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ORIGINAL EC COMICS FROM THE 1950s! 



EATURINI 


THEOLD WITCH 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 
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HEE.HEE? WELL .BURY ME AT THE BEACH AND CALL ME A SAND-WITCH... IF IT ISN’T TIME TO RUSTLE UP 
ANOTHER 4 fORB/D MEHU FROM MY SCREAM-TABLE here in THE HAUHT OFEEAR. YEP, IT’s your HOSTESS 
IN HEAVES, THE OLD WITCH, feeding the fuming fire unoer my CRUDDT CAULDROH, Ready to la ole OUT 
ANOTHER LURIO LUNCHEON OF LOATHSOME LEVITIES. NOW, TIGHTEN YOUR BELTS SO you WON’T BUST A 
OUT WHEN you NEAR THIS TASTY TALE OF TERROR , and I’LL BE6/N THE FOUL FARE I CALL.- 


Outside the stately old mansion, the mist 

EDDIED AND SWIRLED, WRA?PINO ITSELF AROUND 
THE HOUSE LIKE A FLIMSY GREY SHAWL. OFF IN 
THE DISTANCE, A 006 HOWLED INTO THE FLUID 
NIGHT. IN HIS BEDROOM .LUTHER COURTNEY.~ 
ELDEST OF THE AGED COURTNEY BROTHERS ... 
SAT BOLT UPRIGHT, SLEEP STILL CLINGING TO 
HIS HL0ODUHOT WRINKLED EYES, A FIGURE 
STOOD OVER HIM. A FIGURE WITH A KNIFE 




RAISED OVER ITS HEAD... --- 
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* y<jv liflM 
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WHO...WHO'S 

0 NARVIK? MARVIN... » r/ 

Mmy 600 ... 

'6000-BtE, J 
OEAR A 
BROTHER ] 
^LUTHER... j 




















Marvin COURTWEY, rOUMSSSr OF the three court- 

NEY BROTHERS, BROUGHT THE KNIFE OOWN WITH A 
GRUNT OF EXERTION, PLUNGING IT UP TO THE HILT INTO 
HIS OLDEST BROTHER'S CHEST. A SHRILL SCREAM 
ERUPTEO FROM LUTHER’S HORRIFIED MOUTH ...THEN 




Again ano again the knife came down, tearing, 



G/LBERT COURTNEY, THE MIDDLE 
BROTHER, wab gone, his beo was 
EMPTY. MARVIN STOOD THERE, 
STARING.. .THE REALIZA TI ON DAWN - 
ING. 


GILBERT' rVE KILLED * 
HIM. TVE KILLEO LUTHERf 
^ DOME BEE / 


GILBERT' NOf YOU.. 
YOU COULDN'T 00 THAT. 
W T o ME/ < 


Marvin turneo to luther's bloody booy, its 

CHEST RIPPEO ANO TORN, LYING STIFFLY ON THE HUGE 

I ...I AGREED TO HIS PLAN. I TOLD HIM 
I'o DO ITT ANO NOW HE’S BONE, ANO / 
I'VE KILLEO LUTHER FOR NOTHING.., 


Marvin hurrieo back to the eldest brother's 
beordom. he oarteo to the secret wall panel 

WHERE LUTHER '0 ALWAYS HI ODEN THE FAMILY FORTUNE. 
IT SLIP OPEN, YAWNING... 


GONE/ the MONEY'S GONE' GILBERT 
HE DOUBLE-CROSSED ME / HE... 
HE TOOK THE MONEY ANO LEFT .1 
ME HOLOING THE BAG... 


The old mansion lay silent. 

MARVIN'S CRY ECH0E0 THROUGH 
THE LONG OARK CORRIDORS,FA01 NO 
AWAY., 


Still no answer, marvin dropped 

THE BLOODY KNIFE ANO SCURRIED 
DOWN THE HALL TO GILBERT'S 
BEDROOM. HE FLUNG OPEN THE 
POOR 


GILBERT 
ARE YO 


WHERE 


















I Marvin lifted his eldest 

t BROTHER'S CORPSE AND CARRIED 
FROM THE BEDROOM 


Deep down in the cellar of 

THE OLD MANSION, MARVIN OPENED 
AGAHNQ HOLE IN THE SQ1LFUX)R-| 


HE PUSHED LUTHER’S STIFFENING 

TODY INTO THE CRUDE GRAME AND 
SHOVELED THE DIRT BACK IN UFON 

IT... 





YES, A TIDY 

LUTHER') SUM. 

"rrutr» 


'Finally, we could STAND IT no LONGER, so we 
PLOTTED IT. GILBERT AND I PLOTTED LUTHER'S 

DEATH...’ -—« 

^ITSTHE OHITWAY MARVIN' WE 
HAVE TO BEG FOR EACH CENT HE'S 
SO MISERLYf WE OESERVE OUR 
RIGHTFUL SHAREf BUT IF HE 
WERE DEAD, IT WOULD BE ALL 
OURS...THE WHOLE FORTUHE / 


REMEMBER,**'/ DEAR BROTHERS. THIS J YES,) DON’T 
IS MY MONEY... ALL OF IT' ONLY WHEN )LUTHERJZi«A' 
fM DEAO WILL YOU GET AMY OF IT. —Sf LIKE 

DHLY WHEN I'M OEAD . ™* T . 

s -^-T . I HE LUTHER' 


BUT THAT S 
MUHOER, 
’ GILBERT.' 


Marvin tamped down the soil on luthers grave 

AND RETURNED UPSTAIRS. HE WENT INTO THE LIVING 
ROOM AND EASED DOWN INTO HIS FAVORITE CHAIR. FOR 
A LONG WHILE HE SAT THINKING ABOUT THE EVENTS 
LEADING UP TO HIS HORRENDOUS DEED { ~ — 

f WE ALWAYS HATEO LUTHER GILBERT AND I. WE 
DESPISED HIM because HE COHTROLLED THE 
FAMILY FORTUHE. IT HAD BEEN LEFT TD HIM 


‘LuTHEI. would always REM I HD us WHOSE money 


‘Luther used to take out the chests of bills and 

GOLD COINS FflOM THEIR HIDING PLACE IN HIS BED¬ 
ROOM AND COUNT THEM. EVERY FRIDAY NIGHT HE WENT 
THROUGH THE RITUAL OF COUNTING THEM,AND GILBERT 
AND IWOULD WATCH I 

wChTfDY 































Marvin stood up shrieking 


Marvin duieted. he listened, from below faint 

ALMOST INAUDIBLE CAME THE STRANGE RHYTHMIC 


DF COURSE* GILBERTS NEXT IN UNE. he’s 
OLDER THAN I. WITH LUTNER DEAO THE MONg 
IS RIGHTFULLY NIS? HE WANTED ME TO^*^* 
VOLUNTEER . HE ...HE 


THUM - TNUMPf TH UM - TNUMPf 
THUM -TNUMPf TH UM- TNUMPfgk 


WHAT-WHAT'S 

w that ? J 


It WAS AS IF GHOST FINGERS WERE POUNDING ON A 
SPECTRE-DRUM. IT THROBBED INCESSANTLY, MOVING 
UPWARD THROUGH THE HOUSE M 
^T H U M - TNUMPf" T H UM -THUMP* 
r THUM-THUMP? imu~7HUMP... 


TNUM- THUMPf 
TNUM- THUMPf 
TNUM- THUMP-. 


...LIKE THE 
BEATING OF 
, A HUMAN > 
HEARTf . 


f IT*S IN THE ^ 
► WALLS f IT... IT 
. SOUNDS.../T 
SOUNDS LIKE-. ' 























The color drained from marvin's face, he 

STARED AT THE LIVING-ROOM WALL. BEHIND IT,THE 
THROBBING SOUND WENT DN...L0UDLY-CO NTINUOU SLY... 


Marvin clapped his hands over his ears, but he 

COULDN'T SHUTOUT THE BEATING SOUND. IT CONTINUED, 
POUNDING... 





ITHUM -THUMP f 
r THUM - THUMP / 


I'LL FIND YOU' YOU WON'T 
, GET AWAY. I'LL FIND YOU! 


T CURSE YOUf 

COME HERE! ^ 

COME HERE' 


THUM 

THUMP.. 


He scampered hysterically down 


He returned, breathless .with 
THE AXE... 


He swung wildly,chopping,hack- 

ING, SMASHING A HUGE HOLE IN THE 
LIVING-ROOM WALL. HE REACHED IN 
SCREAMING... 


WHERE < THUM -THUMP/ 

ww « ibi m yrmM'7HUMPT 

ARE YOU?$ rHUM -THUMP... 


It came from further down the WALL, that hor¬ 
rible INCESSANT THROBBING... 


He SWUNG THE AXE AGAIN, SPLINTERING,CRASH INC, 
TEARING ANOTHER HUGE HOLE. THE BEATING 
^STOPPED. HE REACHED IN .. 


The heartbeat began again., further down the wall- 




























It beat ominously, continuously, he screameo 

AFTER IT, BWEARING OATHS, SHRIEKING INVECTIVES, 
TEARING,SMASHING, CHOPPING HUGE HOLES IN THE 
LIVING-ROOM WALL, MOVING AFTER IT THROUGH THE 
HOUSE, THE OINING-ROOM, THE LIBRARY. ■. 


HE STOPPED, AXE RAISED f THE PULSATING SOUNO 
CAME FROM BEHIND THE BOOK-CASE. A SOOK TITLE 
CAUGHT HIS EYE.. . 



The THROBBING SOUNO STOPPEO... SUOOENLY.. . 



He sat DOWN IN THE HUGE LEATHER 
LIBRARY CHAIR,SOSBING, THE TEARS 
STREAMING OOWN HIS CHEEKS. . . 


He gasped, oropping the axe. 

HE PULLED THE SOOK FROM THE 
SHELF, GIGGLING... _ 


’ FIRST OF ALL I DISMEMBERED 
THE CORPSE. I CUT OFF THE 
HEAD AND THE ARMS AND THE 
LEGS. THEN I TOOK UP THREE 
PLANKS FROM THE FLOORINGS 
AND DEPOSITED ALL. NO HUMAN 
EYE COULD HAVE DETECTED ANY¬ 
THING WRONG../ . ^ M 


THE TELL-TALE 
HEART. OF COURSE' 
Jvl REMEMBER/ * 


OF COURSE/ THE TALE BY 
PDE. .. ABOUT THE MURDERER 
WHO BURIEO HIS VICTIM BENEATH 
THE FLOOR BOARDS. I'O AUAOST 
F0R6DTTEN.. .M&Qd 


A NEIGHBOR OF YOURS) WE SUSPECT JwE'VEBEEN 
HEARD A SHtflEK/ MFOUL PLAY// DEPUTED 

T0 search 


BADE THE THREE OETECTIVES WELCOME 


There was nothing to washout...no ^tain of any 

KIND... NO BLOOD SI OT WHATEVER. I HAD BEEN TOO 
WARY FOR THAT. A TUB HAD CAUGHT ALL... HA,HA.' 7 


'IT WAS FOUR O'CLOCK. AS THE SELL SOUNDED THE 
HOUR, THERE CAME A KNOCKING AT THE STREET DOOR \ 
I OPENED IT WITH A LIGHT HEART... FOR WHAT HAD I 
NOW TO FEAR?... 


PREMISES/ 


THE 

































It grew louoer ...louder...louder? 


J'The officers were satisfied. 

THEY SAT AND CHATTED OF FAMILIAR 
THINGS. BUT ERE LONG X HEARD 
A LDWj DULL,QUICK SDJ^ND..^ 


* I TOOK MY VISITORS ALL OVER THE 
HOUSE. 1 BADE THEM SEARCH... 
SEARCH WELL../ 


WAS IT POSSIBLE THEY HEARD NOT? 
NO? NO? THEY HEARO'THEY SUSPECTED? 
THEY KNEW? THEY WERE MAKING A | 
MOCKERY OF MY HORROR./, a. 


Vthum -THUMP! 
r huh -THUMP* 
THUM- THUMP' 


* Louder- louden - louder...until 

I SH RIEKEO— f _ _ 

\1*rVlLLAiNSf IADmTt THE^ 
f V DEED? TEAR UR THE PLANKS... i 
> f HERE? IT IS THE OEATtNS \ 

[ OF MS HIDEOUS MEANT' J 


A CALM DESCENDED OVER MARVIN. 
HE GOOSED THE BOO K.SMILIN9 - 

^COURSE? It'waT ALL V/T J 
MY MINDL~M*r AS IN FOE'S > 
TALE, THE BEATING OF THE HEART 
.WAS ALL IN THE MURDERERS J 
—f MIND.' ^ 


WHAT'S THAT* KNOCK INS. 


DN THE FRONT DOORf 



MfSW^THUM -THUHP.' 

Ml|r imu-rHiwpf illJl 

wink THU “ “ THUHP.' .SI III 

fj|,n ' ikjj Jm \ 






















Marvin smiled 



The old house was silent save 

FOR THE THRDBBING SOUND. NOf 
MARVIN GRITTED HIS TEETHf NO, 
HE WOULON'T FALL for THEIR 
TRICK.. 


One of them pointed to the 

LIBRARY WALL. ANOTHER PICKED UP 
THE AXE WHERE IT HA0 BEEN DROPPED 
THEY WERE CLEVER. WELL, MARVIN 
W OULO BE CLEVERER/„, _ 

~ THEN Y CHOP IT J 

I DON'T YOU / DOWN, 

HEAR A A MUST BE< FREO. IT'S 
THING* J UEAF, MR./back here^ 

* **•**"• /rniiDTucv/1 . ti af 



They began to chop, the throbbing oieo. marvin The money was there too... behind the wall 


WAITEO, SMI LING. LUTHER'S BOOY WAS IN THE CEL¬ 
LAR. MARVIN WASN’T GDING TO BE FOOLISH. HE 

wasn' t GOING TO ADMIT ANYT HING.. . 


PANEL...WITH GILBERT'S BDOY... 

YOU'b.. YOU'D 
BETTER GET YOUR 


SO YOU killed'} 
LUTHER, too, 

EH? O.K.f / 
WHEAE'D YOU 
HIDE///S30DY? 



Marvin took them oowninto the 

CELLAR. WHILE THEY UNCDVEREO 
LUTHER'S BODY, HE CONFESSED .. 


[ I DIDN'T* ILL 
OIL BERT/ I 
LOVED HIM AND 
HE LOVED^f. HE 
WANTED TO SAVE 
ME FROM K/LL/N& 
LUTHER. ONLY 
LUTHER CAUGHT him 
AN d KILLED HIM FIRST/ 

| THAT'S WHAT MUST HAVE 
HAPPENED 


HE'S TELLIN' l 

THE TRUTH, J 
ALL RIGHT, 
30Y& THERE'S 
LUTHER ... 
and LOOK.: 


They pointed at the gaping hole/ 

IN LUTHER'S CHEST... 

HIS ^SO THAT'# W LET'S 
HEART/ JWHAT WE m GO. MR. 
it's /HEARDf C^COURTNEY.^ 

GONE / yLUTHER'S 

HEART LED us 
“ TO GILBERT’S 
BODY.. AND MARVIN 
WAS so SHOCKED at 
SEEING IT HE CON¬ 
FESSED TO MURDER-j 
I INS LUTHER/ S^ 


HEE.HEE/ SO THAT'S MY YARN, BOILB 
ANO GHOULS. MARVIN REALLY OID 
HEAR LUTHER'S HEARTBEAT AFTER 
ALL. IT HASN'T IN HIS NINO LIKE IN 
THE POE STORY. INCIOENTALLY, 

YOU MAY BE WONOERING WHY THE 
THREE DEOTEOTIVES STOPPEO 
BY THE HOUSE THAT MORNING. NO,^ 
IT WASN'T LIKE IN THE POE STORY, 
EITHER. A NEIGH BO R DIDN'T 
HEAR SHRIEKS. THE OICKS 
WERE JUST TRYING TO SELL THE 
COURTNEYS THREE TICKETS TO 

THE LOCAL POLICE¬ 
MAN'S BALL. AND 
NDW, THE VAULT - 
KEEPER AWAITS 
WITH HIS REVOLT¬ 
ING READING 
MATERIAL. 

YOU LA TER... B J 

m~ ■ 


























THE tinUIT-KEEPER'S 
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It WAS POISON 7 I HAD TO BE ON 

MY GUARD? I WATCHED THE BDTTLE 
CAREFULLY AND WHEN I NOTICED 
SOME DF THE POISON MISSING I 
DIDN T EAT... PRETENDING SOME 
■EX CUSE ? I WAS CAREFUL. HE 

imj TIM 


I PAID THE FARE, AND LOOKED UP 

AND DOWN THE STREET? I DIDN'T SEE 
RALPH? I RUSHED INTO THE STATION ? 



I STUFFED THE TICKET INTO MY PURSE 

AND LOOKED AROUND? IF RALPH 
EVER CAU6HT ME DOING THIS... I 
DROVE THE THOUGHT FROM MY MIND * 
NOf i WOULD GET AWAY t I HAD 
TO? I WOULD BE SAFE THEN ? I 
SAT DOWN DN A BENCH IN A CORNER 
DF THE WAITING ROOM. AND HIO 


My TRAIN WASN'T OUC FOR TWENTY MINUTES? SUPPOSE 

RALPH CALLED AT HOME? THERE WOULD SE NO ANSWER f 
HE WOULD KNOW* I THOUGHT OF THAT NIGHT LAST 
MONTH WHEN I AWOKE TO FIND RALPH STANDING OVER 
ME. A KITCHEN KNIFE IN H|B HAND... 




8TAMMEREOOUT A LAME EXCUSE? HE WAS GOING 

ME AND I HAD DISCOVERED HIM IN TIME ? 
SLEEP THE RE ST OF THAT NIGHT.. . I JUST 
L/STEN/NS. , , 


1 WENT OUT TO THE PLATFORM AND BOARDED THE 
TRAIN? I FOUND MY SEAT t WHY DIDN'T WE START 1 
I GLANCED OUT OF THE WINDOW? SOMEONE WAS 
RUNNING DOWN THE PLATFORM? IT.. . IT LOOKED 


5 THE TRAIN BEGAN TO MOVE, THE MAN SWUNG HIMSELF 
W^JMTOIHE CAR BEHIND MINE? I WASN'T SURE? IT 
GOULD BE RALPH? rr... LOOKED UKE HIM. ..ANOYET 
I WAS FRISHTENED ? IT WAS TOO LATE TO GET OFF ? 

Nl j« UTi MAY 




















































































































The conductor looked at me 

QUIZZICALLY? HE MUST HAVE THOUGHT 
I WAS TRYING TO RIDE FREE? 

NO,RE*.LLY? I'VE A^ ' 

BERTH BACK IN THE 
PULLMANS? 



AS WE PASSED THRDUGH THE CLUB 

CAR AGAIN, I SEARCHED THE 
RACES DF THE PEOPLE? RALPH 
WASN'T THERE? PERHAPS I HAD 
MADE A MISTAKE? THE DRINK? 
MAYBE IT HAD BEEN THE SCDTCH 
AND SD DA? rr 


I THE CONDUCTOR WUS SATISFIED? MY 
BERTH WAS MADE UP, AND SINCE I 
FELT A LITTLE DIZZY FROM THE DRINK, 
I DECIDED TO GET SOME SLEEP? 



...AND SAFER, TDD? THE TRAIN, HURTLING THROUGH 
THE NIGHT, WAS PUTTING MDRE AND MORE MILES BETWEEN 
RALPH AND ME? I CLOSED MY EYES ? THE TRAIN 
RUMBLED ON...AND ON... AND I FELT MYSELF DRIFT¬ 
ING INTO SLEEP.„S * 




SUDOENLY I WAS AWAKENED BY AN EAR-SPLITTING,PIERC¬ 

ING SHRIEK? I LDOKED DUTDF MY BERTH ? THE CURTAINS 
ON THE DTHER BERTHS WERE ALL CLDSED... AND THE CAR 
WAS DARK EXCEPT FDR A SMALL LIGHT AT THE REAR? 
WHAT WAS THAT I HAD HEARD ? 



A BERTH AT THE FAR END DF THE CAR WAS MARKED 

PORTER . I MAOE MY WAY TOWARD IT? I'D ASK 
HIM IF HE HAD HEARD IT TDD/ X PULLED ASIDE 
THE CURTAIN? I " mf 


IT WAS GHASTLY ? HE WAS DEAD/ CDLD AND STIFF? HIS E 
WIDE WITH HDRRDR...THE BEDCLOTHES SMEARED WITH 
BLODD? I CLP SEP THE CURTAINS... 















































































































A SHAVE' 



























































■ COULD 00 NOTHING? HE CLOSED THE 
LIO OF THE COFFIN... DOWN UPON »- 
AND I HEARO THE SHARP BLOWS OF 
A hammer: HE WAS NAILING ME IN. 
































































































Then i felt the coffin i-eing dragged 

ACROSS THE FLOOR f I HEARD THE 
SQUEAK OF THE RUSTY HINGES AS 
RALPH OPENED THE DOOR.., 



I FELT THE JAR AND HEARD THE 
HOLLOW BOOM OF THE COFFIN AS 
RALPH PUSHED ME INTO THE GRAVE 
.. . THEN HIS FIENDISH LAUGHTER ... 
HIS HYSTERICAL RAVINS .. . 



He WAS FILLING IN THE GRAVE f THE 
SOFT EARTH THUDDEDON THE COFFIN 
UOr THEN... AU-WAS QUIET (1 GUESS 
I BROKE DOWN AT THAT l 01 NT... 






























































THE 
OLD WITCH’S 
NICHE 


President end CEO—Stephen A. Geppl 


Publisher—Ruse Cochren 


Dear Old Witch, 

Re issue #18, the cover and lead-in picture abound with 
wonderfully gruesome creepy-crawlies, but they have no 
tie-in to any of tha storiesl Was this a way to stimulate 
sales? 

The tie-in in “Pipe Down!" the unusual habit of Andrew, 
was good usa of forashadowtng The alert reader - and 
EC readers are alert - knew that quirk would figure 
prominently later on in the story Rather like the carousel 
unicorn’s horn in the Dirty Harry movie "Sudden Impact" 

“Bedtime Gory'” was a bit of a stretch A little discretion or 
a little empathy for the othar person would work wonders 
for the antagonist But no To faed their wickad ego (and 
save the story'), the antagonist has to tell all, to revaal 
what twisted impulses make them tick, to continue their 
mistreatment of their fellow humans 

“Pot Shot'" provides just one mora reason why one should 
not smoke (one's tires) when one is under the influenca 
of pot (shot) Just what Amboy gained (besides weight) by 
being in such a hurry to gain gold is beyond me He had 
all he needed anyway, so what was the rush? I guess 
impetuous in travel, impetuous in all things, eh? 

The fate of the incidental character Mrs Foley's in “The 
Black Ferris'" seemed deserved Oh, sure, she helped the 
plot along a little But ungrateful! Here the two boys go to 
a graat daal of trouble to warn her, catch their death of 
colds, and is she appreciative? Nah! I hope they got a nice 
reward for helping recover her money - like, getting their 
doctor bills paid 

Bob Gorby Camarillo, CA 

I’ve never thought Andrew’s ‘quirk’ unusual - doesn’t 
everyone reed poetry? We sure do, see almost any 
Installment of The Crypt-Keeper Crumb’s “Fine Arts” 
pages in many of these EC comics! -OW 

Dear Mr Cochran, 

Some time ago - February 8, 1995, to be axact - I wrote 
you to let you know how happy you’d made me with your 
wonderful chronological-ordarad EC reprints I have no 
way to know if you ever got said letter It's a matter of real 
concern to ma that you may learn how much I appraciate 
and thank your magnificent effort for the survival of that 
unforgettable line of comics, you are keeping the 
cauldron bubbling, after ovar 50 years some misguided 
people tried to extinguish the flames under it, and that 
deed of your has much merit, in my opinion, and should 
be celebrated the way it's antitied to 

Besides, there is the question of getting ALL your reprints 
at a reasonable cost I have the problem of limited funds 
(who doesn't?) and I'm trying to complete the entira 
collection of your mags, even repeating those I have in 


Spanish, Ballantme Paperbacks or East Coast, but my pur¬ 
veyor is now charging me $40 00 for each volume of 5 
mags, and that’s quite heavy for my pocket Not that thosa 
splendid comics aren’t worth of more, I repeat, but let's 
also be realistic I plan to continue buying tham at any 
cost, but would appreciata some cut down in expenses, rf 
possible 

Receive my very warm and sincere applause, and get a 
friendly handshake from this Southern tiny country, 
through this letter from your friend 

Carlos M Federici Montevideo, URUGUAY 

Look et the back issue info et the conclusion of this col¬ 
umn, you’ll likely get off cheeper buying from us direct 
The more you buy, the more you save (on shipping)! 

-OW 


Russ, 

HAUNT OF FEAR #19 EC horror at its very best 
David Dellano Kensington, CT 


Best, bester, bestest! 


-OW 


NEXT ISSUE 
















Dear OW, 

"Sucker Bait'' 1 was a vampire story of e different (blood-) 
type This was one horror yarn that kept me in the dark 
right up to the end The device of using a radio-ective iso¬ 
tope to track the vampire seemed wholly original, at least 
I haven’t encountered it before Well done, Witchy babyl 

The bedroom scene in “Lover, Come Hack To Me!” must 
have been pretty racy stuff for a 50s comic (supposedly a 
kid's medium) It's touches of realism like these (among 
other things) that made EC the ground-breaking comics 
publisher we all celebrate today 

Is it just me, or are the "Gnm Fairy-Tales" awfully same-y? 
I wish the editors had gotten away from the castles end 
medieval villages more often 

Give CKthe pennant, “Foul Play'" has got to be the most 
revolting, disgusting, just plain gory terror-tale EC ever 
printed 1 Congratulations CK' RIP must stand for “Rest In 
Pieces'" EC you in my screams' 

Barry McCollum Alton, IL 

I say our ECs were less a kids-only comic than our com¬ 
petitors' were, at a time when comics were less klds-onfy 
than they were for the 30 years following! Better to say 
comics then MIGHT be seen by any age and should have 
been designed accordingly. -OW 

Dear Old Witch, 

HAUNT #18 was a reel treet, from the [cover] end the 
opening pages of “Pipe Down'", both crammed with 
Ghastly’s weird and forbidding cripple-crawley figures - 
his trademark feature but rarely more fascinating than 
here - right through to Jack Davis’ masterful Bradbury 
rendition, “The Black Ferris 1 ”, with its sinister atmosphere 
and small-town youth depiction In previous EC reprint 
letter columns some people have put down Jeck Davis as 
a not-so-important artist, but I for my part feel that in sto¬ 
ries like this he fully proves his worth 

“Bedtime Gory'” is the less interesting of this issue's 
contents - predictable revenge story weighted down by 
George Evans’ inability to put emotions to his faces (Lorna 
for instance practically looks the same all through the 
tale) 

But the real gem of the book is the “Grim Fairy Tale,” “Pot- 
Shot'”, whose dialogue alone guarantees barretfuls of 
belly-laughs (for the reader, that is - the main participant 
seems to prefer barrelfuls of buckshot) This is one of my 
all-time EC favorites, and one that I’ll frequently turn to for 
sheer chuckles 

Keep on reprinting right to the end of the run - and 
preferably beyond' 

Claus Simonsen Samsoe, DENMARK 

Where Ingels and Davis ‘overact,’ Evans and Craig char¬ 
acters often play it cool (boy, real cool) until that final, 
screaming (somebody turned on the llghtl) panel! 

Ya know, as old as the anonymous editor Is getting, he 
may be reprinting FROM beyond! -OW 



Also available this month are WEIRO FANTASY end TWO-FtSTEO TALES 
Watch for HAUNT, CRIME and FRONTLINE COMBAT next month Don't 
forget CRYPT, WEIRO SCIENCE and PANIC' Get them at your local 
comic book shop or SUBSCRIBE (see our ad In this comic)! 

BACK ISSUES CRYPT #1, SOLO OUT; FRONT #1-4, $2 each, PANIC #1- 
2, $2 50 each, all others up thru Issua #3, $1 50 each, CRYPT, W SCI A 
SHOCK #4-16, and VAULT, W FAN, 2FIST, HAUNT and CRIME #4-15, $2 
aach All others, $2 50 each (Latest Issues CRYPT, W SCI, VAULT, W 
FAN, 2 FI ST, HAUNT & CRIME are up to 20, FRONT to 9 and PANIC to 
2 ) 

Don't forget tha antira 11-Issue run of WEIRO SCIENCE- 
FANTASY/INCREOfBLE SCIENCE FICTION (#1-3, $1 50 each, #4-11, $2 
each) and the IB Issues of SHOCK SUS PENSTO RIES<#1-3,$150aaeh, 
#4-15, $2 00 aach, #16-18, $2.50 each)l 

Add $5 per order ($10 outside US) for SAH 

We went MORE lettersl Wrtte to 
HAUNT 
GEMSTONE 
POB 469 

WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


THIS COMiC REPRINTS 
HAUNT OF FEAR #20 (JUL/AUG 1953) 

COVER by Graham Ingels 

“Thump Fun!“ Graham Ingels 

“Terror Tram” Al Feldstein 

“Bloody Sure" Reed Crandall 

“Hyde and Go Shriekl” Jack Davis 


W* welcome letter* Ol conwrvwt We cannot promise to acknowledge, puMsti or answer letter!. 
We amt tor clarity accuracy and length We automailceHy withhold street addn-aa end zip code 
um»s* you da arty state you wish them pubtShad. We etlempt to acknowledge pubacatkxi or 
letters to do so we trend your address on (he IndMduel letter 












Klang! Bang! Thenk you, menl Or, women! Sex is not en 
issue on this pege, we’re en equel opportunity biow to 
the heed employer Erin Tinney, Los Molinos, CA, sends 
us this take on the fry pen scene in “Sink-Hole!” VAULT 
#5. Her skill, with e skillet mede sure he won’t complein 
about runny eggs egein! Kitchen hints end household 
tips in THE CRYPT-KEEPER’S PAGE OF... 


FINE ARTS 


#55 



It’s been e while sinca I’ve run e drawing by our old 
warhorse, Kurt Krause, Fountain City, Wl. These two guys 
mey heve seen better deys (in feet, thet’s elmost e 
certainty), but they're looking good here in The CrypL 

-CK 


More rhyming words for the yearning herds of poem fans 
throughout the lends. Now thet iVe set the tone, take it, 
Frank... -CK 

THE VAMPIRES 

The vampires had a picnic 
(A bloody good affair) 

They brushed off the mold, 

Congealing in their hair 
A toast to life eternal, 

(Wishing Renfield were there) 

And counting on the Count, 

For a blood type rare! 

Frank X Mattson ‘Spring City, PA 


Send your contribs (not retumeble, not too long, not too 
big, legible doublespeced text A/or bold biack art 
Wamlng.„wa edit) to: 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER’S 

PAGE OF FINE ARTS 

GEMSTONE 
POB 469 

WEST PLAINS MO 65775 

W* w*toome contributions W« c*n-tc< piom*« to uton, KfcnowMos or puMiati ooriributlon* 
W» «dlt for ekrlty, locumcy »nd (in. V* »utom«tC*tV wKtihold itraat KMrcu »*i zip codti 
urWM you efwrty *t*ti you wWi tt»m puhttahed. Vfr to Ktutowfedae pubOc*ttan.to «0 

io IM n««d your tddrsu on the lrcJMdu«l contributor!. 
























PI'M RfDHT. I KNOW I M RIGHT. 

I STILL WON'T BELIEVE WHAT THEY 
SAID ABOUT HER. I STILL WON'T 
V BE LIE VE THAT SHE 'S A VAN PI RE. . 


Waldo lay stiffly, btarinb up at the dark cabin ceilino,listening to the night sounds around him'he 

LISTENED TO THE CHIRPING OF A CRICKET OUTSIDE ...THE CROAKING OF A BULLFROG DOWN BY THE CREEK... THE 
UNEVEN BREATHING OF THE WOMAN LYING BESIDE HIM. ACROSB THE BARE CABIN ROOM, THE BOY STIRRE^TURNING 
OVER ON HIS COT. HE KWS ASLEEP. WALDO COULD TELL. 9UT THE WOMAN LYING 8E3IOE HIM... HIS 
BRIDE OF ONLY A FEW HOURS... was HOTf she was PRETEHDIN8 to BE asleep... but waldo knew 
she WAS WIDE AWAKE... 




WARNED WALDO ABOUT THIS WOMAN HE'O 
TONIGHT. THEY'O TOLD him THINGS ABOUT 
HER. THIRDS HE WOULDN'T BELIEVE, he'd come 
INTO THE LITTLE SLEEPY TOWN ONE EVENING AFTER 

1 . "I 

YEft JUST P'SSIN , 
THhOUGH. THOUGHT 
I'D STAY THE NIGHT. 


[l 



























The moment waloo'o SEEN her 
he’o wanted her. HE'O felt the 

FLAME DOWN DEEP INSIOE HIM 


LEAP HIGHER ANO HIGHER AS SHE 
NEAREO. ANO AS SHE 0 PASSED. 
HE 0 FELT IT AS A ROARING 




And then they'o tolo waldo about her. they'o 

SPE*«:0 FORTH ALL OF THEIR SUSPICIONS ANO SUPER- 




MARRIED up FIVE T DEAD'? J 
TIMES, STRANGER. ( WHAT \ 
AN* ALL OF ’EM BIG ) HAPPENED? > 
STRAPP/N’ YOUNG 
BOYS . AN' ALLOT 
'EM DEAD NOW. 


DON' ENOW FOR 
SURE' NONE OF 
I 'EM LASTED MORE’ 

StX MONTHS 

AFTER THEY'O 
MARRIED UP 
k WITH HERf Um 


SHZ KILLED 'EM. 

( THAT'S WHAT SHE 


SEE THEM E/YE J A PRETTY 
GRAVES LINED J YOUNG 
DONE. KILLED ‘EM UP NEAT- \ WOMAN LIKE ] 
* ALL/ LOOK UP THERE'} u KE? THAVS THAT. ..A I 
UP THE HILL.' UP IN J T HE M/bU rti E D i MURDERESS f ) 
, THE CEMETERY f SI DE LiY S/DEA i DON’ 

tr~4L nv£ 0F ‘ £M 1 BEL/ EVE IT f J 




BUT EVERY TIME ONE OF j 
'EM WOULD COME BACK TO 1 
OOK WEAKER 
AND GET 


































i SHE'S A VAMP/RE 
STRANGER! SHE 
SUCKED THEtR 
BL OOD... DRAINED 
EM ALL.. 

BY L/n 


They'd tolo waloo what they though t she w as ... 

^HERf ...A VAMPIRE^ NO° I 
YOU RE CRAZY' J LISTEN' I 
SHE'S NO ONE NIGHT I 


'An 1 £ PEERED IN HER WINOOW. HANK MORTON , HER 
FOURTH HUSBANO WAS ALIVE THEN. HE'D BEEN INTO 
TOWN THAT AFTERNOON ANO l'o SEEN WHAT HE 
LOOKEO LIKE. SO £ WENT UP TO INVESTIGATE../ 



WaLOO'O LAUGHEO AT THE OLO TIMER'S STORY... 































'TMAT'S THE ONLY TIME WE'D EVER 
SEE HER WAS AT NISHT. POOR 
YOUNG N/RAM COTTSON FELL 
FOR HER FIRST. AND HE WAS 
DEAD WITHIN THE YEAR. AND THEN 
SHE WAS BACK AGAIN, IN HER 
W/DDER CLOTHES,..LOOKIN' AGAIN 


r 


SORRY 1 TOUT 
( YOU! HUSBAND, 


AND PHIL CRANE was 
SECOND and BILLY 
60RD0N... TNIRD . AND 
THEN HANK MORTON 
AND JUS' RECENT ... 
EPHRAM NODES 
KILLED ’EM ALL 
SUCKED TNEIR 
BLOOD THAT'S 



WaLOO'D LISTENED TO THEIR 
INSANE THEORY. OUT HE'D KNOWN. 
DEEP WITHIN HIM, HIS CRAVING 
FOR THIS BEAUTIFUL WOMAN HAD 


\ VAMPIRE) 

DON'T SAY 

\ HERE SHET 

1 IN FACT f 

WE DIDN'T 

) COMES .. J 

1 IM SURE 

t WARN YOU.t 

''BACK UP \ 

SHES NOT' 1 

. STRANGE*. J 

THESTREET f) 


THANKS, 

GENTLE¬ 

MEN, 



YeS.WALDO'D IGNORED THEIR WARNINGS? HE'D LEFT 

THEM WITH THEIR SUSPICIONS AND SUPERSTITIOUS 
NLABBEFi, AND HE'D MOVED DOWN THE STREET TO THIS 
BLACK-DRAPED BEAUTY, 

EVEN IN 1 , ANNA. MIND VWHY IT'S YOU, MR. SUCKLY. 

IF I WALK WITH J DIDN'T THEY...DIDN'T THEY 


J ' 

WON'T BELIEVE. THINGS SUCKLY. It) BE PROUD ' 
I KNOW AREN'T TRUE TO HAVE YOU WALK 

. —# WITH ME t 
































And now, he was lying in the darkness beside Waldo froze, he tried to regulate his breathing. 

THIS WOMAN—LISTENING TO HER IRREGULAR BREATH- ANNA WHISPERED INTO THE DARKNESS — 



Could it be he was wrong? could it be the towns- 

FOLK WERE RIGHT? ANNA WAS GETTING UR... MOVING 
ACROSS THE CABIN BEDROOM FLOOR...TOWARDS THE 
SLEEPING PALE-FACED BOY... 



NOW SHE WAS PUSHING THE COT...NOISELESSLY ... 
SLOWLY-ON WELL-OILED CASTERS ...TOWARD THE 
BED WHERE WALDO LAY, WIDE-AWAKE... FROZ EN... 
WAITING... 















































Aw> NOW ANNA WAS WHEELING IT OUT OF THE CLOSET. THE CONTRAPTION. 
THE WEIRD LOOKING CONTRAPTION WITH THE COILS OF RUBBER HOSE AND 
THE TWO LETHAL-LOOKING HOLLOW NEEDLES AND THE CLAMPS AND 


NOW ANNA WAS MOVING TO THE 
CABIN CLOSET. WALDO WAITED. 
THERE WAS STILL TIME. HE'D MAKE 
SURE.. 


NO' THE BOY 

A VAMPIRE? HE 
CAN'T BE. HE'S 
ASLEEP. VAMPIRES 


Waldo leaped out of bed, laughing, anna backed 

AWAY, WIPE-EYED- _ 

f YES. I'M AWAKE' SO THAT'S WHAT 

YOU DID TO THEM ... YOUR OTHER HUS¬ 
BANDS.' YOU took their BLOOD from 
THEM WITH THAT CONTRAPTION, AND 
6A VE IT TO YOUR S/CKL Y KID. A 
LITTLE hi A TIME... WHILE THEY 
^SLEPT ...UNTIL THEY DIED' 


YOU... 

YOU'RE 

AWAKE.' 




She looked up at waloo with tear-filled 

EYES.- _ 

how DID YOU KNOW 
I WASN'T A 
VAMPIRE? THEY 
ALL THINK I 


Anna began to cry. she sat down on the bed,her 

HEAD IN HER HANDS, SO B8INB OUT THE WORDS... 

MY BABY WAS BORN WITH A RARE BLOOD N / him' 
DISEASE. HE NEEDED CONSTANT TRANS- 
FUSIONS. His FATHER GAVE ALL NE 
COULD...MU DIED OF PNEUMONIA. I 
WAS DESTITUTE. I COULDN'T AFFORD 
TO pay FOR MORE TRANSFUSIONS. SO 
I STOLE THE APPARATUS AND SOME 
MONEY AND CAME HERE TO UVE. 
f AND _. NOW YOU KNOW. 




Waldo grinned, 

REVEALING HIS NEEDLE- 
LIKE FANBS... 

WHY DO YOU THINK I 
MARRIED YOU? BECAUSE 
I WANTED YOUR 
BLOOD. AND NOW... 



AND SO,WE LEAVE ANNA SCREAMING 
AS WALDO SUCKS HER BLOOD, AND 
END OUR LITTLE TALE, CREEPS. AND 
REST ASSURED...ANNA'S LITTLE BOY 
IS SURE TO BE WALDO’S DESSERT.. 
WHAT LITTLE THERE IS,OF COURSE. 
AND NOW, FOR YOUR LAST HORROR 
HELPING, HERE'S THE CRYPT-KEEPER. 
I'LL BE IN MY REE KING-RESTAURANT, 
THE HAUNT OF FEAR, AGAIN ...MY 
CAULDRON BUBBLING WITH SOME 
BLOODY BREW... 
WAITING TO SERVE 
THE SLOP TO YOU... 
IN C.K.’S MAG, 
TALES FROM 
THE CRYPT. 
SEE YOU THEN. 
’BYE,NOW' 

BUY E.C. 

GO CRA-ZYf 





















































I 9m W3 wl 


HEH HEHr ANONOW IT'S YOUR CRYPT-KEEPER’S TURN TO CURDLE YOUR BLOOD / SO CREEP INTO THE 
CRYPT OF TERROR, FI ENOS, plop oown on that MORRIS CHA!R there... being careful not to oisturb 
POOR DEAD MORRIS, ANO I'LL TELL YOU A TREMBLE-TALE. I SEE THAT O.w. HAS WOVEN A STORY AROUM3 
POE'S THE TALE-TALE HEART.' well, HERE'S ^OFFERING... MY OFFENSIVE OPUS. . A yarn baseo ON 
STEVENSON'S CLASSIC, 'DOCTOR JEKYLL AND MR. HYDE.' I CALL this SPINE-tingler.. 


Far across the city, a bank clock tolls the 

HOUR,.. iiADLY, MOURNFULLY. IT IS FOUR A.M.. IT 
IS THE HOUH WHEN THE CITY STREETS, LIT ONLY BY 
DIM,FAR-SPACED LAMPS,LIE BARKEN AND DESERTED... 
WHEN THE HOUSES CKOUCH SILENTLY, DARKENED AND 
LOCKED SHUT... WHEN THE LIFE OF THE METROPOLIS 
SLEEPS, SUSPENDED,WAITING FOR JANGLING ALARM 
CLOCKS AND THE FIRST RAYS OF DAWN TO / WAKEN IT 
ONCE MORE. IT IS THE HOUR WHEN THINGS OF EVIL 
FIND COMFORT... WHEN THEY CRAWL FORTH,UNAFRAID, 
FROM THEIR HIDING PLACES ON ONE LONELY STREET 1 
IN THE SLEEPING CITY, A FIGURE MOVES...QUICKLY 
ANXIOU SLY._ A FIGURE O F A MAN. MYRON NORWOOD. 

the SUCKERf THE POOR SAP 7 

AMY WAS so RIGHT about him f P" 
WAIT UNTIL SHE UEES THE FINAL #0 fl 
; Wk. BANKROLL. F/FTY BRAND... jn GJ g 
1 -^ CASH mnL 


The oeserteo street echoes the staccato souno 

OF MYRON'S HURRYING FOOTSTEPS HE PASSES 
BENEATH A STREET LIGHT, SQUINTING IN ITS GLARE.. 


EVER SINCE AMY PUT ME0V TO 
HIM, I'VE BEEN M/LK/NC DOUGH 
OUT OF HIM. BUT TDN/GHT. . .TONIGHT 
I MAOE MY BIS KILLING7 A NO 
BEFORE HE FINDS OUT I'M A 
BIG PHONY, AMY ANOI WILL 
BE ON OUR WAY TO MEXICO / . 































Myron chuckles as he turns a 

CORNER... I. = 


I REMEMBER THE OAYAMY^ 
TOLO ME ABOUT HIM. 'MYRON', 1 
SHE SAI0 TO ME,’MYRON.IT'LL 
BE LIKE TAKING CANOY FROM 
A BABY/ HE'S LOAOED, 




...LOAOED / HIS NAME 
B YERGO/ HE CAME 
HERE ABOUT TWO 
YEARS AGO FROM 
EUROPE. HE WENT 
TO NIGHT SCHOOL TO 
LEARN ENGLISH. HE'S 
GOT SOME KINO OF TIE- 
UP IN EUROPE ANO HE’S 
MAKING PILES OF DOUGH. 


ANYBODY D 

TAKE A 
LIKING TO 
YOU, BABY. 


CUT IT OUT.HONEY/ NOT NOW/ 
LISTEN, WILL YOU? ANYWAY, 

HE'S LIKE A RE). AFTER HE 
LEARNEOHOW TO REAO ENGLISH, 

HE STARTEO RE AOING EVERYTHING 
HECOULO GET HIS HANOS ON. ANO 
LAST WEEK, HE REAO THIS * DOCTOR 
JEKYLL AND NR. 


ANO YERGO GOT 

all EXCITED 


HE WANTS TO BELIEVE IT, HONEY? HE IDENTIFIES 
this NR.HYOECHARACTER with all of HIS OWN 
FRUSTRATIONS. .. HIS OWN SECRET LONGINGS WAIT 
TILL YOU MEET HIM/ HE'S SNYMiQ TIM/O. BUT 
DOWN DEEP INSIOE, HE'S GOT AN EVIL, SADISTIC, 
LUSTFUL STREAK IN him, I KNOW IT. I've seen 


HE TOLO ME HE REAOS THAT BOO K EVERY NIGHT 
HE CONFESSED TO ME THAT IF ONLY HE COULO FIND 
AWAY, LIKE 00CTOR JEKYLL, to UNCORK his 
BOTTLED-UP OESIRES , if only he coulo fino 
the NERVE to 00 the DEPRAVED THINGS HE 
YEARNS TO DO, IF ONLY HE COULO BE UN INNIBITEO 

LI KE NR HYOE, HE 1 0 BE ^ - 

ECSTATIC/ PERSONALLY, \ 

I THINK HE'S GOT A SCREW J 
LOOSE SOMEWHERE / 



IF YERGO THOUGHT YOU COULO 

REO IS COVER DR JEWEL L 'S 
SECRET FORMULA. .. IF he 
THOUGHT YOU COULO MAKE 
HIM INTO A MR. HYOE, HE'D 
PAY almost ANYTHING/ and 
you coulo PHONY THE WHOLE 
THING... CARRY ON fake 
RESEARCH... CHARGE FOR 
PHONY EQUIPMENT.. . TAKE 
HIM FOR PLENTY. WE COULO A 
CASH IN/ 


OKAY? TOMORROW, 
STEER THE CON¬ 
VERSATION 
AROUND TO IT 
AND DROP MY 
NAME. TIP ME 
OFF SO I'LL BE 
READY FOR HIM. 










The LI8HT FROM THE STREET LAMP 

CASTS AN EERIE GLDW ON MYRON'S 
GRIM FACE AS HE PASSES BENEATH 
IT.. - HURRYIH6 ■ . . 

AMY WAS CLEVER. THE VERY* 
NEXT OAY, YERGO PHDHEO ME... 

A HO THAT EVEHIHG, THE CHARAC¬ 
TER WAS iHMY LABORATORY... 



•H OTNER WOROS,^ YA, MEESTER 
MR. YERGO, YOU WAHT NORVOOO. 
ME TO DUPLICATE 
OR. JEKYLL’S 
EXPERIMEHTS 
AND DEVELDP A 
FORMULA TO TURH 
YOU IHTO A MR. 

HYOtf 


DATIZ VOT 
I VAHT. I 
VAHT TO BE 
ABLE IQ ENJOY 

OOING THIHGS 
THAT I AM i 

AFRAID TD ^ 
oo NOW 
BECAUSE I V00D 
FEEL 6U/LTY. 




Mr. HYDE HAD IN HIS HAND A HEAVY CANE. THE 
OLD GENTLEMAN TOOK A STEP BACK, AND AT THAT 
MR. HYDE BROKE OUT OF ALL feOUNDS AND CLUBBED 

HIM TO THE EARTH. . 



'YeRGO'S VOICE WAS HIGH-PITCHED AS HE READ. HE 
PAUSEO.GASPIHG, LOOKING AT ME WILOLY. THEH HE 
GRIHNSO GLEEFULLY AS HE FURIOUSLY FLIPPEO PAGES ./ 
SEE? SEE ? MR- HYDE VAS STRONG... ' 

HOT VEAX LIKE ME. I VAHT TO BE 
CAPABLE OF THE THIHGS MR. HYOE 
VAS CAPABLE OF... CRUEL, SAO/ST/C 
THINGS. .. LIKE...LIKE THIS... 


..AND THE NEXT MOMENT, WITH APE'LIXE FURY, HE 
was TRAM RUNS HIS victim UNDER FOOT and HAIL- 
I INS down a STORM on blows, under WHICH THE 
i#g^ f5 WER E A^I^Y^OHATT ERE O. .* 

l *ThE MAN (MR. HYDE) WAS STUMPING ALONG, AHO THE / 
| GIRL OF EIGHT OR TEN WAS RUNNING AS HARO AS SHE 
WAS ABLE. THEN CAME THE HORRIBLE PART OF THE 
thing i FOR TH E MAN TRAMPLED OVER THE CHILO '8 




'YkRGO SHUT THE BOOK REVEREHTLY, HIS CHEST 
HEAVING. HE WAS EMOTIONALLY SHATTEREO BY THE 
PASSAGES HE’O JUST REAO. THE GUY WAS OFF HIS 
ROCKER, ALL RIGHT. IT WAS GOIHG TO BE SUCH EASY 
PICKINGS...' W 

AND THAT IS WHAT YOU WAHT A. ZAT IZ VOT I 
YOU WANT TO BE ABLE TO VANT f CAH YOU 

0E6ENERATE IHTO A ... 00 IT? 

A 'MR. HYDE'? 





























Myron steps off the curb and 
CROSSES THE SILENT STREET. HE 
SHUODERS. . .fp 


THE GUY WAS DULL... REAL NA/VEf 
BUT IT WAS A CHANCE TO PICK UP 
SOME EASY DOUGH. I WAS 
HAPPY TO PLAY ALONG... PL 
ALONG TO THE H/LT. 



IT IS PROBABLE, MR YERGO, I AM 
TH AT A FT E R CA R E FU L ViL LINO 

PERUSAL OF THE STORY TO PAY, 

I WOULO BE ABLE TO MEESTER 
FIND CLUES AS TO THE^ NORVOOO' 
POSSIBLE CHEMICAL 
MAKE-UP OF THE 
FORMULA. BUT IT 
WILL TAKE RESEARCH 
TO DEVELOP it. 


RESEARCH COSTS A OREAtT \VILL A 
DEAL, MR. YERGO. THERE'RE ) CHECK 
EOUI PM ENT COSTS... GUINEA J FOR 
PIGS . CHEMICALS.. . <$1000 

INSTRUMENTS. AN0 THERE’S J COVER 
IT? 


IT'LL DO FOR a starter, 

MR. YERGO, ANO I CAN’T 
GUARANTEE RESULTS 

R/SHT OFF THE 
BAT, but.. 


TAKE your TIME, 

MEESTER NORVOOD. 

IF YOU NEED MORE 
MONEY, PLEAZE LET 
ME KNOW. AND NOW, 
X MUST LEAVE... 




After yergo blew.amy came out of her hiding 

PLACE AND I TOOK HER IN MY ARMS. WE BOTH LAUGHED 
OUT LOUD.. .* jpg 



What a time amy ano i haospending that dough< 

WE BOUGHT NEW CLOTHES, HIT THE BEST NIGHT CLUBS, 
AND TOASTEO OUR NEW-FOUNO BANKROLL * 

TO MR. YERGO...THE 
SUCKER, may his 
CHECKS KEEP 
COM/NG ... 


'And just to make it look good, i bought a 

DOZEN GUINEA PIGS, AND SET UP INTRICATE AND 
IMPRESSIVE APPARATUS ALL AROUND THE LAB ...' 






































Myron grins evily, the street¬ 
light REFLEC TING ON HIS YELLOW 
TEETH^r WHAT A PUOUY i IUF ^ 


OF HOGWASH I HANoeo him. i 

QUOTED A FEW LINES FROM THE 
STORY, ANO THEN GAVE HIM SOME 
CHEW CAL -DOUBLE-TALK TO 
_ EXPLAIN IT... w ^ 




* What is there about furs that turns a normal 
WOMAN INTO A PASSIONATE FLAM/NO AN/MAL ? i 
REMEMBER THE NIGHT I BOUGHT AMY THAT MINK COAT 
WITH THE DOUGH FROM YERGO'S SECONO CHECK... J 


Ano what a SHOW i'o put on for CLUNK HEAD 

WHENEVER HE CAME TO THE LAB. DRY ICE IN BEAKERS 
OF WATER BUBBLING MYSTERIOUSLY ANO GIVING OFF 
CLOUOS OF EERIE- LOOKING VAPOR... RETORTS BOILING... 
TITRATIONS ACCOMPLISHING NOTHING...AMMONIA FOUN¬ 
TAINS™ COLOR CHANGE REACTIONS WITH INOICATORS' 


ANYTHING NEW, 
MEESTER 
NORVOOD 


OH, MYRON... ITS BEAUTIFUL... 
BEAUTIFUL, you're SO 
GOOD TO ME... I li 


Another *eooo check, more wilo times for 

I AMY ANO ME.,.' 

00 YOU THINK HE’LL CATCH 
ON, MYRON? I MEAN...WELL, 

I LIKE THE WAY THINGS 
ARE LATELY. *0 LIKE THEM j 
TO CONTINUE.' 


HE'S TOO TN/CK TO 
I CATCH ON.BABYf HE 
/SWALLOWS EVERY 
PHONY THING I 
TELL HIM. DON’T WORRY. 
I'LL STRING HIM > 
ALONG. 


I THOUGHT UP THE CRAZIEST COMBINATIONS OF 
HARMLESS CHEMICALS to inject into those 

POOR GUINEA PIGS WHEN YERGO CAME ARDUNO. HE*D 
WATCH, COMPLETELY TAKEN IN BY THE WHOLE FRAUOu' 


00 YOU THINK THIS \ WE'LL SEE IN A MOMENT, 
FORMULA WU.V0RK, I MR. YE RGO. TNERE... 
MEESTER NORVOOO? , 


































THE CORNER tS JUST AHEAD. THE 
CORNER WHERE MYRON IS TO MEET 
AMY. HE BREATHES HARDER NDW, 
EI8GLIN6... f 


‘And then,dneday, after 

MIXINS UP ONE DF MY WEIRD 
COMBINATIONS AND INJECTING 
IT INTO A GUINEA Pig.. 


'Frankly, i was PUZZLED at the 

GUINEA PIG'S REACTION? IT SEEMED 
TO GROW VERY/7/W£\..IT 
SOUEELED ano, DARTED WfLDLY 
ABOUT THE CAGE/ BUT... 



HE PAID. I DEMANDS) IT IN CASH 
AND HE TROTTED DFF TO GET IT. I 
QUICKLY ANALYZED WHAT I'D GIVEN 
THE GUINEA PIS ... T 


WELL, THIS CDNGLDMERATIDN /S 
SLIGHTLY AG/D IN CHARACTER i 
THAT POOR GUI HE A P/G DEVEL¬ 
OPED NDTHING MDRE THAN AN 
AC/D STOMACH... PRDBABLY 

PA/NFULf THE * AHT/DOTE ' 

IS S/MPLE. SODIUM BICARBON¬ 
ATE... BAK/NG SODA / 



When mr. yergd returned, i 

HAD A FLASK OF THE RIDICULOUS 
FORMULA READY. I'D SEALED A 
PAPER WITH THE WORDS 'B/CAP- 
BONATE OF SDDA' INTO AN 
ENVELOPE., 

HERE IS YOUR 
FORMULA, AND 
IN THIS 
ENVELOPE I'VE 
WRITTEN THE 
ANT/DOTE f 
NOW ...THE 
MONEY 


I POUREO A FEW DRDPS DF THE 
PHDNY FDRMULA INTO A BEAKER. 
AFTER ALL, WHAT DID I 
HAVE TO LOSE? A SUGNTAC/D 
STOMACH IN EXCHANGE FOR FIFTY 



















































' I gave yergo the best ACT I 

COULO MANAGE. I SHUDDERED' 

I GRITTED MY TEETH 'T. MOANED/ 
I SHARLED.' I RAVEDf 


'He watcheo.grinning ioiotically. 

WHEN HE LOOKED CONVINCED , I 
CALMED DOWN. I GASPED..! 


THERE' YOU SEE? 
ANO I OHLY TOOK A 
DROP OR SO/ A 
GREATER AMOUNT. 

OF COURSE, WOULO 
LAST /NOEFIN/TEL Y„ 
ANO REQUIRE THE 
ANTIDOTE/ 


THANK 

YOU, 

MEESTER 

NORVOOOr 

THANK 

YOU... 


Myron stops at the corner 

BEFORE THE OARKENEO STORE WIN¬ 
DOW. IN THE 01 STANCE, HIGH HEELS 
CLICK OVER THE EMPTY STREETS... 


^HEH.HEH.' WHY RIGHT NOW, THE 

JERK IS PROBABLY ROLLING ON THE 
FLOOR OF HIS APARTMENT WITHTHE 
WORST OARN BELLYACHE he's 
► EVER...HAD . . 

OH, MY 600! 




I HAVE TO DO SOMETHING BEFORE SHE 
GETS HERE' X HAVE TO ...TO... THE 
A NT!DOTE/ BICARBONATE OF SODA. ‘ 
IT COULO REALLY WORK' THE 3TUFF 
WAS acidic f THERE/ IN THE WINDOW.. 


MYRON? 

IS 

THAT 
. YOU? 


GOOD LjORD' THAT 

r CONCOCTION... 1 


The clicking heeu> sound CLOSER HOW. 



The SHATTERING OF GLASS ECHOES 
DOWN THE DESERTED STREET. MYRON 
REACHES IN, SNATCHING A SOX OF 
BICARBONATE FROM THE DRUG STOvlE 


PHONY* A FRAU o' 

JUST 
ANO 
GOT 



Myron turns, now he is every¬ 


thing THAT HYDE WAS ... ALL OF THE 
1 EVIL AND FILTH ANO VIOLENCE-. 


HEH.HEH. POOR ANY.' SHE 
ENOEO UP SPLATTERED ALL 
OVER THE SIDEWALK 
BECAUSE MYRON'S ANO HER 
PHOHY SCHEME TURNED OUT 
TO BE FOR REAL.' ANO THE 
BICARB IN THE WINOOW DIS¬ 
PLAY TURNEO OUT TO BE FOR 
PHOHY/ I’M SURE THERE'S 
A MORAL HERE SOMEWHERE , 
BUT I’M TOO LAZY TO FIGURE 
IT OUTf NO MATTER'WE’LL 
ALL SEE YOU NEXT IN MY 
mag, TALES FROM THE 
CRYPT/ TILL 
THEN KIDOIES, 
STAY IN THE 
NO TAH 





















































THE OLD WITCH 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 











MELVIN? t 
you sav you 
CAN t finp 


IF YOU HAVENS BEEN ABLE TO FIND 
'MAD'ON YO'JK .OCAL NEWSSTAND,,. 

® look harder/ It may be at the bottom of the pile... 
or...® Ask your dealer to send threatening letters to 
his wholesaler, demanding MAP... 
or... © Send the attached, subscription coupon which 
gets you 60£ worth of comic books for 1 5f... 
or...©Give up the whole business and spend your 
dime on something worth while/ 


225 LAFAYETTE STREET, ROQNV 10b 
NEW YORK 12, NEW YORK 
Please send me the next six issues 
of MAO Cmailed in strong manila ^ 




r 













Laura rais stood before the imposing p^RtKait, 

THE TEARS STREAMING DOWN HER FACE, HER NERVOUS 
FIN SENS TIGHTLY CLUTCHING' THE BOTTLE AND THE 
SMALL WAD OF COTTON.. BH£ STARED IN HORROR AT 
THE SOMBER FACE ON THE OLD CANVAS WITH ITS 
DARK FORE BOOING E YES ANPjTS UNRILY WH(Tg_SEA flO_ 


I‘VE 60T TO FIND OUT' 

SOB.. I'VE SOT TO... 


ca&SL 















She stooo there, hesitantly, 

STARING AT TOE PORTRAIT. THE 
BEAROEO FACE STARED RACK AT HER 
WITH AMBRY EVIL ETCS... 


THE CLUTTERED STOOHJ IN GREENWICH VILLAGE IN NEW 
YORK. THE STRUGGLING YEARS Of STUDY AND HARD 
WORK A NO LAURA'S FIRM DETERMINATION. 


EYES. THE PAY GILBERT RAIS CAME TO HER STUDIO... 

MY NAME IS RAIS, MISS WtoSE*. 8ILBERt RAISTi'M'' 


FROM LOUISIANA. I’VE COME TO NEW YORK TO HAVE 
W PORTRAIT MINTED. A MUTUAL FRIEND 
RECOMMENDED YOU... ^ 


SUCCESSFUL 


PORTRAIT 


FAMOUS 


Laura was frightened, he* 

BREATH CAME IN SHORT CHOKING 
PANTS ANO HER HEART BEAT MADLY 
IN HER HEAVING CHEST. SHE PICKEO 




































Laura remembered the weeks that followed. 
THOSE WONDERFUL WEEKS OF GILBERT POSING FOR 



...The wondrous airplane trip south 

LOOKING DOWN AS THE COUNTRY SWEPT BY 


AND THEN LAURA REMEMBERED THE SEEMINGLY UNENDING AUTO 
TRIP OUT OF NEW ORLEANS INTO THE SILENT MYSTERIOUS BAYOUS- 







SSSS3 





L*u*w REMEMBERED HOW SHE'O FELT WHEN SHE'O 
FIRST SEEN ‘TIFFANGES: SHE NEMEM6EREO HOW SHE'D 
SHIVEREO AS IT LOOMEO UP BEFORE 
WHITE AND 


She REMEMBERED HOW GILBERT HAD SMILEO AS THEY0 


-HOW THE LOOK HAO COME INTO 


REMEMflEREO HOW THE SIGHT OF THE HUGE LIVING ROOM WITH ITS 
PRICELESS ANTIQUES HAO ALMOST TAKEN HER BREATH AWAY, SHE 
REMEMBERED HOW SHE'O FLITTEO ABOUT LIKE A LITTLE CHlLOTOliCH- 


AND THEN SHE REMEMBERED HOW 
• HE'D STOPPED-STUNNED...ANO THE 
FEARS RETURNED ..AS SHE CAUGHT 
SIGHT OF THE PORTRAIT OVER THE 


...The portrait ...the frighten¬ 
ing FACE WITH ITS DARK EVIL 
EYES ANO THE CCANSE WHITE 
WAS SOMETHING 


The he was something STRANGE 
ABOUT THAT OLO PORTNAIT—some¬ 
thing ABOUT THE FINELY-CRACKED 
CANVAS AND THE METICULOUSLY- 
PAINTEO FACE AND THE COARSE 









Laura remembered how shed watched from their 
BEDROOM WINDOW AS GIL WAVED AND DROVE OFF DOWN 
THE 


. . HOW THE SILENCE SEEMED TO CLOSE IN AROUND 
HER. AND NOW THAT STRANGE FEELING, THAT FEAR t 
SUDDENLY SEEMED TO GRIP HER. SHE'D STAREO 


Laura remembered how she'd gone from room to 














The mysterious room at the eno of the mall And she remembered sulking down into the living- 
on THE TOR FLOOR LAURA REMEMBERED THE FRUS- ROOM AND STAR TNG UR AT THE PORTRAIT OF. THE MAN WITH 
TRATION AT NOT BEING ABLE TO UNLOCK THE DOOR THE OARK FOREBODING EYES AMD THE MATTEO WHITE 


And LAURA REMEMBERED HOW HER 
FEARS INCREASED. .HOW HER LONE- 
UNEBS MADE HER NERVOUS. AND 
THE 90UN03 AT NIGHT, KEEPING HER 
AWAKE,MAKING HER THINK...ABOUT 
T>C ROOM WITHOUT A KEY... THE 
FAINTING... 


Laura remembereo how gilbert's eyes brew dark Ano laura remembered how the next morning. 










The room . the portrait, what was there that 
BOTHERED LAURA? SHE REMEMBERED GOING THROUGH 
GILBERT'S PO CKETS THAT WIGHT.. AMO FIND ING THE KEX, 
^-'Tth^EY'TO^^OOMAT THE EwS-^TfT^^ 
OF THE HALL ON THE TOP FLOOR* / ff H 


Laura remembered how stranbe everything was 
AFTER THAT, HER NERVOUSNESS. HER CURIOSITY ABOUT 
THE ROOM. GILBERT'S BEARD, BLACK ANO SILKY,GROW¬ 
ING THICKER ntv limth 


LaUBA-D LAUGHER. SO GILBERT WAS 
GETTING GREY AND HE WAS DYING 
HIS HAIR SHE'D LAUGH& AT HI* 
BOYISHNESS, KEEPINGJECRETS^ 
POOR yv 

^Br Jim 


She’d stared down at the 
BOTTLE ON TH E SINK _ 

AY W/ 'BLACK DYE"' 
f/JF\ 'TINTS GKEY/NC 
fMffT MAIN BLACK"' 

fffl£fcr .. w,no' 


When laura’o awakeneo the 
NEXT MORNING GILBERT WAS 
BONE. SHE'D HURRIED TO THE 
BATHROOM, TORTUREO WITH BITING 
CURIOS ITY. 

•J'^JJWnow i'll SEE <| 
I |C Sr ' WHAT'S IN THAT A 

I ”; wf' room. i... z.. ‘■j 


Ano SWUNG OPEN THE POOR - ANO SCREAMED 


She'd oresseo ouckly ano rushed to the top 
FLOOR TO THE DOOR AT THE END OF THE HALL SHFO 
INSERTED THE KEY NERVOUSLY TURNED THE LATCH 



















8EF0RE HER IH THAT H0RRI9LE LITTLE ROOM AT THE 
END OF THE HALL —— 


OATH ROOM. 


* OF COURSE' THAT'S WHAT 
SOTNEREO ME ABOUT THE 
t PORTRAIT.' THE COLOR. 


Laura stood upon the coffee table before the 

PORTRAIT, INHALING THE FUMES FROM THE TURPENTINE 
IN HER HAND-. 


SAVAGELY, LAURA SMEARED THE TURPENTINE-30 AKEO 

WAD OF COTTON ACROSS THE PORTRAIT SMEARING THE 
WHITE OF THE BEARD AWAY-DISSOLVING IT- REVEALING 
THE TRUE COLOR BENEATH, . .—BE* • ' «£» .JS ' Jf 


r THE COLOR OF THE SEARS' SO FRESH 30 CLEAN. 

w SO UNTELLOWED with AGE. THAT'S what 
IV BOTHERED ME 


BLUE ' OOOD LORD ' NOW 
—> _ 1 KNOW.. 


She spuh arouno. gilbert stood there, grinning the true color 

OF H/S BEARD .TOO, HAD KEN REMOVED. THE RAZOR GLISTENED IN HIS , 
HAND • —. 

^yes.'laurJl BARON G/LLES DC RAIS was theTC v »^’Lchoke 
t ORIGINAL BLUEBEARD' and / EH,EH . AM y t ’-...AK Sf^TII 


' And so, our tasty tidbit ehds,fienos, 

1 IN A.. HEE. HEE - CUTTING CLIMAX. I 
(AND UKE HER SEVEN PREDECESSORS, { 
LAURA, TOO.ENOED UP IN THE UTTLE j 
ROOM AT THE END OF THE HALL ON THE / 
TOP FLOOR AS FOR GILBERT, THE MOO- I 
ERN- DAY BLUEBEARD, HE'S TRAVELIH6 ( 
AROUND THE COUNTRY AGAIN, LOOKING 
1 FOR NUMBER NINE FOB HIS COLLECTION. 
30 ,IF A GUY WITH A 5 0 CLOCK BLUE 
SHADOW PROPOSES,girls, BEWARE.' , 

HE'S OUT FOR J 
WHAT HE CAN / 

> BUT' AND 4. 

• jf lu NOW C.K ) 

nh> If AWAITS. I’u. } 

I DIO YOU / 

mtW LATER, rtf *\ 


■■ 
























i 

t 


K 



u HAS HAB BORED YOU with ner SISSY-SCREAM-SCOOPIHBS i it's time FOR 
CHEEP INTO THE CHYPT OF TERROR, CRUMBS, 

t/E roun BLOOD AND SHIVER your SPINE with AHOTHER CHILLER-OILIER 
W. 1 CALL THIS EERIE ADYEHTURE into The HAUSEAT/NS... _„ 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. ULR/C, THE UHDYINS, IS 
GETTING /HTO THE COFF/H NOW. IN A MOMENT, 
ITS UD WILL BE SEALED ANO it will BE Kfc 
LOWERED INTO THE 6RAVE... • ^ yV >*§ 


Ulric reclined in tne coffin, the lid was closed, 
AND TNE COFFIN WAS LOWERED INTO THE YAWNING 
EXCAVATION, THE VOICE COMING OVER THE P A. SYSTEM 
RASFED ON, DESCRIBING TNE ACTION FOR THOSE WHO 
COULD NOT SEE.., 

the BRAVE DIBBERS are stepping FORWARD, % 
FOLKS. THEY'RE SHOVELING THE EARTH BACK INTO T~ 
THE GRAVE _ COVER!NS THE COFF/N... -frW 



















... BUT I WILL, LIVE AGAIN RETURN FROM THE DEAD 
AGAIN AS I HAVE RETURNED FROM THE DEAD BEEORt 
AND THIS... THIS WILL BE MV EAREWEU PERFOR¬ 
MANCE THIS WILL BE THE LAST TIME I Wl LL RETURR. 
IT IS THE LAST TIME E CAN RETIJRR... ^ 


Y HEH.HEH . . 

S' AND WHERTHEV 
^ DIG ME UP,THEY 
WILL EXAMINE 
ME.ARD PRO¬ 
NOUNCE ME . 

. DEAD... A 


.HOW HE BENT CLOSE TD ME. 


’MY RAME IS DOCTOR 
EMIL NANPRED. I am 
Ready TO ASTOUND 
THE WORLD WITH MY A 
DISCOVERY ..the 4 
DISCOVERY THAT WILL 
MAKE US BOTH RICH.. 


WHAT IS YDUR 

s. NAME? A 


RONE O' YER 
BUSIRESS. . 


L HAVE DISCOVERED HOW TO CHEAT 
DEATH, MY mi END ... HOW TO DIE . 

AND THEN TO LIVE AGAINNOT 
JUST ONCE, BUT MANY TIMES f M 


y WHAT?f\ 

YOU' I 
MEAN... 


YCU HAVE HEARD OF THE SUPERSTITION 
REGARD IRG THE CON MON ALLEY CAT* 
THE SUPERSTITION THAT A CAT HAS A 
NINE LI VEST WELL, I have 
D/SCOVERED THE CAT's SECRET, If, 
MY FRIERD. w 


Lying in the darkness, among the satir folds 

that surrourded him ,ulrm,Thc morint laughed 

AS HE LISTENED TO THE VOICE FAN ABOVE HIM AND 
THE BOOMING SOUND OF THE EARTH STRIKING THE 
COFF1R-M0-4p VVAAAWJWVv 
...EXPERTS CALCULATE THAT A 
MAN SEALED IRTO THAT COFFIR 
WOULD SUFFOCATE WITHIN AN 
NCUR, B3LXS . ULRIC WILL 
REMAIN SURIEO FOR THREE 


\-How HE FED ME CCFFEE UNTIL HE 

SOBERED ME UP .THEN TOLD ME HIS 


•Be : 


\ 

























with A CAT'S AGfUTY 

TO RETURN FRO* THE 
DEAD TIME AND AGAIN, j 
YOU COULD DEFT DEATH- ‘ 
BECOME FAMOUS.. GIVE 
EXNIBITIONS THAT 
WOULD MAKE US R/CN-.j 


YES' I can GIVE YOU VGOOD 

7NE MULTIPLE LIVESJJ-ORD: 
OF A GAT' l KNOW 
NOW' THINK what HI 

THAT COULD MEAN V 


MY FRIEND. AN OPERA¬ 
TION. .REMOVING A 
CERTAIN GLAND FROM A 
COMMON CAT AND 
PLACING IT in YOUR 
GODY. ARE YOU *4, 
. WILLING? 


* I REMEMBER HOW I FINALLY CONSENTEO TO THE 
OPERATION I REMEMBER LYING IN DOCTOR MANFRED'S 
LABORATORY, UPON A WHITE TABLE...WATCHING THE CAT 
uirln cnllltu BFClHF UF ’ ^.L 


ALL R/CNT, I GUESS' 


hi REMEMBER HOW DOCTOR MANFRED NOOOEO AT TIC STIFF 
SILENT FORM OF THE CAT ON THE OPERATING TABLE BESIDE 

f THE OPERATION WAS a SUCCESS) how ..how canX 
MY FRIEND- YOU NOW NAVE THE L I BE SURE* J 
MULTIPLE LIVES OF THAT 

poor air... rjrme^m. vy 


AW/ WATTf 


JSN6T fROmW* CLOSE 
RANGE\S CERTAIN DEATN 


l 

S 




























'I REMEMBER THE EXPLOSION...THE 

SEARING PAIN AS THE BULLET 
ENTERED MV CHEST-.TORE INTO MV 
HEART IWPIB M 


ULtuc, the UNonNG.'\ 

THAT'S WHAT WE WILL I 
GALL YOU. YOU WERE / 
KILLED BY THAT / 
BULLET,ULRIC? BUT A 
NOW YOU HAVE 
RETURNED... TO 
START ANOTNER JK 

V MFEf JMM 


[THEN ONE 
OF THE 
' LIVES WAS 
USEO UP' 


olric.' f 


' WELCOME BACK 
TO UFE...UUHG: 


$6nmNnnn*n a 


EXACTLY.' BUT WE WILL 
mSTE NO NOPE. FROM 
NON DN, WE WILL HAKE / 
EACH DF YOUR LIVES \ 
PAY.... AND PAY NELL/J 


'ULRIG, THE 
UNDYING /1 
LIKE IT* WHEN 
00 we START... 


‘I REMEMBER THE FIRST SPECTACLE. I*D ANNOUNCED THAT I 

WOULD BO OVEN NIAGARA FILLS...NITHQUT A DARREL... AND 
LIVE. I REMEMBER THE RUSHING NIAOARA RIVER, SWEEPING 
PAST THE CROWDS THAT LINED THE SHORE. ..SWEEPINGME TO THE 
BRINK AND OVER../ | MV*- f=P 


WOULD LEAP from A PLANE flying AT TWO THOU¬ 
SAND FEET...NITNOUT A PARACHUTE, and LIVE. I 
REMEMBER STEPPING INTO SPACE OVER THE FIELD WHERE 
THE CROWS HAD BATYtRED./ 


LISTEN TO THIS, DOC. UUHO ]/WHAT TH EY DON'T 
DEFIES CERTAIN DEATH, if KNOT*, ULRIC, IS THAT 
SHIMS DYER FALLS and n you OtD DIE' THIS 
LIVES' EARNS THIRTY /I is ANOTHER LIFE 
THOUSAND DOLLARS IN A YOU ARE LIVING... < 
HAGERS AND ADMISSIONS/) YOUR THIRD. YDU 
—- » ■ - HAVE USED TNO/ 


CRAZY IDIOT. 1 










































'MoNE MONTHS.. WAFT IMG FOR BROKEN BONEB TO KNIT- 

TO RN FLESH TO HEAL—' 
r HOW MUCH DID WE MAKE 
. THIS TIME, DOC’ V 


FALLS, ANO I'D LEAPED FROM A PLANE FON A TOTAL OF 
EIGHTY-SIX GRAND. I'D USED UP THREE OF MY MINE 
LIVES. I'D 8UFFEHED THE FEAR AND THE PAIN. BUT THE 
DOC, WHO ONLY WATCHED, TOOK HALF THE DO U SH. 50 I 

MADE UP MY MIND.. * ~ - 

mure/SLOWDOWN/ Ti'm go ing to make a n ^ 
YOU HE ON IVINS TOO ) INVESTMENT, DOC.' I'M ’ 

FAST f , y GOING TO INVEST MY FOURTH 

- grjM LIFE fon /OO*l*0T OUN 

PARTNERSHIP/ i’ll STILL 
' ? *<r"75fc>^. H AVE FIVE LIVES LEFT ' 


ALL TOLD .. FtFTY- 
S/X THOUSAND DOL' 
LANS * heHE’S YOUR 
SHARE TWENTY-EIGHT 
v SNANO... ^ 


‘DOC DIED INSTANTLY. I REVIVED. I WAi 
LIFE BUT I couldn't FONGET THAT S 
GET IT OUT OF MY MIND. AFTER £D BE 
FROM THE HOSPITAL. I ANNOUNCED TC 
7 I wIll' ALLOW MYSELF TO oT77 EO 
UP IN A SACK WEIGHTED DOWN. 
and ONOPPEOINTO THE NIVEN 
FON SIX HOURS I AM WILLING TO 
.TAKE ALL BETS THAT IT WLLL NOT ^ 
KILL HE 


‘I RE MEM HEN THE DOC'S FACE AS I DNOVE THE CAN 
OFF THE CLIFF,. THE HONROR UPON IT AND THEN, AS _ 
WE HIT, THE SUDDEN SMILE THAT 8 P HE AD ACROSS IT- 


‘..DOC WASN'T AROUND TO TAKE 
MY "CORPSE* AWAY. LUCKILY , I 
* CAME TO" IN MY SIXTH LIFE JUS1 
BEFORE THEY DRAI NED THE BLOOD 
FROM MY BODY/[jr ~ "R 


'BEFORE MY NIVEN SPECTACLE, 
HOC HAD TAKEN CANE OF MY REVI¬ 
VALS. .MY NETURNINGS. WHEN THEY 
HAULED ME UP AW EXAMINED ME— f 


‘MY FIFTH LIFE LEFT ME IN THE 
FORM OF TINT BUBBLES THAT NOSE 
UPWARD TO THE SUHFACE AS I LAY 
IN THE MUD OF THE RIVER-BED . 
TIED IN A BURLAP SACK 'jjMBB 


"SEND HIM TO 

THE MORGUE.. 


WHAT THE. 

CHOKE... 





































j ’I HlREO AN ATTENDANT...' 

/AS SOON AS I'M DECLARED DEAD, BRING 
Mr BOOT BACK HERE ANO PUT IT IN BED. 
i I'LL COME AROUND AFTER A WHILE. 

\ UNDERSTAND, SAXTON? 


THAT’S why doc SMILED jost AS me DIED* 

ME THOUGHT THEY’D EMBALM ME ANO X’O BE 
FINISHED...UNABLE to 'RETURN''.* WELL, I 
WS LUCKY,. ANO THE NEXT TIME, I MAOE , 
, ARRANGEMENTS... ^ 


'Then,! constructed a replica of the electric 


'Mr SIXTH life slipi-eo away with newsreel 


CAMERAS GRTNOING AND TELEVISION CAMERAS SCANNIMS i 
TH E SPECTACLE AS T HEY ELECTROCUT ED ME /_ 


Heady. 

ULRIC? 


READY.'* 


‘ ANO I REVIVED,IN MY SEVENTH 


LIFE, NINETY THOUSAND DOLLARS 


BLED WITH him' THAT was a MIS¬ 
TAKE* X WASTED my SEVENTH 
LIFE. SAXTON BROUGHT THE KNIFE 
OOWN INTO MY HEART J 


'HERE'S YOUR MONEY, ^ 
ULRIC. FROM NEWSREEL. 
ANO T.V. RIGHTS... ANO 
ADMISSIONS.. ANO 
VTOUR SIDE SETS... y 


GIVE ME THAT 

MONEY, MR. 

. ULRIC. ^ 


DON'T \ 
BE A ) 
FOOL, K - 
SAXTOmF 






































IjLlt/O, THE OHDYIN9 GULPED AT THE LAST TRACES 

DF OXYGEN IN THE JURIED COFFIN.., _ 

SO THIS IS THE LAST TTHEI CAN ME AND^.. 

<r,*Sf>...EXPECT TO RETURN' THIS IS my E/SHTN 
Z/«-„.GASP? WHEN I REV/VE-SW.-l WILL BE 
in MY NINTH LIFE / MY LAST LIFE f WITH FINAL 
UiV-teiP.-ETERNAL DEATH Kf ITS END... ^fS 
. Mll —. gasp? sot... y-—» 


I ..As THE LAST TRACE OF OXYGEN 
|VANISHED FROM THE COFFIN SURIED 

SO DEEP- 1| - "" 1 

I THAT'S?.. CHOKE . WHY^.THE... 

| gasp.COUGH. DOC...LAUGHED ' < 

£■ EEAMee H HHHi 


Ulric sigheclhis head reeling 


.THAT POOR GAT THAT DIED SO 

HAT I GOULD HAVE ITS NINE. 


NINE...OH.MY LORD. 


OF HERE f 


|EH. AND THAT'S MY YELP-TARN, FIENDS. 

COUNTED HIS NINE UVES VERY CARE- 
T TROUBLE WAS, HE ONLY HAD EIGHT TO 
WITH. POOR PUSSY USED UP ONE. WHEN 
DUG UP ULRIC AT THE END DF THE THREE 
1 HE WAS DEAD, ALL RIGHT, FOR GOOD, 

’ NOW iIll turn you sack to the cld 
.** WITCH FOR MORE 
jjte HELM'S. AND 

i l£t ten/ here’s 
A TIP.'** AXE LIKE 
YOU'RE READING 
hercoluhh. if 

YOL DON'T... HEH, 

WjJpf'%HEH - YOU MAY 

ANGORA/'* YE.. 


THF LOUDSPEAKER DRONED ON...]F JC:,;3g ’V# g **A 
Doam THERE V MET,EDf DID .■» ¥«/ 

OUR FOLKS. HIS YOU HEAR SOMETHING I AW 
MWNE1Y NOW... ' A FAINTSCREAHtJ MUSTA 

VM AiA/kf^miiy 7f cat you 

If / QW HEARD, 

hr-ft 






































WE AT E.C. ARE PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE - FICTION 
MAGAZINES! LOOK FOR... 


m LOOK fOR 
p THESE SEALS 
UUHEIi VOUBIV! 

THCf ARE FOU* ASSURANCE Of TON 
ENTERTAINMENT...FOUND ON If ON 
THE FOttOWINO E.C. MAOAHNES 
TALK FROM THE CRYPT 
HAUNT OF FE,.R • VAULT OF HORROR 
SHOCK SUSPENSTCRIES 
CRIME SUSPENSTDRIES 
TWO-FISTED TALES - FRONTLINE COMBAT 
MAO 

WEIRD SCIENCE ■ WEIRD FANTASY 
AND TNS 2 SC ANNUAl ANTHOIOOIES, 
WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY 
TWO-FISTED ANNUAL • TALES OF TERROR 


OUT OF BIGHT! 

Ransom crouched in the weeds bor 
dering the lake, watching with fear 
as the three men came running 
across the sweeping lawn. Probably 
the chauffeur the caretaker and the 
handyman, Ransom thought uneas¬ 
ily. It was obvious, even at this dis¬ 
tance, that they were armed; the tall 
man had a shotgun, the other two 
carried revolvers. His best chance to 
get out of sight was to skirt the lake, 
Ransom realized. Clinging to the pro¬ 
tection of the water-edge foliage he 
might be able to slip into the woods 
on the other side. His fist tightened 
unconsciously around the necklace 
Ransom had just stolen from the es¬ 
tate house. Then he began to move, 
trying not to disturb the weeds ... to 
merge with the greenery edging the 
lake. 

A few yards further on, Ransom 
saw two large birds floating placidly, 
their sharp-beaked head* turned to¬ 
ward him. Swans, Ransom thought 
... biggest I've ever seen. Mean eyes, 
too. Don't like the way they're watch¬ 
ing me. Coming this way no wl 

Ransom stood silent a moment, 
warily watching the big birds circle 
slowly, barely rippling the water as 
they moved closer. He remembered 
hearing about the ferocity swans 
were capable of . . . when aroused, 
he recalled, they displayed the sav¬ 
agery of wild animals. Those wings 
were incredibly powerful... and their 
beaks were supposed to have the 
deadly sharpness of swords . . . 

A crash in the underbrush startled 
Ransom. Sucking his breath into his 



















lungs, he plunged on through the 
weeds. They're just a couple oi harm- 
iess birds, he assured himself. They 
won't beep ME from getting to the 
other side of the lake! 

They were uncomfortably close 
now, their beady eyes riveted on him. 
With a gasp of anger Ransom picked 
up a large stone and hurled it... 
heard it thwunk against one of the 
birds. Now they'd get out of his way 
.. . give him clear passage ... 

In the next instant they were on 
him, their horrible hissing loud in his 
ears. He raised an arm to ward off the 
attack, felt a numbing shock all the 
way to his shoulder as a ponderous 
wing slashed at him. With a cry of 
pain he realized that the arm was 
paralyzed. Possibly a bone broken in 
that furious attack ... or a nerve 
damaged .. . 

He slipped and went down in a cas¬ 
cade of frothing water. When Ransom 
rose to the surface, gasping for 
breath, all he could see was a whirl 
of heavy white feathers and beady, 
hate-filled eyes. And the long, razor- 
sharp beaks aimed at his head! 

Then an excruciating pain turned 
everything blood-red before him. His 
face seemed a raw, open wound ... 
his nose, his mouth and eyes seemed 
aflame with agony. He tried to raise 
an arm to defend himself, but the 
stabbing at his face was making him 
scream like a madman. He felt him¬ 
self sliding back into the water, his 
body shaking with fiery spasms as if 
every nerve was exposed... vulner¬ 
able . .. 

And he was aware of one other 
thing ... he couldn't see/ Those sav¬ 
age swans... their needle-like beaks 
were being driven with demoniac 
fury, again and again, into his 
eyes! Or what was left of them! 
And Ransom was completely at their 
mercy ...! 



232 BIG PAGES IN 
FULL COLOR 

Here under on* cover, in 
full color continuity, re- 
edned »nd arranged in 
chronologic*! older. *re til 
iht uortts af til Old Tit- 
timml hirois from die 
four issues of rhamegume 
Printed in fcmr colon 
throughout »nd bound 
with bngillj vtrnuhti 
iuvy botrd isvtrs. 


144 BIG PAGES IN 
FULL COLOR 

Gamming the complete 
story of the Lift nf Cnrm 
and Feter and Paul and 
the founding of the Early 
Christian Church Included 
are maps showing Palestine 
at the time of Jesus and 
chronological indexes of 
principal events and SCnp- 
ture references to episodes 
illustrated 
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THE OLD WITCH’S NICHE 


Hummmmphl V-K got HISl Now I'm gettiri 
MINE! When my mercenary idiot editors get 
hold of somethin', they NEYER ief go! So sif 
• back and suffer through .. if you haven’t a1- 

9 ready ... the announcement of their latest 
insidious money-grabbing schemo . . name¬ 
ly, the formation of a national EC, fan or¬ 
ganization. O.K.. knuckle-noggins .. crack 
open the pitch' —O W 


Thanks ever so much, old girl, for the 
charming introduction to our happy news But 
before launching into the sordid detaifs of the 
olubi we would like to sketch in a little back¬ 
ground. We started out with two Conditions 
that positively had to be msf- 

1) Otir club would have to bo a different 
kind of fan club ... a contmuousfy active club 
that would provide long-range interest, en¬ 
joyment and benehts for its members! And 

2) Out club woufd have to be a non-profit 
fan cfub! Incredible as it may seem, the onfy 
income we at E.C. derive ... ar car# ta dorive! 

. ... from ouf efforts com^s from the newsstand 
safes af aur 10c mags. We actually Jose a 
Jfffl# on subscriptions, and make very little on 
the annuafs . , . both are primarily offered as 
services to promote good Willi If you readers 
want a fan cfub, we're more than happy to 
oblige . but, again, as <J service, not for 
profit! 

So here's what we've come up with . 

1) THE NAME - As one reader wfote a while 
back, "E.C. magazines are habit-forming." So 
what could be more logical than to calf the 
organization, "THE E.C. FAN-ADDICT CLUB"? 

2) THE SET-UP. The EC Fan-Addict Club 
will consist of the national "parent" organiza¬ 
tion, and local chapters Everyone who joins 

I will be a member of the national organization 
In addition, any group of five or more pros¬ 
pective members may join as cm authorized 
chapter of the national organization Each 
such chapter will be assigned a charier num¬ 
ber. The name and address of the elected 
president of each authonzed chapter will be 
made available to all members, so that those 

I who are not already a member of a chapter 
will be able to join the one nearest them if 
they wish to. 

3) WHAT YOU GET Each member will re¬ 
ceive a full-color 7Vj by 10 Vi membership 
ceriifteat#, suitable for framing; a wallet-size 


membership Identification card; a striking 
membership patch for sweaters, jackets, etc ; 
and a very distinguished-looking member¬ 
ship pin! 

4) COST OF JOINING. Membership in THE 
E C. FAN-ADDfCT CLUB wilf set you back two 
bits . .. 25c! This 25c represents the exact cast 
to us (pfus or minus a fraction of a cent!) af 
ano envelope,one stamp, and the above men¬ 
tioned four items . , . certificate, card, patch, 
and pin! (The cost of Ruby's and Nancy's lov¬ 
ing labor in packing and mailing is fovingfy 
donated by E.C.) 

5) POSSfBLE FUTURE PLANS: We are con¬ 
sidering publishing an E.C. FAN-ADDfCT 
CLUB BULLETfN, containing such features as 
national and local chapter news; advance in¬ 
side information on new titles, future stories, 
and special issues, etc ,- articles and stories 
submitted by members; and a "back-issue 
trading post!" Only club members would be 
eligible to subscribe, wifh the price and fre¬ 
quency of publication yet to be decided upon. 

We are also considering some sort of "E.C. 
Surprise-of-the-Month" plan for members. 
What the surprises might be, and what we 
might have to clip’you for THIS one, is also 
as yet undetermined 

6) IF YOU'RE STILL INTERESTED: For an 
individual membership, send 25c, along with 
your clearly printed name and address, to- 

THE E.C. FAN-ADDICT CLUB 
Room 706 

225 Lafayette Street 
NYC. 12,N Y 

If five or more of you wish to join as an au¬ 
thorized chapter, enclose each member'# 
name and address, along with 25c for each 
name, and indicate the name of the elected 
president. We wiff notify each president of 
hi* chapter's charter number . . . but each 
chapter member wilf receive his membership 
credentials, etc , individually 

So that’s itl Meet new friend* Make now 
enemies. See the world Spend money. Join 
THE E C. FAN-ADDICT CLUB!!! 

(In honor of the occasion, we will forego 
the usual subscnption plug that 6 issues of 
this, or any other E.C mag, cost 75c —ed.) 












FOR SCO'S SAKE, JANET. 
FORGET THIS INSANE 
IDEA ABOUT EVIL SPIRITS 
ANO WITCHCRAFT and 
THE OCCULT, no 
SWAM/ can HELP 
COME BACK TO THE 
OFFICE... WITH ME. 


HO, PETER. YOU'VE 
HAD YOUR CHANCE. WE'VE 
GOTTEN HO WHERE WITH 
PSYCHIATRY. YOU’VE 
PROBED INTO MY PAST 
ANO MY SUBCOHSCIOUS 
AND YOU HAVEN'T BEEN 
ABLE TO HELP ME. THE 
SWAMI is MY OHLY CHAHCE, 




Thb woman presseo thb bell, footsteps esmocd 
WITHIN. A PIBURE IN AN EMBROIDERED SATIN ROBE 
WEARING A BEJEWELED TURBAN PEERED THROUSH 
































The swami leo the sobbing woman 

ANO THE OOCTOR INTO A DIMLY LIT 
ROOM ANO BIO THEM SEAT THEM¬ 
SELVES. HE STOOD OVER THEM... 


I. SOB-I l MISS DALY IS llCOME 

HAVE NOWHERE )EMOTIONALLYyN, 
ELSE TO GO. \lJPSET. FRANKLyM 1 55 
NO ONE ELSE..)! THINK IT r^DALY . 
SOB TO XWOULD BE y DOCTOR 
TURN TO } BEST IF I \COME 
TOOK HER \ IN' 


IT ) tf ,IT BEGAN 

BE S ASCOT S/X 
ILEf J MONTHS AGO. 
r “T BEFORE THEN,I 
^ WAS SERIOUS - 
MINDED JNTENSE. 

■ IN LOVE W/TN PETER.. 
AN EMOTIONALLY 
\ STABLE PERSON 


* I'O ALWAYS BEEN THE INTELLECTUAL TYPE. THAT’S 
WHY £o COME TO TOUR SEANCES. FOR PURELY INTEL¬ 
LECTUAL REASONS. TO ALWAYS LOVEO MUSIC_ART... 
LITERATURE, OUT SUOOENLY, I REJECTED THOSE THINSS 
I REJECTED EVERYTHING GOOD I SEEKEO OUT EVHj 
KISS ME. \ JANET f what's COME 

—»m DARLING... \ JT' . OVER YOU LATELY... 


‘Then,as I said, a tout six months ago something 

HArPENES TO ME. I SUDDENLY FELT TIED-DOWN,BORED, 
VAPID. I SUDDENLY WANTED PLEASURE,EXCITEMENT, 

STIMULATIO N.. / 

BUT THE CONCERT\fv*GET THE CONCERT, PETER. 
JANET' I HJWE J LET'S GO SOMEPLACE THRUM. 

TICKETS’ t TONIGHT. LET’S GOTO A 

I N/SHT CLUB... J 


The swami stuoieothe woman. 

THEN SMILED.. 

AH,YES' MISS OALY' ) I WAS 

OF COURSE I REMEMBER \ SKEPTT 
YOU. YOU WERE, how J CAL, 
SHALL I SAY IT, A SWAMI, 

DOUBTER AN J YES' BUT 
UNBELIEVER -A V NOW ‘ 1 NEED 
SKEPTIC .. 4 YOUR NELP.. 


After i’o gnaduateo, i’o gotten a job on a 
NEWSPAPER. PETER, MEAN WHILE, CONTINUED WORKING 
TOWyp HIS OKRE E. W E SA W EACH OT HER OFTEN..? ^ ^ 
JUST THINK, BABY. IN ANOTNER ) ANO MAYBE, WITH 
WEEK, I GET MY DOCTORATE / A LITTLE LUCK, 
BUY MYSELF A COUCH.. ANO tU J WE CAN BE 

■ar in business. married soon. 






















TNENLJUST LIKE THAT ONE WONNING, I 
[woke up TIRED and SAD and SOBER and MOROSE 
Und I DIDN’T WANT ant more GOOD TIMES. I BANTED 
r JDDIE ...‘ . , |, , , , 

ypE7ER^SOBCMtmjCM^ ' 

\OVER QUICKLY? I'm ..I'M SICK' 

V I I... HURRY -PLEASE...JMMgk 


pETEN INTERRUPT) JANET'S STONY. 


SHE. SHE WAS LIKE AN ENTIRELY 
DIFFERENT PERSON, she WAS j 

SUDDENLY INTEHESTED ONLY IN C 

PLEASURE .GOOD-TIMES . ) 

WILD NESS. I TRIED TO TALK^L. 
^^^TO HER... 


F OF COURSE, 1 
. JANET^ I'LL 6E 
R/SNT THERE' 



IT ISN'T IN MY MIND, 
SWAM I I KNOW IT. 

1 THERE'S SOMETHING 
1 INSIDE OF ME. FORC¬ 
ING ME TO TRY TO 
DESTROY MYSELF. 
THAT’S why x've 
come to your 


SHE'S ATTEMPTED TO KILL J 

HERSELF SEVERAL TIMES * 

SINCE THEN. I've TRIED 
TO HELP HER BUT She REFUSES 
TO 3E HELPED. tVE EVEN TRIED ' 
PSYCHO-THERAPY-. TO GET AT ' 
THE BASIC CAUSE OF THIS < 

COMPULSION FOR SELF- J 

■—i DESTRUCTION... nfaMMj 


I WAS COINS TO V 
KILL MYSfLF, ■ 
SWAM) . I WANTED | 
to SLIT MY THROAT.] 
IF IT WEREN'T FOH I 
PETER, to...to . 


1 a LAMIA ..AN EVIL 
) SPIRIT. ..AN ESSENCE 
of POLLUTION and 
DEGREDAT/ON... A SUPER¬ 
NATURAL MALFEASANT .- 
IN OTHER WORDS, A DEVIL... 1 


[ it ISN'T L* 
NON- BE- 
3ENSE. HI TONED, 
DOCTOR SWAM1. 
RAYMOND^ I KNOW 


THERE'S A VOICE 
INSIDE OF ME. IT 
KEEPS TELUNG ME, 
•KILL YOURSELF.. 
DESTROY YOUR- 

l ssa/r..'scs..soi„ 


SHE TALKS 
WILDLY. SHE 
TALKS OF 
DEMONS ANO 
WITCHERY . 
ANO NON¬ 
SENSE UKE 
, THAT? a 


WHAT• 


by a LAMIA. 
DOCTON 
NAYMOND- 


























































/Six MOUTHS AGO.mss oaly* 

THINK/ what VIOLENT DEATH 
010 YOU WITNESS SIX MONTHS 
A60f WHEN COULO the LAMIA 
HAVE EH TEWED YOUR BOOT? 
WHAT 010 YOU SEE? WHAT DEATH 
T7 WERE YOU HEART ) - 


HA.' THERE .' you SEE/JPETER* 

it will be COSTLY/ JPLEASE I 
THAT'S ALL HE S pf HOf 
INTERESTED IR' 1/ SOB... 
MONEY r you're yv, HO/.. 
GETTING OUT Of f 

'x H 3si< /ir 


I OF COURSE/ I WAS 1 

SENT UPSTATE..TO THE 
PRISON L. TO COVER A / 
r HANG INS .for THE ) 
fh- . paper' lr&m 


YOU SEE, A HAHGtHG OOESN'T \ THIS.. CHOKE .. 

RUPTURE THE BOOY OOESN'T J THIS HANGING 
1 OPEN' A 'DOOR' FOR THE \ DID' THE CONVICTED 
r LAMIA TO ESCAPE. . ^ KILLER WAS a HUGE 

urn.-OVERWEIGHT.. 


JANET.' 
COME 
BACKf 


NO/ oh, ft JANET/ 

LORD... J for GOD'S 
% SAKE..STOP 

THIS AND 

& cot,£ ) 


DOCTOR RAYMOND/ THIS IS 
SERIOUS/ THE DECAPITATION 
LAMIA is IMPOSSIBLE TO 
REMOVE. IT WILL ONLY EXIT 
THROUGH THE 'NECK OF THE 
BOTTLE’...«! UNCORKING IT{ 


A... A DECAPITATION 
^ LAMIA. 1*7 ; 


Peter hesitated, there was a 

MOMENT OF SILENCE. JANET QASNn 





























SUBWAY KID3K LOOMED UP 


Janet swung open Tf« huge gru 
DOOR AND STUMBLED DOWN THE 
STEPS OF THE DLO BROWN-STONE 
HOUSE- gy ■_M.H1 


BUSTED SWAMI 
FILLING HER S/C* k 
MIND WITN SUCH A 
fi0T 


JANET/ NO/ STOP NER 
-I SOMEONE.. j - 


JANET' 


THE STATION WfcS ALMDST DESERTED. LIGHTS SWEPT DOWN 
THE GLEAMING STEEL RAILS INTO THE EMPTY STATION. A 
TRAIN WAS COMING. JANET FLAILED AT THE PLATFORM 
EDGE. HER SCREAM ECHOED DFF TILED WALLS AS SHE 


She oarteo down the steps-into the roaring 


JANET' COME BACK' 

NO' HO! ga 


.Like an UHOORKING.. UKE an 


Peter watched,horrified, as the 
KNIFE-LIKE WHEELS OF THE SUBWAY 
TRAIN PASSED OVER JANET'S NECK, 
SEVERING NER HEAD FROM HER 


FEELING DEEP INSIDE PETER. THE 
GIDDYNEBS ANO DELIGHT. BURSTING 
DUT INTO LAUGHTER. 


OPENING OF A BOTTLE DF BUR - 
GUNDY . THE RED WINE FOUNTAIN ING. 
AND THEN THE MIST RISING... AND 
COMING TOWARD PETER ■ 


JANET r MY...SOB 
, MY JANET... m 


. AND THE BEGINNINGOF AN IDIDTIG 
EVIL ENJDYMENT THAT WOULD DNLY 

END IN BOREDOM AND THE UNCORK¬ 
ING ONCE MAIN... - 











































HEH.HCH' irs 90 NICE TO SEE YOUR PUTRID PUSSES ASAIN, CREEPS, PEERING INTO THE VAULT. WELL, 
YOUR HAPPY HOST IN HOWLS, THE VAULT-KEEPER (THAT'S ME, IN THE LIVID FLESH)'* REAOY TO ■RELATE 
another REVOLT! NO TALE FROM my APPETIZING ASSORTMENT SO, COME IN... CURL UP CW THAT DISSECTION 
TABLE THERE, AND I'LL BEGIN THE SCREAM-STORY I CALL— 





















0VT SOMETIMES * Mill )■ rtWCSO TO 00 THINGS THAT ARE 
HATEFUL AMO REVDLTINS TO HIM. SOMETIMES, HE CANNOT 
HELP HIMSELF. HENRI STARES DOWN AT THE SLOW MURKY 


The river below the bridge Flows on_ like time 
CEASELESSLY. UNEHOINC... NEVER COMIHD BACK. GOING 
DOWNSTREAM INTO THE PAST... LOST FOREVER. HENRI 
HAZES DOWNSTREAM IHTO THE FOB.. INTO THE PAST. 
AND HE SEES HIMSELF WAKIHO THAT MORNINO TO THE 
CHILDREN'S HYSTERICAL CRIES... 



Henri sees it all $o clearly...his hungry children. 

PALE AND WAN AND RADCED...SO8SIN0 .. 




He remembers doctor le oucart 
COMING TO THE SQUALID CELLAR- 
apartmentand putting DOWN H* 
BAS AND TAKINB 
WHITE HANO IN 































\/HMMM' A 

Y PITY' WELL 
J BETTER TAKE 
C CARE OF THE 
V FUNERAL RIGHT 
AWAY COURBET' 


SUZETTE SHE 
SHE SAVE HER 
SHARE TO THE 
CHILDREN' ' 


new ORDINANCE f) the CON- \ 

WHICH one is MISSIONSR ) 

THAT* there OF HEALTH'S “S 
ARE so MANY Je atest decree. 

-» THESE DAYS tj ALL BOO!£3 MUST 
BE BURIED WITHIN 
It 1 W TWENTY-FOUR 
PSjk] ff HOURS AFTER DEATH. 
tSsKLI YOU HAVE UNTIL 

TOMORROW MORNING, . 
' j tS*. 800D-DAY' J—'T 


NEW ORDINANCE' 


'l .1 DO NOT HAVE FIFTY-FIVE 

FRANCS NOW, M'SIEU SREVIARO IF 
I COULD OWE IT TO YOU...*-- 


'ANYTHING 

WRONG, 

COURBET? 


^ellTletus'see.' THERE Y THE CHEAPESTJFIFTY | 
a the PLOT, and the \ i can hake it is JfIVE.X 

COFFIN .. and CARTAGE...JF/FT Y-F/VE 
'-—" v - » r- FRANCS, M'SIEU ) I/O 


COURBET* 


SORRY, M'SIEU' FIFTY-FIVE FRANCS 

is the PRICE' AND REMEMBER \ 
THE COMMISSIONER OF HEALTH'S 
OECREE. TWENTY-FOUR HOURS.. J 


M' siEU 6REVIARD; THE UNDERTAKER.SHOOK HIS HEAP. 

Ho, NOT M'SIEU coOrbet' i DO NOTooKl WOULO* 

BUSINESS that WAY. no MONEY' ) PAr Wff' 


Henri remembers doctor le 


And HENRI remembers going to the undertaker 
parlor and inquiring... 

































OF NEALTH. 


f THE...THE 
C OBSERVA¬ 
TORY OF 
f MEOICIRE' 


■ FOR THE EOIFICATIOR AND EXPERI¬ 
MENTATION OF MEO/CAL STUDENTS 
ENROLLED THERE. BY ORDER OF THE T J 
COMMISSIONER OFHEALTN, CITY ]/ 
jCF PARIS . JULY 13, I8«T -A I 


IT IS MYOUTY TO INFORM YOU 
THAT IR ACCORDANCE WITH ORDIHANCE 
4956, IF SH E IS NOT PROPERLY 
BUR/EO SY A L/CERSED UROER- ' 
TAXER SY TOMORROW MORR/RQ, 
HER BOOY WILL BE REMOYEO FROM 
THE PREMISES AND TURNED OVER TO 
THE PARIS CONSERVATORY OF 
-1 MEOIC/RE... il 


J NO. 
7 OH, 
LORD. 


The river selow sweeps slowly by... as the past 

DATS EVENTS SWEEP SLOWLY BY. HENRI STARES INTO 
THE MURKY DEPTHS AND SEES HIS HOPELESS VAIN 


..Finally coins back to the hovel that served as 
SEEING THE CHILONEH'S HUNGRY FACES 


...The OFFICER,LOOMING IM THE 
DOORWAY HIS EVIL EYES FLASHING,. 
■HIS GRIM MOUTH SNEER I HO - 
^"yOu'aRE RENRl 'If YES' THAT 
7 COURBET... 
































He sneered. 


PIECE B Y PIECE INCH 8 Y INCH.. 
THEY PROBE AND SLICE AND CUT 
AND STUDY AND CUT SOME MORE. 


ur isn't 
’ FAIR' ) 
iDH,cao/\ 
.it isn't ( 

FAIR. 

I THERE / 


DO YOU KNOW WHAT MEDICAL STU¬ 
DENTS DO TO BODIES .M'SIEU 
coupeet’ they take SHARP v 
LITTLE SCALPELS... AND ' 
THEY CUT THEM OPEN AND 
TAKE DUT THE INSIOES AND 
~7 CUT THEM OPEN 


[.. AND DD YOU KNOW WHY THE > 
COMMISSIONER DF HEALTH ISSUED 
THIS DECREE^SIEU COURBET. -< 
AWT" IN THE INTERESTS OF THE 
CITY'S HEALTHf HE GETS SEVENTY- 
FIVE FRANCS FOR EACH BODY.. 
FROM the CONSERVATORY. ^ 

w which he pockets.' m m 


(stop it.' 

)srop it' 

HAVE PITY' t 


The officer leered at he nni 

DO YDU KNON WHAT THAT 
MEANS, M'SIEU COURl 
IT MEANS THAT IF YDU 
CAN’T AFFORD TO BURY 
YOUR WIFE, HER BOOY 
IS TURNED OVER TO 
NEO/CAL STUDENTS ; 

H DISSECTION' 


The offtcer looked around, he looked at suzetteS still 
WHITE FORM... 


SHE IS YOUNG AND PRETTY. THE MEDICAL T i CH DKE I CAN- 
stuoents wi ll ESPECIALLY welcome J not y i have TRIED' 
NER BCOY SD I SUGGEST YOU RAISE THE J I CANNOT EVEN BUY 
MONEY, M'SIEU.. QUICKLY. BURY HER' / FOOD FDR THE 
t ON!LOREN' 







































Henri stares down at tne river he thinks cf 
THE MEDICAL STUDENTS. GATHERED AROUND THE BOOT 
SHINING SCALPELS IN THEIR UPRAISED HANDS 


And then he thinks cf the chiloren mari6 and 
PIERRE _TNEIR BLOATED STOMACHS CRYING FOR FOOD... 
THEIR SONY FINGERS SEARCHING FOR CRUMBS IN TNE 


And then ne looks at the body wrapped in bur¬ 
lap LYING ON THE OLD CART, AND NE KNOWS THAT WHAT 


The cart rumbles down a 


1 OFF THE BRIDGE, THE 



The DOOR SWINGS WIDE, a SHAFT 
OF UGNT KNIFES INTO TNE FOGGY 
SUMMER NIGHT, FALLING ACROS3 


TNE OLD MAN HOBBLES OUT INTO THE 
NIGHT OUT TO T>t CART LIFTS THE 
BURLAP COVER AND PEEPS AT THE 






























Early the next morning .pierre Ano they dresseo in their new _.Ano,to6Ether,theywalkeoout 

AND MARIE ATE HEARTILY. THE FIRST CLOTHES. THE CLOTHES HENRI HAD INTO THE SUNLIGHT 




At exactly that moment, in TNEPARIS CON¬ 
SERVATORY OF MEOIOINE, EAGER curious pros¬ 
pective ooctors cut and euceo ano probed the new 


Ano later,just outside Paris, henri ano the chil¬ 
dren STOOD BEFORE THE GAPING OPEN GRAVE, WATCHING 
THE COFFIN BEING LOWERED SLOWLY INTO IT 



While at that precise moment, the OEAN of TNE PARIS CON¬ 
SERVATORY OF MEOICINE, ON HIS OAILY TOUR OF THE ANATOMY 
CLASSES, STOPPED BEFORE THE NEWLY PURCHASED BODY THAT NOW 
LAY COMPLETELY DISSECTED...AND SHRIEKED-___ 


NON DIES' IT IS THE 
COMMISSIONER OF HEALTH ' 


HEH.HEH? YEP ? THAT'S MY YELP-YARN, 
FIENDS? HENRI TOOK A WALK THAT NIGHT 
TO TR Y AND OECIOE WH AT TO 00.. ANO THE 
SOLUTION, SHALL WE SAY, DPOPPEO INTO 
HIS LAP OF COURSE,HE HAD TO COAX 
THE COMMISSIONER TO DROP l OEAD, THAT 
IS) BY... WELL .. I'LL SPARE YOU THE 
SORT DETAILS, just use your lil * 1 ol‘ 
IMAGINATIONS. AND 
' NOW IT'S TIME TO CLOSE 
J THE DOOR OF THE VAULT 

I TILL NEXT WE MEET. WHICH 
’ will be in THE CRYPT- 
KEEPER 'S MAC TALES 
1 FROM THE CRYPT till 
.. .AS THE UNDER' 

L TAKERS SAY. 'have 4 

A nice mourning ■ 












































They claim 


ttafeinauft are typical! I C, S, gets latter* 
like these regularly. Coupon lenders report pay 
raises Others win Important promotions or new, 
interesting arsiwwtent*, Still others find happiness, 
job security, opportunity never dreamed possible. 


this coupon 


brings you 
“good luck' 



It it LUCK? The remits era *o impra*- 
live, »o quick in coming, that some say 
the ICS. coupon is "lucky" Of course, 
that's not true The reel rasson for the*a 
amazing results is what happens to tha person When 
he or she mails tha coupon. 


Coupon It tint ttep! Naturally, you want to mak* 
Cood. But you've put off doing something about it 
Mailing this coupon is definite action/ It shows you're 
fad up with welting for the breaks You're deter- 
' to moke your own breaks! And'this detarmi- 
alone account* for much of the "luck" you'll 
o experience. 




"Six months aftar mailing the 
coupon, I had a promotion 
and a big raise in pay!' 




’ Ilon 


You gat tree guidance! Within efaw 
V days you get the helpful end inspiring 
Q Jft.page book, “How to Succeed 11 It's 
^ crammed with information, Kdr ex- 
ample, it tells you ta detail how to 
plan your cereer Also how to prepare for advance¬ 
ment In addition, you get a free catalog on the ICS, 
course that interests you With your new-found de¬ 
termination and these two books es your guides, 
you're ready to cash in on your hidden abilities} 


From th« momant 1 marked the fLL. ? 
coupon, my luck changed!" 


t/sr- I "My break cam* 

when I sent tho coupon!" 


391 I.C.S. courses, 1 You'll find a psrtisl list of 
courses in, th* coupon below Eoch course is up-to- 
dete, extremely practical, completely success-tested, 
You study in your spare time Set your own pyca. 
Correspond directly with instructors. Cost is low, 
Diplomas are awarded to graduates ICS training 
rates high in all fields of business and industry. You 
find another school Uke it 


Cali it being "lucky" or being "smart.’? What¬ 
ever it it, you’re one step closer to your goal 
when you mail this famous coupon! r ' ' 



















we. if THE FIRST IN YOUR CROWD TO HAVE THIS, WONDERFUL 
NEW TELEVISION BANK! send no money; order y quim today; 


NEWEST OECORATORS NOTE 
TO AU OOlt HOUSE OWNERS! 

Ihinn is se Iruly luxurious for Ihe modern doll 
ttel This beautiful new television Bank is Ihe 

t work in elegance-match.. all styles af fur- 

ire—makes a itunnm R addilien te yeur dells’ 
n R rooml You II leva It, and so will all yout 

lEL CO., 2 Mien St., Dept EC* New York 2 , H Y. 


SEAGEE CO., Dept EC-2. 

2 Allen Street, New York 2, N. Y 
P loose tush me my TELEVISION BANK I ORreo to 
man $1 ?8 plus few cents postage with understeal 
if I am not delighted 1 mey tetucn bonk in 5 doy 
refund ol purchase price 
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Mrs W B I Vise, S. Dnk. 
$80.47 tlret .nakeiHira time 

Mr A E. Lewlern. Ge. 


Mr Klcherd Veter*, Venue. 

$93.84 flretweel sears time 
Mrs Virgil Hlchmia, Teaa, 
$74.87 tlret week seers time 

Mr Henry O'Koerkc Vermont 

$98 $8 flret weekcaar* time 

Mrs J A Sievers, Klo. 

$SS 14 first weekepere time 
Mr Aathony *vrllle Weeh. 


Mr* Emery Shools, Wyo 

$48.88 flrstweekepere time 

Mr J. Hillman Jr, Ohm 
$48.72 fleet week tears time 

Mrs John Goemon, Conn 

$71.34 fire tweak spare time 

Mr W Riley, IIL 
$72.72 firstwaak snare time 
Mi».s Frances Freemen, Texes 
$82.73firetweek spere time 


Mr? Agnea Michaels, ild. 

$54.18 first week spare time 
Mr Russell V Hart NawYork 
$53 30 first wsekspare time 


NEW CAR GIVEN oft 

Lftt HEAD Y HAVE A CAR YOU CAN CET A 
IfEWONE ON OUft-TRSDEHN* PLAN* 
awiL KNIT aclnally aiver- new Toni.. Plymouth? 

i. J: .1 J[ - : I J II III, 

an But- quicker under our trade in glM w n ho li t 
HBg&r rnylna a penny Gel the fscu TODAY 


GUARANTEED AGAINST Runs, Wear and Even SnafsH 

Why la it so easy lor Wil knit Salespeople to get orders’ III tell you 
—It s berausi- we stand back of WII knit Nylons with the most a mar. 
mg guarantee you have ever heard of Your customers can wear out 
their hose They can develop runs. They can even snag them No mat 
ter what happens to make Wi 1 krut Nylons unwcaralile within 3 
months depending an quantliy we replace them free ot charge 
under terms of our guarantee. No wonder women are anxious to 
buy Wil knit 1 And no wonder it w easy to quickly build Up r fin< and 
STEADY year around income Earning *urt immediately Look ot 
these exceptional figur"*— Lillian A Bronson of Georgia made 540 60 
first week spare tune Ethel Cameron of Michigan 564 14 Sabine 
Fiaher New York report* e-mings of SVG 10 under our unusual plan 
just lor spere time In her first week Mrs Edward Leo of Minn in 
writing to thank us for the new Plymouth she received also reports 
’ I actually earned $12 00 in twenty minutes by the clock E actually 
couldn t behevi I earnod that much until I re-checked my figures 


\ L Lowell Wilkin, WIL KNIT H0S1EHY CO., Inc. Be Sure to Send 
I A-6138 Midway, OREENPIELD, OHIO Hose Sizu 

I Please rush all facte obout your guaranteed hosiery money- 

I making plan and NEW CAR offer Everything you send me 
now is FREE ^1 j| 


MY AGE IS 


ADDRESS- 


MEN! WOMEN! take onto* forlamouf 

MELONS GUARANTIED 9ms. 


ONLY YOUR' 
SPARE 
TIME 
i NEEDED 


Look At These Exceptional 
FIRST WEEK SPARE TIME EARNINGS 


Space permits mentioning only these few exceptional c 
but they give you an idea of the BIG MONEY thet in pos¬ 
sible in juBt spare time starting the very first week. 


mm 




A CAR IN 4 MONTHS-AND UP TO 


Our unusual plan la e sure fire money maker 1 Sensational Guar¬ 
antee is creating a tremendous demand for Wil knit Nylon-' Mra 
Nellie Gail ol Iowa started out with me and made 548 89 the very 
first week in just her spare hours Mrs Agnes McCall of Soulh Caro¬ 
lina did even better Her spare time in her very first week brought her 
earnings of 595 % Mrs Welter Simmons of New York turned her 
spere time into earnings of 592 82 her first week out THESE EXCEP¬ 
TIONAL EARNINGS FOR JUST SPARE TIME and u - 
first week give you an idea ol the possibilities 1 


$20 IN A HALF DAY "I cannot express my ; 

thrill upnn receiving thia beautiful new Chevrolet I was a 
bitdoubtlul at first but nowit isa reality and I thank you 
for making it so I hove earned this car in just four ahort 
mon tha and I m sure others can do the same Thank you 
for making It possible for me to earn more money than 
before J have earned as much aa twenty d(.l- 
: for one half dey end my bonus alone fen* one 
mth was S125 00 — Afrs E A Cm iwny 


SfHDJOMOHEY 

cg^snffisatssEis 


r H SSjBRKESiSS* 


WIL-XNIT HOSIERV CO., In:., aiitt Millwcy, Oriufilli, Ohio U- 


























NO. etc 

DECEMBE1 


FEATURING 


THE OLD WITCH 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


HERE ARE TALES THAT mi USHER YOU II 













SO WHAT? SO YOU, TOO, CAN JOIN THE 

E.C. FAN-ADDICT CLUB> 


THE E.C FAN-ADDICT CLUB 1 

ROOM TOG ; 

225 LAFAYETTE STREET 
NEW YORK 12, N.Y 



FOR AN INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIP, FILL OUT THE 
COUPON ANP SEND IT IN, TOGETHER WITH ZS$. 

IF FIVE OR MORE OF YOU WISH TO JOIN AS 
AN AUTHORIZED CHAPTER, ENCLOSE EACH 
MEMBER'S NAME AND ADDRESS, ALONG WITH 
FOR EACH NAME, AND INDICATE THE NAME 
OF THE ELECTED CHAPTER PRESIDENT. WE 
WILL NOTIFY EACH PRESIDENT OF HIS CHAPTER 
NUMBER » EVERY MEMBER, CHAPTER OR 
INDIVIDUAL, WILL RECEIVE HIS KIT DIRECTLY.,. 
BY RETURN MAIL. 


SO, ALL RIGHT/ SO HERE'S MY TWO 
BITS, SO MAKE ME A MEMBER, ALREADY, 
AND SEND ME THE THINGS AND STUFF LIKE 
WHAT THE KID UP THERE GOT... SO/ 

NAME _ 

ADDRESS _ „______ 

CITY _ ZONE NO. _ 

STATE ___ 


I 

I 


t 































HEE.HEE t GREETINGS, MY FINE FETTERED FIENDS TIME FOR another FOUL FEAST IN THE HAUNT 
OF FEAR. TH is l s Y0 U R SHRIEK - CHEF, TO u R DELIRIUM - DIETICIAN, THE OLD W1TCH * EADY withjA i 
BUBBLING CAULDRON FILLEO WITH MY LATEST REEKING RECIPE ■ SO RELAX ON THAT MARBLE SETTEE 
THERE AND i'll BEGIN MY MUCK-MAG BY FEEOING YOU THE TASTY TALE OF TE RRO R X CALL... 


' I...T COULO BORROW ON TtHERE' MUST BE 

MY INSURANCE POL ICIES, S SOMETHING ELSE 
ENID. .. BUT X'O HARDLY) WE CAN 00, JASON. 4 
GET ENOUGH TO PAY 4 THERE MUST. . . . 
ar MY DEBTS. 


Jason logan sat with his head in his hanos in 

THE LUXURIOUS LIVING ROOM OF HIS COUNTRY HOME 
BEFORE HIS GRIM-FACEO WIFE, ENIO, ALL ABOUT 
HIM WERE THE EXPENSIVE MEMENTOES OF A MODE 
OF LIFE NOW LOST TO HIM.. .RICH SOUVENIRS OF A 
PERIOO OF SUCCESS A NO LAVISH LIVING NOW NO 
LONGER POSSIBLE. JASON LOGAN WAS BANKRUPT. 
HIS PERSONAL FORTUNE WAS GONE, HIS CREOITOR* 
WAITED, WITH PALMS OUTSTRETCHEO, FOR MONIES 
JASON OWED THEM. HIS SAVINGS HAD OROPPED.ANO 
THERE REMAINEO ONLY OGUNG 2ER0S IN CANCELLED 
BANKBOOKS TO REMINO HIM OF HIS ONCE FABULOUS 
FINANCIAL STRENGTH. . . 













EniO LOGAN LOOKED AROUND AT THE 
PRECIOUS REMEMBRANCES SUR- 
R0UNQ1NG HER. 

WE COULD SELL 
ALL OF THESE 
SOUVENIRS. 

JASON. SOMi 
OF THEM ARE 
VERY VALU¬ 
ABLE/ 


Enid smiled wistfully, running 

HER NERVOUS FINGERS OVER THE 
CARVED IVORY CIGARETTE BOX 
> THEY ‘0 BOUGHT IN ALGIERS, THE 
| DUARTZ ASH TRAY THEY'D FOUND 
IN CAIRO, THE SILVER URN -THEY'D 


Enid picked up the strange little 

JADE STATUETTE THEY'D FOUND IN 
THAT MYSTERIOUS LITTLE SHOP 
ALMOST HIDDEN IN ONE OF THOSE 
WINDING HONG KONG STREETS... 



1 HE,JAJ)E STATUE > IN ENID'S HAND GLISTE^ED..^ 
*JA$ONf it says it ^N.Tjqn't BE S/LLV, ENID. 
GIVES THREE WISHES. ) that's STORY-BOOK 
DO YOU THINK TH *T'S J NONSENSE. REMINDS 
WM„T THE OLD SHOT ME OF A YARN I ONCE 
KEEPEil MEANT BY ] READf WHAT WAS IT? 
'‘"USE IT WISELYf" 


WHAt IF IT WERE 
' TRUE, JASON? WE 
COULD WISH FO 
HONEY, and you’d <je 
>A9LE TO GET OUT 


WHAT WAS THAT STORY? 
'the MONKEY’S..." THmT‘S 





































Emio helo the guttering jade statuette up, 

ST ARING ATJT ^ 

'T~V/S#..7Th 


Enid felt an almost imperceptable tremor vibrate 

THROUGH THE STATUETTE IN HER HANDS. SHE LOOKED AT 
JASON... 



Jason paused at the front door and kissed his Enid watched until heh husbano's car swunuout 

WIFE TENDERLY. THEN HE SLID BEHIND THE WHEEL OF THE DRIVE AND OISA ‘ EARED DOWN THE PRIVATE KOAO. 
HIS CONVERTIBLE AND ROARED OFF... THEN SHE WENT SACK INTO THE HOUSE AND STOOD WR 























Bart shiner shook his head, they'd called 

HIM, AND HE’D RUSHED OUT TO THE FATAL TURN 
IN THE HIGHWAY WHERE JASON’S CAR HAD PLUNGED, 
OUT DF CONTROL,INTO THE DEEP GORGE HE 
STOOD BESIDE THE TWISTED SHATTERED MASS OF 
STEEL AND RUBBER AND GLASS AND SHOOK HIS 



Mr. shiner broke thenewsas 

GENTLY AS HE COULD TO ENID. FDR 
A LONG MDMENT SHE JUST STOOD 
THERE. ..STUNNED... — * . 

DEAD', f IT WAS n ACCIDENT, > 


Enid started for the door mr 

SHINER HELD HER ARM. . 


After a while mr. shiner told 
ENID.. 





. YOU 
. FOR money?' 

BUT SURELY 
THIS IS A 


G VE US THREE 
X USED THE FIRST 
ONE WISHING FOR MONEY. NOW 
X’m GOING TO WISH FOR JASON < 
BACK/ l don’t WANT the 

























SO THEY WISH FOR MONEY. 
THEIR SON IS KILLED... 4 
HORR/BL Y IN A MACHINE. . 
MANGLED, nd. . no.. OH, 
LORDr DON’T WISH FOf- 
JASON BACK, MRS. 

—-f LOGAN. . ^ 


) THE MONKEY'S 
PAW"* THAT'S 
a HORROR S 
STORY, ISN’T ) 


I wish .1 WISH. 

EH. MR. SHINER f 
DIO YOU EVER 
HEAR OF "THE / 
MONKEY'S 1 
PAW"? 


The gwm-faceo men moved into the hou^e 

CARuVjNG TH E PARK SOMB RE COF FIN... _ 

Tmsont, 


MRS. LOGAN. 


Enid picked up the jade statuette: 

SHE HELD IT UP 


I don't know' / of course, that’s 

JASON MENTIONED) THE STORY 8Y 
IT, BEFORE HE..< W W JACOBS... 

OF ,N OLD COU¬ 
PLE THAT get a 
MONKEY'S PAW which 
GIVES THEM THREE 
WISHES... 


IN ‘THEMONKEYS PAW',') what v 
THE MOTHER WISHES THAT / HAPPENS 

SHE H D HER SON BACK... W_ [ _ 

AND HE ALMOST DOES 

COME IN THE CONDI ~ JA HtT 

TtON OF His DEATH... 

MANGLED TORN tCiji 
MU TIL TED. 


The thick silence was suddenly shattered by a 

HEAVY HAMMERING ON THE LOGAN FRONT 000R. MR. 

SHIVER OPENED IT... _r , r -_ 

, GOOD LORDf what MRS. LOGAN ORDERS) the 
00 YOU THINK YOU'RE JT BODY SACK HERE, SO WE 
to DO/NG... ? SSra/V? BROUGHT IT. - ^ 

































HEART ATTACK ' 

M OH ...not , i 

& /vs/ Am 


' UR. LOGAN OlED OF A 

HEART ATTACK... EX 
THE WHEEL. HIS CAR 
JUST STOPPED. WHAT 
ARE YOU TALKING 2 
ABDUT. . .MANGLED? r 


(S'MATTER, 
BUB’ DON'T 
\ YOU FEEL 
t\ WELL? j 


The undertaker's -.ssistants who had brought the body 

MOVED OFF SHAKING THEIR HE-.DS \S ENID SOBBED BESIDE 

THE OPEN CASKET... - 

r/^POOR^AL/ SHE'S 

vU L_ our OF HER HEAD 
few from grief/ a 


Enid flung open the coffin, shrieking 


HYSTERICALLY..^ ) ■—--- 

"T W/SHEFTohHm B. *CK AS HE WAS I 

IMMEDIATELY BEFORE THE ACCIDENT. U 
dUT HE was DEAD IMMEDIATELY BEFORE \ 
THE ACCIDENT.. . DEAD OF A HEART $ 
ATTACK f THE ACCIDENT DIDN'T 

KILL H/Mf jrjgBSfr. S A'j 


t' AND THAT GUY IN THERE 
I isn't HELPIN' ANY 
t.lkin’ about MANGLED 
^ BODIES... 


GO AWAY/ I WANT 
TO BE ALONE with’ 
HIM, PLEASE...y 


ALL RIGHT, 
MRS. LOGAN. 

BUT I'LL - 
r BE BACK... 


Enid knelt beside the c offin.. 

'onuTlmworeImshTYenid.. 

> ONLY ONE. I MUSTN'T 
WASTE IT. I MUST BE / 

*-T CAREFUL f 


GO AWAY/GO AWAY JENID.I. 

AND LEAVE ME /Sr- 

f ALONE, > 


I. 

























As SOON AS MR SHINE!. HAD LEFT, 
ENID t.USHED TO THE STRANGE LITTLE 
JADE STATUETTE. SHE RICKED IT UR 




Enid looked down ja 

EYES FLUTTERED OPEN, 


YES, DmRLING 
IT'S ENIO... 


ENID.I...X, 


T JASON? Can 


ENID? 


YOU H£AR ME’ 



Jason writheo in the coffin,shrieking in pain 




A SON L QGAlj_SCREAMEO 
"jASON... WHAT - mm 
k. IS \J 9 1^ 


ENID.' ENID...MY SOD.. 
» WHAT DID YOU DO? 


you WfSHED ME AUV£...kHO I 
AM All YE... ONLY I’VE BEEN 
EMBALMED ALREADY' X HAVE NO 
\ BLOOD ? MY VEINS ANO ARTERIES 
ARE FILLED WITH FORMmLDEHYDE' l 























00 SOMETHING, ENID*', 


00 SOMETHING. 


GOOO LORO ' 


he'll give you 
\ A REAL 
T GOOO-BYEf 


And MR. SHINER...AND THE OTHERS...THE MEN IN THE WHITE COATS THAT 
CAME TD TAKE ENID away.. NEVER NOTICED THE TINY SEVERED < 
SECTIONS PULSATING.,. . ^ 


tNID STUMBLED INTO THE KITCHEN .LOOKING JASON LIVED. AS ENID WILDLY CUT AND HACKED AND SAWED, 

AROUND WILDLY. THE KNIFE-RACK CAUGHT HER EYE. HE LIVED...SCREAMING AT HER. BEGGING... PLEADING . 

SHE HESITATED... BUT AS JASON'S PAINFUL CRIES 
ECHDED IN HER EARS, SHE REACHED FOR THE LARG- 


HEE.HEEf ANYBODY INTERESTED IN T 
BUYING A sECO NO HA NO JADE 1 

STATUETTE... CHEAP? maybe YOU 
CAN USE IT WISELY. THINK A Y 
MOMENT. WHAT WOULD YOU WISH } 
FDR? NOW THINK AGAIN. WHAT J 
DEVILISH'WAY CDULD YOUR WISH' ^ 
COME TRUE? STILL WANT IT? WELL 
IT’S FOR SALE. THERE’S A LITTLE 
SHOP IN HONG KONG WITH A WEIRD 
OLD ORIENTAL PROPRIETOR. DRDPIN, 
JL SOMETIME. TELL 
^L 'IM I SENT YOU' 
SH0W -|M your 
aftj WpwLi3‘ EC. FAN-ADOfCT 
CLUB PIN. * 


And even when jason could no longer make a sound...when ENID'S 
FRANTIC HACKING HAO REDUCED HIM TO A MILLION SEVERED SECTIONS,, 
EACH SECTION STILL MOVED AND JERKED AND OUIVERED WITH LIFE. MR. 
SHINER FOUND HER THAT WAY^WHEN HE RETURNED. .CUTTING... CUTTING... ] 
CUTTING..; ' 


Jason's hysterical shrieks of Enid scurried out of the living Jason continued to scream,even 

his heaving chest had been 


HOTH/HG WILL KILL ME. 
YOU WISHED ME ALIVE.' 
I MUST STAY ALIVEf 
OH, PLEASE... 00 SOME 
THING' THE PAIN.' 





























/heh.heh. welcome to THE VAU L T OF HORROR, H l oiots, this is your HOST in HORRENDOUS HAPPEN- 
' /MGS, THE VAULT-KEEPER, REAOY TO Reao another REVOLT/NG REVELA T/ON from my CREEPY COL LEG- 
T/ON. so settle oown on that PARK BENCH there, an o i’ll begin, TH/S story is told by one MARTIN 
'OOC' WHEEMS, a resioentof plainville, he calls it. 


SuOOENLY, THE GAIETY AN0 THE AIR OF FESTIVITY THAT 

HAS COVERED MY TOWN LIKE CONFETTI AN0 TINSEL ANO 
PINK ANO GREEN STREAMERS IS GONE, ANO WE ALL 
STANO ABOUT IN A HUSHED TERRIFIEO SILENCE.STARING 
OOWN AT THE LIFELESS BOOY LYING IN THE GUTTER.,, 
THE BOOY OF ZEB TAYLOR. I LOOK AT MY TOWNSFOLK. 
AT MAYOR CORNWALL, AND THE OTHER MEMBERS OF 
THE CHAMBER OF COMM ERCE.,, AT THE MERCHANTS, 
ANOTHE BUSINESSMEN.., ANO I WONDER IF^FACEIS 
AS ASHEN ANO PAINTED WITH HORROR AS THEIRS ARE, 
HOARSELY, I WHISPER,, 


THAT..THAT WAS SOMETHING X NEVER 

T F/GUREO ON, THAT WAS SOMETHING X NEVER 
\EXPECTEO, I'LL NEVER FORG/VE MYSELF FOR 
ILETT/NG H/U CONE HERE TOO AY... 



I LOOK OOWN AT ZEB ..LOVABLE.BRILLIANT, OLD ZEB... 
LYING OEAO AT MY FEET POOR OLD ZEB. ALL HE EVER 
WANTED TO DO WAS SIT ON HIS FAVORITE BENCH IN THE 
TOWN PARK IN His OLO STOVEPIPE HAT ANO HIS THREAD¬ 
BARE COAT, WITH HIS CHESSBOARD BESIOE HIM, SET 
ANO REA OX WAITING FOR SOMEONE TO COME ALONG, 
THAT'S THE WAY I'LL ALWAYS REM EMBE R HIM ., 





















































1 DOC ' THAT’S WHAT ZEB ALWAYS 
CALLEO ME. NOT THAT I AM A 
DOCTOR . MY FATHER, MAY HE REST 
IN PEACE, WAS THE DOCTOR . BUT 
ZEB CALLED ME ' OOC'.,. IN HONOR 
OF MY DAD. PERHAPS. 


Yes, that’s all that zeb taylor 

WANTEO OUT OF LIFE... JUST TO SIT 1 
WITH HIS TOWNSFOLK...THE PEOPLE 
HE LOVED... ANO PLAY CHESS WITH 
THEM. THAT’S HOW ZEB EARNED 
HIS LWEUHOOD... RLAT/RG CHESS~\ 



Zeb was the BEST chess player"] 

I'D EVER SEEN, NO ONE IN TOWN 
COULO BEAT HIM. BUT WE*D PLAY 
HIM ANYWAY. ANOWE'O BET. . A 
DIME.,. A DOLLAR...WHATEVER WE 
COULD AFFORO. THOSE DIMES AND 


OOLLARS THAT ZEB INVARIABLY WON 
KEPT HIM IN GRUB... % 





BUT WE’LL NEVER FORGET THE OAY EBAN MORGSKY 
CAME TO OUR SLEEPY LITTLE VILLAGE, EBAN 
MORGSKY WAS THE NUMBER TWO SEEDED CHESS 
PLATER IN THE COUNTRY. HE’O HEARD ABOUT 
ZEB TAYLOR AND CAME TWO THOUSANO MILES 
TO PLAT HIM 


Oh, WHAT a CHESS GAME THAT WAS f IT LASTED ALMOST 
TWO WHOLE DATS, naturally, we all rooted fonZEB. 
BUT HE DION'T NEED OUR SUPPORT. HE OUT-MANEUVERED 
MORGSKY ALL THE WAY... WON, HANDS DOWN . 


7 MR. TAYLOR. LL I CAN SAY IS YOU ARE j THANK YOU' 

( PROBABLY THE BEST CHES 5 PLAYER IN ( KfNDLT, 

\ THE WHOLE WORLD. X BOW TO YOUR JfJMR MORGSKY.,- 

tehSUPER/OR/TKj- —:— \'T-y 

.Z, 


HONOR 


TAYLOR 


EVERYBOOY IN TOWN LOVEO ZEB. HE WAS LIKE A FIXTURE. 
A TRAO/T/ON. HAROLY ANYONE ALIVE REMEMBERS THE OAYS 
BEFORE ZEB STARTEO COMING DOWN TO HIS PARK BENCH WITH 
HIS CHESS SET, AND SITTING THERE IN HIS STOVEPIPE HAT AND 
BEATING THE PANTS OFF EVERYONE WHO PLAYEOHIM A GAME.. 


















































M R. MORGSKV ANO INTROOUCEO H IMSELF. 
X YOU ARE TO BE CONGRATULATED^ 
MAYOR. IF MR. TAYLOR, HERE, EVER / 
PLAYED THE INTERNATIONAL L 
CHESS CHAMPION, HE WOULO 
NO OOUBT WIN AN d brin g FAME) ^ 
TO YOUR FINE CITY.^^^fc S 


S THAT SO, 
MR MORGSKY? 



ABSOLUTELY, 

MAYOR CORNWALL. 
YOU SHOULO TRY TO 
CONVINCE HIM TO 
ENTER THE 
INTERNATIONAL 
TOURNAMENTS 
in SAN FRANCISCO 


THANK 

MAYOR. 
NOT 
LEAVING 
PLAINVILLE. X 


! TOO BAO YOU FEEL THAT 
WAY, MR. TAYLOR. YOU 
WOULD PLAY SOME OF 
THE WORLD'S BEST 
CHESS PLAYERS 
BEFORE HUNDREOS 
ANO HUNOREOS of 
CHESS E N THUS/ASTi 
AND YOU'O WIN, I’m SUt 


1 REMEMBER HOW MAYOR CORNWALL PLEADED WITH 

































Zeb pickeo up his chessmen,popped 

THEM IN TO A BOX,ANO FO LDEO HIS 
BOARD- lis THIS HOW 
YOU REPAY US, ZEB 
TAYLOR ? WE’VE BEEN 

GOOD TO YOOf we'vi 
SAT WITH YOU AND 
PLAYED CHESS WIT 
YOU AND LOST GOOD 
MONEY TO YOU, EVEN THOt 
WE KNEW WE’D lose, is 


X REMEMBER HOW EVERYBODY | MY BAR' 

STARED AFTER ZEB AS HE STROOE | WOULD 
OFF.. HOW THE MAYOR TURNED TO ME.. 

WHEEMSf CANT YOU REASON ^ MY lll D ^ E 
WITH HIM? THINK OF THE DOOM! HOTEL y ^ 
THIS TOWN WOULD HAVE IF THE ( WOULD 

JAMMED./ 





That night, i reported to the members of the cham¬ 
ber OF COMMERCE . 


I’M SORRY TO REPORT,GENTLEMEN, \ WHY.THE OLD ^ 
TH -T ZEB TAYLdR STILL REFUSES) UNGRATEFUL... \ 
TO PARTICIPATE IN ANY TOUR- v'tHEN WELL HAVE TO] 
NAMENT. HE DOES NOT W .NT \ CANCEL OUR PLANS/ 
FAME OR PUBLICITY. IC-nU and W/RE P 
. DO , 'NYWING WITH HIM, f f\MORGSKY ' i , 


^ANDSaTHE BOYCOTT' OF ZEB TAYLOR STARTEO NO ONE 
i WOULD SPEAK TO HIM. HE SAT FOR OAYS ON HIS PARK BENCH 
; BESIDE HIS CHESS SET WITHOUT PLAYING A SINGLE GAME ... 


T^MAYORSTOOOUP jSgENTLEMEN. i have an] 
t 1dEA. WE DO NOT WIRE MORGSKY. LET HIM GO ^ 
AHEAD WITH HIS PLANS. 1 THINK THAT A BOYCOTT, 
OF MR. TAYLOR BY EVERYONE IN TOWN WILL SOON , 
JUST ABOUT IN V| 


BRING HIM 4ROUNO.. in fact. 
TIME FOR the TOURNAM ENTS. 




























I WAS THE ONLY ONE WHD WOULD TALK TO 2EB. 


THEY'RE PRETTY SORE 
AT ME , AREN'T THEY, DOC- 


THEY'RE THINK1N' 
ABOUT THEIR 
POCKETBOORS, 
ZEB. 






I REPORTED TO THECHAMBER Of 
COMMERCE... | 

ZEB WILL AGREE TO _ ▼ BUTHOwN 
ENTER THE TOURNA- / COULD WE 
M E N T D N ONE CONCH- j CM RGB 
r/ON .THAT HE PLAYS { ADMISSION 
H1SDPPDNENTS DN HIS l IF ITS OUT- 
USUAL BENCH IN &XOOORS+J 
jv THE PARK 



\YOU FIGURE IT 
1 DUT, MAYOR, 
THAT'S JBB'S 
CONDITION, y 


J WE'LL ROPE J 
(off THE PARK / 
/ AND ERECT A \ 
GRANDSTAND 
ARDUND THE BENCH 


AND PRAF 
IT DOESN'T 
RAIN, j 


I WENT BACK TD JEB AND TOLCTHIM THE NEWS. .. 


































i THE TOWN WAS JAMMED. EVERYBODY 
APPLAUDED ZEB AS HE CLIMBED ONTO 
THE HASTILY ERECTEO PLATFORM.. 


The OPENING DAY OF THE IMTER- 
NATIONAL CHESS TOURNAMENTS 
OAWNED BRIGHT AND CLEAR. ALL 
WEEK LONG, PEOPLE HAD BEEM 
STREAMING INTO PLAIMVILLE, AMD 
THE CASH REGISTERS HAD BEEM 
CLANGING AVtttY. MOW,THE OFFICIAL 
OAY'D ARRIVED, X OROVEOUTTO 


VU STILL 

WORRIED. 


WHAT COULD GO WROMG,' 
ZEB? IT'S JUST LIKE ITS 
ALWAYS BEEN. YOU’LL ‘ 

BE OUTDOORS. YOU CAN 
WEAR YOUR OLD HIGH HAT.. 


AND HERE HE IS, \ 
FOLKS. ZEB TAYLOR. 
PLAINVILLE'S MENTAL 

^ wonder\ 


START THE 
. PARADE f 


X'M WORRIED, 
DOC. SOMETHING'S 

SOUND TO GO J 
'^\WROMG te /-^ 


EVERYBODY'S 

WAITING FOR 
YOU,ZEB. LET'S 
—sGO. 


I REMEMBER HOW THE CHILL CURLED UP MY 

BACK AS, BEYOND THE SQUARE, A BAND STRUCK i 
UP A BRASSY MARCH AND THE CROWD CLEARED 
A PATH... _ i 


..'ND THEN, THE FLAG COMING DOWN THE ST EET, COMING JY 
THE PLATFORM, AND EVERY BODY TAKING OFF THEIR HATS AND 
PUTTING THEM OVER THEIR HEARTS, AND ZEB STANDING THERE. . 
CONFUSED, FRIGHTENED . 

/hey,ZEB ' IT’S the ~fAKE r OFF AHEY, ZEB.. 

\Alf£fl/GAN FLAG.' YOUR HAT.' O - 


DOC ...DOG...A 
PARADE' 


I KNOW, ZEB. I KNOW. 
,1 didm't FIGURE on 
^STHIS . ,y Y5i 







































So NOW I stand with the rest 

OF MY TOWNSFOLK, STARING DOWN 
AT ZEB TAYLOR’S DEAO BOOY. AND 

X SAY. . . _ . . . ... 

"l NEVER FIGUREO ON THE PARADE^ MY WIFE, 
OR THE FLAG. .. OR ELSE X WOULO 
NOT HAVE LET HIM COME HERE 
TOOAY. YOU SEE, I KNEW ABO UT 
ZEB. WHEN MY FATHER DIEO, HE 
LEFT ME ALL OF HIS RECOROS. 

RE AO about THE STRANGE 
BIRTH 


'Back before theturn of the 

CENTURY, ZEB TAYLOR’S MOTHER 
GAVE BIRTH TO TWINS. MY FATHER 
WAS THE ATTENDING PHYSICIAN.. ' 


Yes. ZEB TAYLOR WAS ONE OF A 
PAIR OF SIAMESE TWINS JOINED 
TOGETHER AT THE TOPS OF 
(THEIR HEADS..:' 


NO. MR. TAYLOR. THE 


my WIFE, T SHE’S FINE, ■ 

DOCTOR? HOW) MR. TAYLOR. 

IS SHE? Jtf IT'S YOUR 

TWINS. THEY'RE., 
i JfcfK A THEY’RE SIAMESE . 

TWINS f 


CAN'T YOU 


SEPARATE 


TWO BRAINS ARE 


JOINED TOGETHERf 

SEPARATING THE TWINS 

THERE would K/U 
. THEM BOTH ... 


THEM 


K 


iMSf 


I r .BY DECAPITATING zEb^ twTn 

U BROTHER'S HEAD FROM HIS 


Mr.AND MRS. TAYLOR AGREED... 
AND THERE,IN TH T F RMHOUSE 
KITCHEN.WITH HIS LIMITED INSTRU 
MENTS.MY FATHER 


fX'WELL.MR TAYLOR, 
IF YOU FOLKS WILL 
A.GREE TO A PLAN I 
HAVE, I COULD 
SEPARATE THEM.. 
AND BOTH WOULD 
' REMAIN ALIVE, 

L IN A SENSE... _ 


'BUT WE CAN 


I BROTHER'S HEAD "ROM HIS 
BODY. LE.VING IT JOINED n 


LEAVE 


THIS FOR 


THE REST 


OF THEIR 


I LOOK DOWN AT ZEB TAYLOR... 

THAT'S why ZEB ALWAYS WORE A HIGH HAT... TO 
COVER his OTHER HE AO. and THAT'S WHY he was 
such A MENTAL MARVEL. HE HAD TWO BRAINS. 
BUT HE COULD NEVER FACE YOU ALL, KNOWING 1 
KNEW His SECRET, so he SHOT HIMSELF. 


PhEH.HEHT GET IT, KIDDIES? THAT’S WhTI 
THERE WERE TWO SHOTS / IN ORDER I 
TO COMMIT SUICIDE, ZEB HAD to blow 
BOTH HIS BRAINS OUT< WELL,THAT'S 
‘DOC'S' STORY. A NO IS HE GLAD HE GOT 
IT OFF HIS CHESS. OF COURSE HE STILL 
CAN'T SLEEP AT KNIGHT. HE KEEPS 
ROOKING AT ZEBjLYING IN THE GUTTER, 
WITH THE TWO NEAT, QUEEN HOLES IN 
HIS HEADS f OH, MY A -KING BACKf WHAT 
AWFUL PAWNSf I’D BETTER TURN YOU 
BACK TO THE 

OLO WITCH. AS 
THE BEBOPPER 
SAID WHEN HE SAW 
THE NEW YORK 
SKYLINE, \DIG 
that CRA-A-A-ZY 

































uwt UZU 


WE AT EX. ARE PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE - FICTION 
MAGAZINES! LOOK FOR... 



LOOK FOR 
IHESE SERIS 
111111 VOU BUV! 


THEY ARE YOUR ASSURANCE OF TO P 
ENTERTAINMENT ...FOUND ONLY ON 


THE FOLLOWING E.C. MAGAZINES: 


TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
HAUNT OF FEAR - VAUL' OF HORROR 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES 
CRIME SUSPENSTORIES 
TWO-FISTED TALES i FRONTLINE COMBAT 


MAD ■ 

WEIRD SCIENCE • WEIRD FANTASY 
AND THE ZSC ANNUAL ANTHOLOGIES: 
WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY 
tWO-FISTED ANNUAL • TALES OF TERROR 



Bending over the simmering vat of 
molten lead. Moonshine Edwards felt 
the sweat spilling down the small of 
his back. The crude bullets he was 
making were white-hot; the fire roar¬ 
ing under the pot in which the liquid 
metal bubbled and boiled cast gro¬ 
tesque lights across Moonshine's 
craggy face. In just a few more mo¬ 
ments the bullets would be shaped 
and ready to cool. Then let the Rev¬ 
enue Agents try to raid his mountain 
Still, Moonshine thought with a grin. 
They'd get themselves a bellyful of 
hot lead for their trouble! 

A half-dozen sizzling slugs already 
reposed on the rock beside the old 
hunting gun: 6 more bullets dipped 
out of the vat and Moonshine would 
be ready to repulse the impending 
siege. It was like the old days his paw 
used to talk about... the days when 
a self-respecting mountain man 
shrugged off these raids like rain¬ 
water. His face flushed from the fiery 
vat. Moonshine chuckled aloud, his 
tongue stabbing at a rivulet of per¬ 
spiration streaming over his taut, hot 
skin. His paw certainly knew how to 
deal with revenuers when they tried 
to demolish the family Still! Loidy, 
Moonshine guffawed, how the oT 
man loved to slaughter them guv’- 
ment agents! 

Moonshine leaned forward and 
carefully lifted 2 sizzling slugs from 
the vat, dropping them into place on 
the cooling rock. Like that time, 














Moonshine thought, when paw am¬ 
bushed 4 guv'menf men who came up 
the hill armed to the teeth! With just 4 
home-made slugs, made in this same 
pot, paw had wiped out the interlop¬ 
ers/ Moonshine grinned as he remem¬ 
bered watching the corpses plunging 
headlong down the scrubby moun¬ 
tainside. 

He felt cramped, crouched as he 
was over the bubbling pot. Moon¬ 
shine straightened up to ease the 
crick in his back and, somehow, he 
lost his footing. Falling backwards. 
Moonshine instinctively reached for¬ 
ward to regain his balance; in the 
next instant an unearthly yowl of 
pain split the air. Moonshine's right 
hand, which he stared at in frightened 
amazement, was already Swollen 
monstrously and turning an ugly pur¬ 
ple-black. The stench of burning flesh 
which hung in the air was completely 
unnoticed by Moonshine, so great 
was his agony. The vat of white-hot 
lead into which he had accidentally 
plunged his hand, continued to sizzle 
. . but the sound was drowned out 
now by Moonshine's piercing roars 
of pain. 

A minute of searing torture passed, 
before the agony began to subside 
slightly. Looking, then, at the ruins of 
his right hand, on which the destroy¬ 
ed flesh was already beginning to 
slither off like the dead flesh of a rat¬ 
tlesnake, Moonshine knew he would 
never again be able to use the limb. 



FULL COLOR 

Containing the complete 
story of the Life of Christ 
and Peter and Paul and 
the founding of the Early 
Christian Church Included 
are maps showing Palestine 
ar rhe rime of Jesus and 

.f- O -tit, .. . 

principal events and Scrip¬ 
ture references to episodes 
illustrated 



FULL COLOR 

Here under one cover, in 
full color continuity, re- 
edited and arranged in 
chronological order, are all 
the stories of the Old Tci- 
tsment heroes from the 
four issues of the magazine, 
•i.-aev r i- i.tlail 

throughout nd bound 
with brightly varnrshel 
hsavy board covers. 



(Writ* far special school prices) 

* educational COMICS, INC. 

| 22S LAFAYETTE .ST., NEW YORK 12, N. Y. 

I I enclose $ _ Ipr . . copies 

I COMPLETE OLD TESTAMENT 7Sc □ 

I COMPLETE NEW TESTAMENT 60c □ 


"Of all the lousy luck!" Moonshine 
whimpered, biting his lip to keep 
back the hot tears. "Now I'll never be 
able to fire my gun and get me a 
bunch of revenuers like paw did! All 
my preparations . gone plumb to 


PICTURE STORIES FROM SCIENCE (No 2) □ 

PICTURE STORIES FROM WORLD HIST.- (No.2} □ 

(15c for each copy) 

Norre_j£ 

ArMrm ... - . 

Poll*! 

City_ Zone _stain- 


waste!" 


I dainty .Nn COD Oo not »*nd poitaqe stamp* 





























THE OLD WITCH'S NICHE 


Hee, heel It** sweeping the country! Our HORROR HIT 
PARADE has become a CREEPY CRAZE] Dig the latest 
JITTER-BLOOD tunes Irom Nelson Bndwell of Okla¬ 
homa City, Pat Patrick and Bruce Hamilton of Lubbock, 
Texas, Paul Hass of Omaha, Neb., Ralph Monti of 
Who Knows, Where?, George Stokes of Miami, Okla., 
Dennis Bartenback of Ocean Springs, Miss , and Elsie 
Friend of Yreka, Cal • __ 


I CANT BEGIN TO SMELL YOU 
l SAW MAGGOTS EATING SANTA CLAUS 
WHY DON'T YOU BEREAVE ME 
(IT'S YOU 1 ABHORI) 

LET ME MAUL YOU, SWEETHEART 
I POURED YOU LAST NIGHT 

(AND GOT THAT MOLD FEELING) 

PONT LET HOT TAR GET IN YOUR EYES 
OPEN MY SORE, RICHARD 
SMELL ME, I'M GORY 

SOAK LONG, ITS BEEN GOOD TO GNAW YA 
THE MAN WHO BROKE MY BACK AT 
MONTE CARLO 

I'M GETTING SEDIMENTAL UNDERGROUND 
DOIN' WHAT COMES SUPERNATURALLY 
SHE WEARS LEAD FETTERS 


GREAT AMPUTATIONS 
THE DECUNE AND FALL OF THE ROMAN 
VAMPIRE 
■SILAS MOURNER 

JULIUSi SEIZE HER » ' 

UNDER TWO HAGS 

A MIDSUMMER NIGHTS SCREAM 

THE MAUL OF THE CHILD 

GROAN WITH THE WIND 

THE READERS DISSECT 

DAVID COPPERHEAD 

THE POISONER OF BRENDA 

TOM BROWN S GHOUL DAYS- 

GREAT EXPECTORATIONS 

THE GORE-SICKENED BROTHERS 

THE MERCHANT OF MENACE 

THE MAIMING OF THE SHREW 


I LOATHE LUCY 
BREAK THE BACK 
ALL-SCAR REVIEW 


MY FIEND IRMA 
STRIKE IT, WITCH 
BRIDE AND G LOOM 
TROUBLE OR NOTHING 
MILTON S BOILED 

ARTHUR GOT FREE FROM HIS FIENDS 
MAN AGAINST SLIME 
WHATS MY CRIME ' 

YOU GASSED FOR IT 

CHEW FOR THE MONEY 

THE GEORGE BURNED GRACIE ALLEN SHOW 


And now some reactions to the "E.C. Classic," re¬ 
printed in H.F. No. 20... 


And here are some examples of GORY STORIES to 
add to your LURID LITERATURE LIBRARY, contributed 
by Nelson Bndwell (agmn that boy!), Putrid Pete, 
Shay Sam, and Gory George of Heaven Only Knows, 
Where?, Keith Gentzler of Spring Grove, Pa., and Carl 
Shapiro of Joisey City:_ 


Dear Old Crone. 

I think your dipping back info the past to bring us 
classic E.C. yams is a wonderful idea. This is a great 
break lor the recent E.C lan. 

Wayne Fonfon 
Hollis, L I 


I congratulate you for printing a horror yam from 
the past. I'm looking forward to seeing many more E.C. 


Classics in Iuture issues 


Flushing, N Y 


.. .You gorgeous doll! You Santa Claus 1 l love you, 
love you, love you! Please more old stories like "Terror 
Train- In H.F. No 20. Mroy G „ e „ 5 

/uanita Welions 
Muncie, Ind 


. .You guys must really be m tough shape! By re¬ 
printing that old story, you reached the ultimate low in 
comics. You were real cute about if though You made 
if look as if you were doing us Ians a big favor. 

Ed Spiegel 
Troy, N. Y. 


.. I think you're degrading yourself by selling re¬ 
prints in a first edition mag. 

Richard S. Coombs 
Augusta, Maine 


NEW DEPARTMENT DEPT . PULSATING POGROMS 
from your T.V SCREAM and your AM-FM LOUD- 
SHR1EKER, suggested by Allen Mozier and Nigel Cadell 
of Newberryport, Mass., Jack Dcmcak of Lansford, Pa . 
and Nelson Bndwell (oh, really 1 ): __ 


Oh well, ya can't please everybody* But for you fans 
who ARE pleased, the E.C. FAN ADDICT CLUB is 
waiting lor your two bits! See the inside lront cover 
of this mag for info and coupon! And we hare a very 
limited supply <7,255,008 copies) left of EC.'* bijfcl28 
page horror anthology, .the 1953 edition of TIJJLES 
OF TERROR, contmning reprints of past follies . your* 
for another two bits! And then there are subscriptions 
... six issues for 75c! And there there i* the address 
for T of T orders, sujb order*, and more little gem* 
from your creative cranium*: 

The Old Witch 
Room 706, Dept. 22 
225 Lafayette Street 
NY,C. 12, NY 































THE OLD UllTCH'S 



HEE.HEEf I SEE THAT C.K. IN HIS LAST MA0 fT.C.*t39) OIO SOME RESEARCH AHO 
CAME UP WITH THE TRUE FACTS BEHIND THE SLEEPING BEAUTY LEGEND. WELL HERE'S 
YOUR OLD WITCH'S GRIM FAIRY TALE ...THE PEAL STORY OF... 

SNOW WHITE w SEVEN DWARFS 


CHANtl 

m 

m. 



A QUICK PHONE 


f I'MNO BEAUTY EXPERT, 

HONEY, BUT WHAT SNOW 
WHITE'S GOT, YOU CAN'T 
BUY WITH JtONEYf . w. 


The . nsry queen turned puhple with hage... 


SNOW WHITE f? THE 
PRINCESS'? SHE IS 
FAIRER THAN I? 


J NOBODY CRAMPS MY 
f STYLE 'ROUND THIS JOINT f 
NOBODY / HERE, BOY.' 
DELIVER THIS ERASURE fed 
NOTICE to THE ROYAL E 
AXE NAN. AND MAkE IT M 
i—f&mSN.iP, Yf 











































WHO 'PSSTS ' ME FROM BEHIND 
THE COLUMN? OH, IT IS YOU, 
ROYAL AXEMAN. CAN’T YOU SEE j 
I’M SUSY GLEANING? *— 


\ PRINCESS SNOW 

J WHITE* I HAVE 
JUST RECEIVED A 
MESSAGE FROM THE 
~ QUEEN. SHE HAS 
ORDERED ME TO CHOP 
OFF YOUR HEAO. V 


(kwcleverTX 

ROYAL AXEMAN. J 
k WHEN I BLOW, A 
1 BLOW ALL THE 
HORRIBLE DUST 
AWAY? CAN'T _ 
( STAND OUST? ) 


POOR MAMA * ) SHE IS JEALOUS 

POO.. CRAZY OF YOUR BEAUTY, 
M/XED -UP \ OH, LOVELY SNOW 
QUEENf WHY- ( WHITE. PLEASE? 
FORE DO YOU -STAKE MY , 1DYIGE? 
THINK SHE WANTS V BLOW/ 

YOU TO DO THAT 


THEN I'LL HAVE 
TO CHOP...OFF... 
YOUR HEAD' 


LOOK, PRINCESS* 
I GOT NO AXE 
| TO GRIND FOR 
| YOUf WHY DON'T 
\ you SCRAM?f 
' RUNAWAY... - 
INTO THE IMPEN- 
'ETRA-IMPENETRA... 

THE THICK FOREST? 


AND IF I 

DON'T'? 


DON'T? WALT? ALL TH AT BLOOD will 

MESS UP TH/S SPOTLESS BALLROOM 
ALL RIGHT? I'LL GO I’LL RUNAWAY S 
I’LL DO AS YOU SUGGEST, AS SOON 
-f *•$ I FINISH CLEANING? tS* 


GO ,NOW, 
JSNOW WHITE? 
•'BEFORE IT 

IS TOO LATE' 

kf'Ll FINISH? 


I AM OFF, OH, AXEMAN. THANK 
YOU FOR SPARING MY LIFE. IF I 
CAN EVE K...HEY? NOT UNDER 
—T THE RUG? r- - - < 


GO, ALREADY. 


In THE SPOTLESS PALACE BALLROOM,THE BEAUTIFUL 
SNOW WHITE SANG MERRILY AS SHE SWEPT,. 


someday, my prince will COm£ J 

sOuEday i’ lL find the bun.. 

1 


PRINCESS 
SNOW WHITE? 
PSST? PRINCESS 
SNOW WHITE . 



























































Ano so, luscious snow white ran away into the 

1MPENETRA 


While, back at the palace, the vain wicked queen 

TUNED IN CHANNEL 14... 


THE THICK FOREST, SINGING. 


SNOW WHITE, LADY' SHE'S 
STfLL CLICKIN'.' THE SOFT¬ 
HEARTED AXEMAN WENT AND A 
^TURNED CHICKEN 


MIRROR, MIRROR, 
ON THE WALL, * 
NOW WHO'S : 
FAIREST OF W 
THEM ALL? 


WH/ SP£ R y l0 V£ YOU.\ 

? £ '' ■ *No rH £ R£ sT °T TH£ GOO 


THIS'LL 
BE THE 
NEATEST 

TRICK OF 
THE WEEK' 


The livio queen summoned the 


I LIAR.' LIAR / 
'you LET HER 
GET AWAY.' A 
OFF WITH 

YOUR HEAD / 


so she LOOKS 
GOOD even 
WITHOUT a 
|HEAO f SO 
1 SUE, ME* V 


MY MA6IC MIRROR ) 
SET WITH THE ■< 
SYNCHRO-LOCK L 
RECTIFYING TURRET- 
TUNER TOLD ME 
SNOW WHITE 
STILL IS J 
FAIREST./ 


AXEMAN, 


01D YOU CHOP } SUCH A 
OFF HER HEAO?j QUESTION' OF 
AN SWER ME'J COURSE' I 

know wfjOB'Eh 
A TWENTY EAR 

Mr ™ MAN ' «m.f| 


Meanwhile, gorgeous snow white c.ime upon a I 

f(UN-DOWN HOUSE DEEP IN THE IMPENETRA..DEEP IN| 
THE IMPENETRA ..DEEP IN THE THICK FOREST 


I WILL DPFN THF 
MISERABLE LITTLE 
S2 DOOR... 


oh.wh.T MISERABLE 
LITTLE HOVEL f G. I. 
pT BILL, NO DOUBT... 








































After snow white dug herself out from 

UNDER THE PILE OF JUNK, SHE WENT »NSipE„, 

OH.DEAR. WHAT A MESS. THINGS 
SCATTERED EVERYWHERE. OUST 
COVER!NO EVERYTHING. WINDOWS 
FILTHY. BEDS UNMADE. BEDS'? f Sj 


ONE, TWO, THREE, FOUR, FIVE, SIX, SEVENf 
SEVEN UTTLEBEDS, why THIS MUST 
BE THE HOUSE OF THE SEVEN LITTLE?] 
DWARFS. PERM .PS if I CLEANED UP V 
THE PLACE.THEY'D LET ME STAY. 


While deeper into the forest, seven little 

DWARFS WORKED IN THEIR LITTLE URANIUM MINE, 


HE SEVEN LITTLE DWARFS STARTED HOME.SINGING THE!,. HOMEWARD-BOUND MARCHING SONG. FIRST CAME 

























































When the seven little dwarfs arrived at their 

DNCE MISERABLE LITTLE HDVEL, THEY FOUND... 


LOOK' DN 
THE BED' 


BEAU - \aSLEEP?) WHO 

TfFUL 
GIRL' 


CAN J WHO 
she \ELSE?' 
BE 9 , *1 


THE L 
WINDOWS \ 
ARE CLEAN'. 


THE BEDS \ THE A DUR EC.f GOOD 
ARE MADE'} CLOTHES J COMICS / LORD ' 
PUT \ STACKED WM 

ESmK AWAY.' i NEATLY' MBBR 


HD HUM' )DID YOU I DID YOU I DID 

DH... < MAKE OUR J WASH YOU 
HELLO.. ) BEDS? ) AWAY TOUST 


OH PLEASE' (OKAY.') SO 

PLEASE LET ME [oKAY.'jSTAY/ 

STAY' I LL COOK^— ^k. 

FOR YDU.. AND SEW UMM 
FOR YOU AND 

CLEAN ...&UD.:. WlBJ 


UH-HUH.' i'm I IT / AND YDU 
THE PRINCESS FIG- \WANT TO r 
SNOW WHITE '/ URES/Y STAY ( 

mr—)/—— J the here - 
m0' Y ( QUEEN [ W/TH US? 

fjftvl \ TRIED TO 
B| HAVE you \ / 

m ER, SED.EHf ) / 



Sd THAT'S HDW SNOW WHITE CAME TD LIVE IN THE HOUSE DF THE SEVEN LITTLE OWARFS AND, OH WHAT A DIF- 
FERENCE HER PRESENCE MADE. THE LITTLE MEN LEARNED A NEW WAY DF LIFE.. 


NDW, LUMPY f YDU 
DIDN'T WASH UP 
FOR DINNER 


;0L NOW, DENTISTf 
m YOU DIDN’T BRUSH 
w YOUR TEETH' _ 


mv... isn't 

THAT BETTER? 


* NOW,STUPID. } 
YDU DIDN'T HANG ^ 
UP YOUR CLOTHES' 


NOW, CRAZY 
vou DIDN'T WIPE 
' THE DISHES '. 


<.{ , | 




































One day snow white opened the little door in 

ANSWER TO A SOFT KNOCK... 


Every day, as the little men would tramp off 

TO WORK ALL STARCHED ANO NEAT AND CLEAN,THEYb 
WARN,,. 


DDN'T 8E FRIGHTENED, YOUNG 
LADY.' I'M JUST AN OLD BEGGAR 

LADY SELLING APPLES' - - 

—7 TRY ONE? —A Q 


BE PARE OF 
THE WICKED 
X QUEEN' r 


GOOD-BYE, 
SNOW white! 


MM 


Foolishly, 


A no THEN 


SNOW WHITE COLLAPSED. 


. SNOW WHITE TOOK ONE 
OF THE OLO CRONE'S APPLES. SHE 


SHE 

DEAD. 


THAT WAS A PD/SDNED 
APPLE, YOU FOOUSH^g 
rf FOOLISH GIRL'_ /jjfc 


t>MM- MM- GOODY 
MM-MM- GOOD 
THAT'S WRAT. c//s 



SO THE SEVEN LITTLE DWARFS STORMED JACK INTO THEIR SPOTLESS LITTLE HOUSE AND PROCEEDED TO TURN IT 
INTO A MISERABLE HOVEL AGAIN... ____ . 


NOW WE CAN 
UE COMFORT RLE 
' ONCE MORE! 


WE'RE FINALLY 
RID OF HER' 


EVER SEE SUCH 
A FIEND FOR 
N EATNESS ?f 


V’jTfZr WELL, ) 
THANK ^ 
ihi GOODNESS / 





















































HEH.HEH. GREETINGS, GHOULS' THIS IS YOUR HOST IN HOWLS, YOUR GRUESOME GUIDE THROUGH THE 
CRYPT OF TERROR, THE CRYPT-KEEPER, READY TO set sail on ANOTHER VICIOUS VOYAGE INTO VILE 
VISAGES, so HERE GOES WITH SIDNEY’S OWN TALE, Told IN HIS vIrY OWN WAILING WORDS. SIDNEY 
CALLS j &l /' 1 i ■ " — i m , JA A 


I STANO ON THE FLAGSTONE PATIO OUTSIDE HIS 
PALATIAL MANSION,STARING IN AT MY RICH 0L0 UNCLE 
SITTING ALONE IN HIS LIBRARY, ANO I KNOW WHAT I 
MUST DO. I CANNOT WAIT ANY LONGER. I AM IN TOO 
DEEP, I NEEO MONEY BADLY. AND, SINCE I AM UNCLE'S 


only Living relative and sole heir to misfortune^ 
THE ONLY WAY X CAN GET MONEY, NOW, IMMEDIATELY, i 
IS TO KILL HIM. SOI PUSH OPE N THE FRENCH DOORS,; 
HUH? WHO fr IT'S ME, UNCLE ~YOUR 


Uncle studies me for a moment,then turns sack 

TO HIS WORK...TO HIS SHIP MOQEL. .SMILING... 


COME TO ASK FOR MONEY AGAIN, 
SIDNEY? WELL.YOU'LL NOT GET IT... 
NOT ONE RED CENT, i'm SICK 
and TIRED OF WUPHILANDERING.. 


I CAME TO 
GET IT ALL 
THIS TIME, 

. UNCLE.,, 




















































Uncle's hands begin to shake so 

THAT HE DROPS THE TINT MIZ2EN 
MAST HE HOLOS WITH THE LONG 
SLEN OER TW EEZERS... _ 


He TURNS TO ME, AND THERE IS 
. FEAR IN HIS OLD EYES THE 
FEAR OF A MAN WHO HAS SUD¬ 
DENLY REALIZED THAT HE IS FACE 
TO FACE WITH DEATH. I MOVE 
TOWARO H11M ... 1 

vou WOULDN'T..')'W,WOULDN'T 

^ ./ 7, UNCLE..,? 


H is JAW DAO S OPEN AND HE 
STARTS TO CRY OUT. I CLAP MY 
,HIS NOSE. 


HAND OVER HIS MOpTH. 
CUTTING OFF HtS Air’.. 


YOU'LL GET IT ALL,' V 
SIONEY,,, WHEN I'M 
DEAD f BUT NOT ONE 
MINUTE BEFORE . a 


I ENOW, 

UNCLE.. 


DON'T STRUGGLE, 
UNCLE IT WILL ALL 
BE OVER IN A ^ 
MOMENT., / 


X WATCH AS UNCLE'S FACE TURNS REO ..THEN BLUE., 

AND HIS EYES FAIRLY POP FROM HtS HEAO AS THE LAST 
DROP OF OXYGE N I N HIS BLOOO STREAM IS ABSORBEO... 
SUFFOCAT/ON CAN LOOK SO MUCH 
LIKE A HEART ATTACK, UNCLE? ONE \ / , iW 

«-»» BARELY i tLfc 1 iHfc OH-tthcAht. A \ 
ESPEC/ALLY IN AN ^6ED PERSON 


Uncle stiffens as his life ebbs ano dissolves. 

AS HE OIES, HE SWINGS HIS ARMS BEFORE HIM.SWEEP- 
ING THE BOTTLE CONTAINING THE SHIP MOOEL HE'D 
BEEN WORKING ON FROM HIS DESK ... r ~ 


THE BOTTLE SMASHES INTO A THOUSAND JAGGED FRAG- 


I RELEASE MY UNCLE'S LIFELESS NODY, AND I DART 
FROM THE LIBRARY, OUT OF THE FRENCH DOORS,CLOSING 
THEM BEHIND ME. FROM A SAFE HIDING-PLACE AMONG 
THE BUSHES BEYOND THE PATIO, I WATCH THE SERVANT 
ENTER AND STAND DUMBFOUNDED AS HE VIEWS UNCLE'S 

coRpsg...T Mj|^MM(S|Lr :-. t j 


MENTS WITH A SPLITTING CRASH AND THE TINY SHIP 
SPLINTERS INTO A SMALL PILE OF STRING AND 
TOOTHPICKS AND BALSA WOOD ^ 

I HA I S SURE TO BRING THE SERVANTS. 
I'VE GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE. 





























































A FEW DAYS LATER, AT THE LAWYER’S OFFICE, Mr 
LATE UNCLE'S WILL IS READ ANO 1 LISTEN TO THE 
WORDS „THAT MAKE ME A WEALTHY MAN^.., 

~. ANO SO, TO MY NEPHEW SIDNEY, I LEAVE ^ 
MY ENTIRE ESTATE, SAVE THOSE POSSESSIONS 
THAT ARE NEAR AND DEAR TO ME. MY OLD SEA 
CAPTAIN'S UNIFORM ANO MY COLLECTION OF 
SHIPS-IN-BOTTLES. THESE, I REQUEST, BE . 
. _ .INTERRED WITH MY BONES... 


UncLE’D MADE HIS FORTUNE WITH SHIPS. HE’D STARTEO] 

AS A SAILOR, WORKEO HIS WAY UP TO SHIP'S CAPTAIN, 

AND EVENTUALLY BOUGHT HIS OWN FREIGHTER- FROM 
THERE, A WHOLE SHIPPING LINE HAD GROWN. WHEN UNCLE 
RETIREO, HE'D SOLO EVERYTHING. BUT HE NEVER COULD 
FORGET THE SEA ENTIRELY. I REMEMBER, AS A BOY, HIS | 
TELLING ME STORIES OF HIS SEA AOVENTURES .. 


SHE WAS THE SWEETEST FOUR- 
MASTER THAT EVER SAILED 
-T THE SEA, SIDNEY. 


*AND THIS IS 
WHAT SHE LOOKED 
LIKE, UNCLE? S 


But i DID care, r remember 

STEALING TO THE LIBRARY ONE 
NIGHT ANO WATCHING, FASCINATED, 1 
AS UNCLE CAREFULLY FITTED THE 
TINY SECTIONS OF HIS SHIP MOOELS 
IN THROUGH THE NARROW NECK OF 
THE BOT TLE AND GLUEO THEM INTO 
PLACE _ 


YEP, SIONEY. THAT'S HOW’D YOU 
HER... EVERY SPAR ( GET IT IN 
and LANYARD. MADE THE BOTTLE 
THAT MOOEL MYSELF. ^ UNCLE? 


HEH.HEH. THAT'S 
A SECRET, BOY? 
. A SECRET, 


j AW, I DON'f\ 
CARE, ANYWAY/) 


ANO AS I GREW INTO MATURITY, AND I DISCOVERED j 
HOBBIES OF MY OWN. .CARS, AND WOMEN, AND HORSE I 
RACES ...THINGS THAT REQUIRED MONEY... I REMEM9E,. I 
COMING TO MY UNCLE, ANO BEGGING FOR A HANDOUT,AND] 
HIM WORKING ON THOSE MISERABLE SHIP MODELS. . f 


But now all that is over, i will never have to 

BEG FOR ANOTHER CENT. IT IS ALL MINE. ..EVERYTHING, 
THE LAWYET., READING T HE W ILL , TE LLS ME THAT... 

T. AND THAT I UE PLACED IN THE X C 6000 F 
MAUSOLEUM I HAVE SUILT FOfi JUDO^NCE- 11 

MYSELF IN FAIRHAVEN CEMETERY, C, -yj 
ALONG WITH THESE NEAT AND 
^ DEAR POSSESSIONS^. r- - —o t| 


SH-H-H-Hf NOT NOW‘ 

THIS IS A TICKLISH PART.. 


UN OLE, I. 











































The funeral is simple affair, i have seen to that. 

AFTER ALL. WHY WASTE MONEY ON THE DEAD OLD GOAT. BUT 
I HAVE TO KEEP MYSELF FROM LAUGHING, STHE SERV .NTS 
FILE INTO THE MAUSOLEUM AND PLACE HIS STUPID SHIP- 



AS SOON AS MY L TE UNCLE'S .FF .IRS ARE PUT IN ORDEI. •NO HIS ESTATE IS TURNED OVER TO ME, I GO ON A 
WILO SPENDING BINGE... NO HOLDS B RRED. I GET Rl D OF ALL MY INHIBITIONS IN ONE M.O CONTINUOUS SPREE OF 
WINE, WOMEN, AND SONG... ^ 




One night, returning home from my latest fun¬ 
seeking ESCAPOE, X FIND MYSELF DOWN BY THE WATER¬ 
FRONT, A LITTLE HIGH, WALKING DOWN A DESERTED, 

WIN DING, FOG-BLANKETED,COBBLE-STONED STREET. 

AS I STAG GER ALONG, X HEA R V OICE _ ■ RlfUM 

r SIDNEY? I’VE~BtEN L OOKlNG ~WKW HUH? 'll 


A FIGURE STANDS BEFORE ME, SILHOUETTED IN THE 

HAZY LIGHT FROM A DISTANT STiiEET LAMP... A FIGURE 
IN A SE, -CAPTAIN'S UNIFORM... _ 


COME, SIDNEY f I NEED f. 
CREW. MY SHIP IS WAIT/NS. 
^_ COME HamM 










































I TRY TO PEER INTO THE GLOOM,TO 

MAKE OUT THE FEATURES OF THE 
STOOPED FIGURE STANDING BEFORE 
ME, BUT THE LIQUOR I HAVE CON - 
SUMED DULLS MY SENSES... 


He comes toward me,shambling 

OVER THE COBBLESTONES.SUDDENLY 
AN ICY FEJ 


I BEGIN TO RUN, I AM TEHRONIZED. 
MY HEART BEATS IN MY CHEST LIKE 
A TRIP HAMMER RUN WILD. HESTUM- 
BLES AFTER ME... 


GRIPS MY HEART.THERE 
IS SOMETHING FAMILIAR A“OUT 
THAT FIGU RE. HIS WALK, H IS 
VOICE... [p 

T WHO. WH< 

1 ARE you: 


no! NO 'STAY 
AWAY... 


WE MUST HURRY, 
SIDNEY!' 


T KEEP 

AWAY FROM 
MEf KEEP 
3 AWAY 4 


DON'T YOU 
KNOW, SIDNEY? 


I RUN THROUGH THE DESERTED WATERFRONT ALLEYS, 
THE PERSPIRATION POURING FROM MY FACE. BUT NO 
MATTER HOW FAST I RUN, THE SHUFFLING FIGURE 
BEHIND GAINS ON ME. AND THEN, SUDDENLY, THE 
ROAD END S. I HAVE RUN OUT ONTO A PIER... 

WHKM our SHIP is waiting, 

SIDNEY / 


IS ALMOST UPON ME. I STAND, FROZEN, BENEATH 
[ DIM LAM AT THE PIER'S END. AND THEN I SMELL 
.THE ODOf ...THE ODOR OF DRIFTWOOD AND DOTTING 
.WEED. THE VILE AND NAUSE TING STENCH OF DECAY... 


OH, LORD,, 


HE CACHES OUT TO ME, AND X INHALE THE FOUL- 


|HE FOG CLOSES IN .'.BOUT ME...FIRST GREY,THEN BLACK,, 
AND I SLIP INTO THE MEnCIFUL ESCAPE OF UNCONSCIOUS¬ 
NESS, FALLING TO THE HOTTED oftINE- IMPREGNATED PIER 
„0 - RDS... 


NESS OF HIS AURA, THE PUTRID REEK OF HIS FETOR. 
[AND THEN THE LIGHT ABOVE US F'.LLS UPON HIS FACE. 


CHOKE UNCLE. 

















































The sound of the sea awakens me. it is a hollow 

ROARING SOUND, LIKE THE SOUNO YOU HEAR WHEN YOU 
H.ACE A SEA SHELL TO YOUR EAR. X STI >t SIT UP,AND 
LOOK AROUT ME... ii ' ' ii umit h;; 


I The sky above me as black as Tar, and an in 105 

GREEN SEA, CALM AND STILL, STRETCHES AWAY TOWmRD 
IT, I STA ND ON THE DECK 'ND I CALL... 
r^'YOU-VE GOT TO~T*J£E ME BACK ! //27.7 s ME... 


GOOD LORD.' I'M ON 
SHIP,' 


SOMEBODY. YOU'VE GOT TO TAKE ME BACK TO 

LAND/ i 'll RAY.. . i'll p Y ANYTHING f 



II LISTEN. NO SOUND. ONLY THE EMPTY FAR AWAY R( 


I I PULL AT THE DOOR LATCH. THE DC 
AND THEN I SEE THAT IT'S NO DOOR 
A DOOR FAINTED ON THE C.^BIN WALL. 


(ECHOING. I STAGGER ACROSS THE DECK TO THE CABIN 
iDOO^., SCREAMING,, jf ’ " -— 


ANYBODY ON BOARD 
ANYBODY* 


WHAT IS THIS? WHAT KIND OF SHIP IS THIS? 


And then i realize that they 


PEE.". INTO THE BLACK POI.T HOLES. 


I AM ALONE... ALONE ON A 
DERELICT SHIP... A SHIP FLOAT¬ 
ING IN THE MIDDLE CP NOWHERE... 
WITH FAKE a BINS AND P. ANTED 
PORT HOLES AND DUMMY DOORS. 
OH,GOD. SAVE ME f 


ARE MERELY BLACK CIRCLES 
PAINTED TO RESEMBLE PORTHOLES- 


GOOD LORD ?. 




























































































THE HORIZON' IT’S ONLY A 
SHORT O/STANCE AWAY' 


I DASH MADLY ACROSS THE 


SOLID SEA,STAMPING OVER THE 
FROZEN WAVES... 

[ AJ—IT CAN'T BE... jd 


HEAVY ROPE 


OH, LORD' NO'NOf 


I ST'.RE OUT OF MY BOTTLE PRISON *T THE DISTANT COFFIN LOOMING 
‘IN THE DAWN LIGHT FILTERING THROUGH THE MAUSOLEUM WINDOW. ANO 
I SEE THE STILL-DAMP CAPTAIN'S UNIFORM DRAPED UPON IT...STILL 
DAMP FROM THE FOG OF THE NIGHT bEFORE. AND I KNOW THAT I AM 
DOOMED...DOOMED TO SPEND ETEHNITY ON THE DECKS OF THIS SH.-.M 
VESSEL...THIS SHIPHN-A-BOTTLE FOREVER LOCKED BESIDE ITS MAKER'S 
BIER 


CHOKE, 


MY CRIES OF ANGUISH DRIFT INTO THE NIGHT, AND 

THEIR ECHOES COME BACK.TAUNTING, LAUGHING T 
ME. FRANTICALLY, I PEE ! OUT 'CROSS THE STILL 
SEA TO THE GLOW IN THE EAST THAT IS THE COMING 
DAWN... f 


DAYLIGHTf PERHAPS... 
' PERHAPS... 


And THEN I SEE THAT THE OCEAN LELOW ME DOES 
NOT MOVE. ITS CALM SWELLS HANG FROZEN,PARALYZED, 
A MOTIONLESS MASS THAT STRETCHES AWAY SILENTLY TO 
THE-THE.. 


HEH.HEH. WELL, H/D/O A?/THAT ABOUT 
CORKS UP O.W.'S MORBIO MESS-NAG 
FOR THIS ISSUE. WE’LL ALL SEE YOU 
NEXT IN MY HUMBLE HORROR HEOITION 
OF TALES FROM THE CRYPT, in the 
MEANTIME, IF YOU WANT TO MEET MORE 
F/ENOS like YOURSELF, correspond 
WITH OTHER CREEPS, WEAR PINS and 
PATCHES, CAR RY IDENTIFICATION j 
CAROS , FRAME CERTIFICATES, ANO 
GENERALLY ACT 
THE FOOL, THEN 
join THE EC. FAN - 
ADO/CT CLUB' 

IF YOU WANT TO 

L*A A 

SANE, DON'T 
DO IT' 

‘ BYE, NOW. 


Suddenly my llood freezes, x 

SWING DOWN THE SHIP'S SIDE, BURN¬ 
ING MY HANDS AS I SLIDE DOWN THE 


And I REACH THE W- .LL...THE WALL 
OF GLASS THAT KISES U WARD 
AROUND AND OVER MY DERELICT 
SHIP AND DOWN TO THE DISTANT 
OPPOSITE . . 


GLaSS.' IT’S GLASS' 






























































Home 

Study 


at our Expense 


to 

Win 


to become a 

Criminal Investigator 
Finger Print Expert? 

FIND OUT NOW 


So this is your opportune y' We have been teaching finger 
^nni and firearms identification police photography and 
criminal investigation for over 30 y*aiOUR GRADUATES 
-TRAINED THROUGH SIMPLE. INEXPENSIVE. 
STEP BY STEP. HOME STUDY LESSONS- HOLD RE 
SPONSIBLE POSITIONS IN OVER 800 U S IDENTI¬ 
FICATION BUREAUS' We know whai is needed to suc¬ 
ceed—NOW we want to find out if you have it* 

Without spending a penny—see how YOU ’ measure up" 
for a profitable career in scientific criminal invesngatiots. 
Mail the coupon today' 


horocter 


You have everything to gain nothing to lose' Here’s your 
chance to learn at OUR expense whether you have "what it 
takes"to become a criminal investigatoror finger print expert 
With NO OBLIGATION on your part — mail the coupon 
below requesting our qualification questionnaire It will be 
sent to you by return mail If. in our opinion, your answers 
to our simple questions indicate that you havevtfie basic 
qualifications necessary to succeed in scientific crime-detec¬ 
tion, we Will tell you promptlj Then >ou will also receive 
absolutely free the fascinating Blue Book of Crime" —a 
volume showing how modern detectives actually track down 
real criminals 

Our Graduates Are Key Men in 
Over 800 Identification Bureaus 


INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE 

(A Corre%pen4tnce School Since 19)6) 

1920 Sunnytide Ave., Dept.//tf7 Chicago 40,111. 













SPECIAL 


2 

PHONES 

COMPLETE 


Works like Magic . Guaranteed! 

Thu latest, nowest It53 model li • well mr-le product of ttw world's largest manufacture 
of Walkie-Talkies. Uses highly soniitiva Vibremetic design Each phene n seif-contemed end 
Modi et well *1 recaivw messages, songs nutuc, etc- which travel ever the conductor Cm 
for hundreds of fMt, door and distinct. Require* no I icon to. Will not intorforo with radio 
rocoption Works equally wall indeert or out 

Endless Pun . . . Educational! 

This now 2-WAY WelkioTalkie System provides Mdless fun for tha entire fomfty, far 
boys onrl girls nod odulti tool Inspirational. Holps overcome shyness, aide voic* train¬ 
ing Raol "'Space Planet" dotign in handsama colon. Hard to brtak. Thay'rc rugged) 

S Day Trial — Money Back Guoranteo. 

Sand only ene dollar, cash, chock or monty order end yew Walkie-Talkies wit! ho ihtp- 
5 day homo trial—instantly! Easy to usa Hirccticna—even a S-veer-old child can 
n|oy them with your family and friends far 5 whole days free of airy obligation to 
keop them . entirely at cur risk 1 If you're IMS* thrilled and satisfied in evary way your deRer 
comas risht backl Supply limited! Rush nrde* nowl Don't lose this big bergeml Mail 
coupon TODAYI 

CONSUMERS MART, Dept. 38-M-28 
131 West 33rd Street. New York 1, N. Y. 


Rush this MONEY-SAVING COUPON 

CONSUMERS MART. Dept. 3&-M-28 
131 West 33rd Street. New York 1. N. Y. 

Bum • t-in a i iw w «r arACt cruuwran wAuric-TAiirris aw 5 


NEW! 1951 Space Commander 

VIBRO-MATIC 

-TALKIES Jl_ 














Check the Kind of Body 

YOU Want! COUPON BELOW 

...and I'll Prove How EASILY You Can Have It! 



UST tell me where you want 
and I'll add SOLID INCHES of 
powerful new muscle SO FAST your 
friends will grow bug-eyed with 
wonder! 

Do you want me to broaden your 
shoulders— put trip-hammer power In 
both your arms—moke your 
legs two pillars of strength? 

Then just check what you 
want below. I'll prove you 
can get it in just 15 minutes 
a day— in your 
—or it won't 

I don't care if you 
15 or 50 years old 
how ashamed of ; 
nit physical 
ay 

a "barrel 
vise-like 

into your old backbone, exercise 
those inner organs — help you 
•am your body so full of pep, 
igor and red-blooded vitality 
thot you won't feel there's even 
"standing room" left for 
weakness and that laxy 
feeling I'll wake up 


dynamo' You'll fee/ and look dltfer- 

ent Man, you’ll begin to LIVE! 

WHAT’S MY se c«r? 
"DYNAMIC TENSIONThat', 
the ticket 1 The identical natural 
t I myself developed to 

nny chested weakling I was at 17 


lo my presen 
sands of othf 
velous physical spe 
you no gadgets - 


iperman physique 1 Thou 



SEND NOW for i 
"Everlasting Health and Strength " ( 
3 Vi MILLION fellow; ‘ 


pages, pocked 

e Shows wh3t 
□nc for others, 

o for YOU 

r fal- 


; for_. 

iuild Yet 


life* Check the infor¬ 
mation you wont {in. 
ihe coupon below) and 
rush it to me person¬ 
ally, CHASIE5 ATLAS, 
Oapt. 16H9 11S Eost 

33rd St„ N, Y. 10, N. Y, 



"S&t - Send me absolutely FREE . copy of your 
f famous book Evcrlssting Henllh and 

- , vo „ Strength"—33 pages crammed with pho- 

tlVl ’ tographs answers to vital health Hues- 





























T HE OLD WITCH 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


tta«! 


NO. 23 

FEBRUARY 













g gy gaozooks! W 
MY JOY KNOWS f 
7 NO BOUNDS / I \ 
5 / HAVE JUST RECEIVE!? 
r MV EC. FAN-ADDICT 
CLUB MEMBERSHIP 
Kit which includes 
A FULL COLOR 
7 yzXIO'/z ILLUMINATED 
CERTIFICATE, A STURDY 
WALLET IDENTIFICATION 
CARP, AN ATTRACTIVE 
EMBROIDERED 
SHOULDER PATCH ,, 
AND A STUNNING 
, ANTIQUE BRONZE - 
\ FINISH BAS- / 

' RELIEF PIN, SO 

k «wr/ 


SO WHAT? SO YOU, TOO, CAN JOIN THE [ 

E.C. FAN-ADDICT CLUB? 

FOR AN INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIP, FILL OUT THE I 
COUPON AND SEND IT IN, TOGETHER WITH 25f. \ 

IF FIVE OR MORE OF YOU WISH TO JOIN AS ! 
AN AUTHORIZED CHAPTER, ENCLOSE EACH \ 
MEMBER'S NAME AND ADDRESS, ALONG WITH ! 
25$ FOR EACH NAME, AND INDICATE THE NAME | 
OF THE ELECTED CHAPTER PRESIDENT. WE j 
WILL NOTIFY EACH PRESIDENT OF HJS CHAPTER \ 
NUMBER. EVERY MEMBER, CHAPTER OR J 
INDIVIDUAL, WILL RECEIVE HIS KIT DIRECTLY... • 
BY RETURN MAIL, 5 


THE E.C. FAN-ADDICT CLUB 
ROOM 706 

225 LAFAYETTE STREET 
NEW YORK 12, N.Y. 

SO, ALL RIGHT/ 50 HERE'S MY TWO 
BITS, SO MAKE ME A MEMBER, ALREADY, 
AND SEND ME THE THINGS AND STUFF LIKE 
WHAT THE KIP UP THERE GOT.,. SO/ 

NAME ____ 

ADDRESS - __ 

CITY-ZONE NO_ 

STATE_ 


B Pu bHAte, Co,, fog, ,, 135 St. Now To* 31. N. T. WU- 


iU m M. . 

l«suw for v . _ 

tw' jtuupid return 

*ny of tboee llrin* or dead u 1 —• - ■- ■ 


_ ,. ^ IWLUb, Co., toe. Unsolicited ^{uSipU « 

d' ad It Intended *nd 























; ffg* HEEf 90 YOU GOT YOUR GRIMY PAWS ONE ONE OF YOUR OLD MAN 'S 0/MES, BOUGHT MY MOCK-MA&,*MO ) 
l NOW you’re hungry for ANOTHER SLIME-SERVING from MY CAULDRON here in THE NAUNT OF FEA R, ZW? 
i ^lT^OVhDSWL CUPS under DOUBLECN/NS'^ your '-JMPN/MS 

NECKS, and your DELIRIUM DIETICIAN, tour REEKING-RESTAURATEUR, YOUR MORBID-MENU-MAKER, 
TNE OLD M/TCN, Will dish out another of her REVOLTING RECIPES. REAOT? CODDf THEN HERESOEj > 
.WITH THE NAUSEA TINS NOVELETTE I CALL... 


Stella's furnished room wasn’t very fxrfrok 

THE UNIVERSITY. IN FACT; FROM HER FRONT WIN* 
BOW, SHE COULD SEE THE TOWER OF MEMORIAL HAUL 
RISING ABOVE THE ROOFTOPS. SHE’D MURRlSp THE 
FEW BLOCKS FROM THE CAMMJS.fUJHG OPEN TNE 
DOOR, TOSSED HER BOONS ON A CHMR, AND NOW 
SHE STOOO GAZING OUT OVEN THE COLLEGE TOWN 
AND SMILtN S ^TRtUMPHAWT 

- tfilCIENT CIVILlZAT/ON'f YOU'RE 

ONE COURSE I WON'T have to 
_ ABOUT ANY MORE/ 

w 













IT’S TIME TO ROLLT>jf STELU 


out the eie euNS'JsAr'iwEm 

BSlBrgTJtN^Mr 8oiw3? j 


§ SIR/ THIS outfit 
K13 okat fonPERF/NG 

fh PROF'S INTEREST 
DURING THE DAT, SUT < 
, NOW THAT I'VE SEEN * 
t INVITED TO AN EVE- ■ 

Whirr session.. . * 


Stella scoffed. 


PROFESSOR FINLEY/? THE 
'ANCIENT CIVILIZATION' 
TEACHER ?t ARE YOU OUT 
OF TOUR WNOt WHT,HE*S 
— AN OLD CREEP/ . 


WELL...IF YOU 
PROMISE NOT TO 

tell r it's... 

PROFESSOR i 
r FIHLETf A 


I didn't START the 
RUMORS, STELLA. I'M 
JUST REPEATING WHAT 
.1 HEARD. WHO'S THE 

rr——' 


OH, CUT IT, MITZI. SlTV 

A FEW STUDENTS < 
DISAPPEAR FROM k 
THE CAMPUS. IS A 
THAT ANT REASON TO 
START UGLT RUMORS 
ABOUT MANIACS AND < 
MURDERERS and stuff 
LIKE THAT?* ^ 


Stella turneo ano grinned at 
HER REFLECTION IN THE FULL- 
LENGTH MIRROR ON THE CLOSET 
OOOR. SHE ETED HER BALLERINA 
SHOES,HER FULL SKIRT, HER TIGHT- 
FIT TINS SWEATER, AND SHE SHOOK 
HgR R EAP... -- 

v-uh'no 


Stella swuns open the closet 

AND UNHOOKED HER VERT SEST 
STRAPLESS FROM THE RACK, . , 


It WAS MITZI, STELLA'S ROOMMATE. 
SHE CROSSED THE SMALL ROOM AND 
FIN8ERE0 THE EVENING GOWN 
COT A HEAVY J IT ISN'T A SL/ND 

DATE tonight; Tdate, x hope, i 
WOULDN'T FOOL 
AROUND WITH ANY 
SLIND DATE 
THESE DATSf J 



HE MAT SE AN OLD CREEP, MITZ, ] 
SUT IF I OONT PASS 'ANCIENT S 
CIVILIZATION', I DON'T GRADUATE. 
AND WHAT I KNOW ABOUT ANCIENT 
CIVILIZATION WOULDN’T FILL A J 
TRIMSLE. ' 


GONNA TRY/ f WELL, HAVE FUN. STELLA. I COTTA 
DON'T FOR- {RUN, THE GANGS OVER M MORREY'S. 
GETf HOT / WE'RE GONNA HAVE a JAM SESSION. 

A WORD ft\DONT WORRTf TOUR SECRET'S 
PROMISED U. SAFE WITH ME... 

HIM I WOULDN'T 1 — 

tell a soul, />ICTSfi 



























SHE SMILED IMPISHLY . 


^OOR Professor finley f if he 
ONLY KNEW what he Was letting 
HIMSELF IN FOR/ 


I...I'M alittleYi THOUGHT \ 
WORRIED MYSELF, ) I'd MADE THE 
PROFESSOR. I'VE < CAUSES AND 
TfHEOfHONESTVY, ] ef F eet s ou ite i 
l'VE TRIEOf 8UT I j CLEAR, MISS 
JUST HAVEN'T / SHARP I FEEL 
UHDERSTOOa..) 7ERR/BL£ have, 
— Si COVERED TOO 
( MUCH GROUHO 

vt/krill' 7 T0 °FAST fokj 

fl { _ _ you ? S& 


'PERHAPS. IF YOU i 
REVLEWEO IT FOR' 
k ME, PROFESSOR., 
f SAY.. SOME J 
W EVEHINQi f 


[YOU WANTED TO’/last NIGHT I READ 
1 SEE ME, PRO-VyOUR PAPER ON THE 
, FESSOR? / ‘FALL OF RONE' 

MISS SHARP. FRANKLY, 

I'M A LITTLE NOR- 
R! EO ABOUT HOW 

MuES^^T MUCH YOU'VE GRASPED 
FROM MY LECTURES Y 


I Jff/WELL^JER.PERHAPS... IF NO 

ouldn't want/one KNEW., .if it was.. 
OU INTO ANY / SAY.. OUR LITTLE 
ROUBLE. . S SECRET...! mean. well. 
- __ S I'D LIKE TO HELP YOU, 
MISS SHARP'' YOU'RE A. . 

■>A hV \VERY nice .ER . ah. GIRL 

COV6H. . . __ 


f* OH, JWOULDNT TELL A 
SOUL, PROFESSOR. HOT 
A SOUL f THIS IS SO 4 


Y AHEM... YES...ER. ■ . 

/ WELL THEN, SHALL WE , 
% SAY... TOHiQHT... AT 4 
EIGHT... at NY HOUSE f 
you'll ... ER... MAKE ; 

SURE YOU’RE NOT Jk 
^ SEEH/^^a 


nutsist..' 'nia 

SWEET OF you' I... 
I COULD KISS YOU. 


MlTZI LEFT AND STELLft STRETCHED OUT ON THE ZED It «<S OOINE TO BE^^SOSIMFU TTCLLi'D FLOTNED IT »L’ 
■ SO CAREFULLY. EVER SINCE THAT FIRSTWEEK.. WHEN 
I THEY'D COVERED EGYPTIAN CULTURE AND SHE'D KNOWN 
I SHE'D NEVER f£ ABLE TO FASS THAT COURSE,WHAT WITH 
I GREECE AND ROME YET TO COME...SHE'D WORKED ON PRO- 
I FESSOR FI NLEY, AND THIS AFTERNOON. SHE 'DjHNALLY 
| SUCCEEDED.. — 

/oh, f^MISS SHARP. i-d 
[ LIKE to SEE You AFTER^d 
MY LECTURE. 


/THAT .ER...THAT 

\ WOULD BE 
] HIGHLY LRREQU- 
(LAR, MI3S ^ 
* SHARPT THE 
FACULTY FROWNS 
ON FRA TERHIZA- 


She’d oeenso careful about her 
MAKE-UP. SHE’D WORN HER MOST 
FLATTERING SWEATERS. SHE’D SAT 
CROSS-LEGSED IN CLASS TILL HER 
MUSCLES HAD ACHED. AND HE’D 
FINALLY BITTEN... J/-- 


He’d BITTEN, all RlSHT HE'D SUCKED in fMifiMtt,. , 
HOOK,LINE,AND SINKER. — — 


















Stella yawned ano stretched, she looked at 


Professor finley's house was one of those old 

FASHIONED MONSTROSITIES THAT HAD ONCE BEEN VERT 
STYLISH. STELLA LIFTED THE HUGE 0004? KNOCKER , 
THE HOLLOW DOOM ECHOED DOWN LONG CORRIDORS AND 
UP STEEP STAIRCASES AND DIED AWAY IN DARK CORNERS 



Stella swirled through the 


She watched his beady little 

EYES SWEEP OVER HER. YES. 
'ANCIENT CIVILIZATION'WAS ONE 
COURSE SHE WASN'T GOING TO HAVE 



ALL RIGHT. ER 
STELLA. COME 
COME INTO THE 
LIBRARY' % 



Stella hio her REAL feelings, the INS/OE'Qf the house 
WAS WORSE THAN THE OUTSIDE. THERE WERE STATUES WHER¬ 
EVER ONE LOOKED.,. MARBLE BUSTS OF ROMAN EMPERORS . . . 
FULL LENGTH POSES OF MIGHTY ROMAN WARRIORS...ROMAN 



Professor finley opened a small door 

AT THE END OF THE HALL. HE MOTIONED 






























The door slammed shut behind stella. the 

LOCK SNAPPED. PROFESSOR FINLEY’S 


Footsteps faded away up the cel 


STELLA 


Stella peered into the qloom. she seemeo to be in 
WERE OTHER FIGURE3 


At the other eno of the cavernous cellar 

CHAMBER, STELLA COULD SEE THE BARS... ANO 
BEHIND THEM,THE BURNINQ YELLOW EYES AND THE 















And as the shrieks and screams robe to a 

CRESCERDO, HARMONIZING IN A HORROR SYMPHONY 
WITH THE ROARS OF THE SLOOD-STARVED 8 EASTS, 
THE MANIAC MUNCHED SHAPES ARD STRUMMED 
RIS LYRE AND WATCHED THE RIPPING...THE 
TEARING... THE VERY DEATR SCENE HIS MANIA¬ 
CAL COUNTERPART HAD WATCHED NINETEEN 
CENTURIES AGO.. ----- 


Stella's eyes were becoming accustomed to 

THE DARKNESS HOW. SHE COULD SEE THE OTHERS... 
YOUND GIRLS LIKE HERSELF ..3HIVERING IN THE DANK 
DAMPNESS. SHE RECOGNIZED THEM. THEY 


Suddenly the cellar reverserated with a recorded 

TRUMPET FANFARE. THE LIGHTS WENT ON. STELLA BLINKED. 
THE SAND FLOOR OF THE CELLAR WAS STAINED RED. IN 


Professor firley entered a 

DRAPED SOX. HE HAD DISCARDED RIS 


The lion snarled, the tiger padded toward them, the 
EORILLA pounded his chest, waddlirg out of his cage, the 

CELLAR RESOUNDED WITH THE HYSTERICAL SHR1EKINGS OF THE 
HELPLESS GIRLS-. 


YAaAAAAaHhHhGGHhh; 


Stella and the other sirls 
huddled together,whispering , 


Behind hb screened sox,professor 

FINLEY PRESSED A BUTTON.. THEN 
ANOTHER. STELLA SCREAMED. THE BARS 
OP THE flAGFS Bn I i en nun 















Stella cluhg to her roo mmate,sobbihg. 
r it WAS AWFUL'Hyjzx 1 AWFUL' he — 

WAS CRAZY/ HE THOUGHT HE WAS 
NERO/ HE HAD A MINIA TORE 4 
COLOSSEUM AND A HON .. . J 
AND A TIBER. ■ - AND A . ■ 


Stella screamed, mitzi shook her again. 

STELLA SAT UP, WIDE-EYED.. ■ „---^ 

■■> . HUH/ OH, 

^^^HAVING A HECK DF A MITZI., SOe 

LJL NIGHTMARE./**}#* JJ-MiTZ!/ 


'ARE YOU TALK IN6\ 
—f ABOUT? A 


'm... golly/ 


OUARTER AFTER 1 

“EIGHT/ jmfd 


' BUT, IT WAS SO '-«/ SAY, DON T 

REAL /HIS WHOLE \vou have a 
HOUSE WAS DONE IN \OATE WITH 
ROMAN/STATUES \hIM? y> 
EVERYWHERE/ BUSTS/ fae -y 
PA INTINSS of ROMAN turn 
SCENES. IT WAS 
X AWFUL/ 



She hurried down dark streets to professor 
































WELL,THANK GOODNESS, PROFESSOR' 


,NO,MISS SHARP 

•R.STELLA fROMAN 
CIVILIZATION NEVER 
REALLY INTERESTED 


MUM Mr CASES‘ 
THREE OF 
r THEM' jm 


T HEVS^STELlX' EGYPTIAN 
CULTURE IS MY FORTE t I 
, AM PARTICULARLY INTERESTED 
IN THE BURIAL PRACTICES OF 
THE ANCIENT EGYPTIANS 


r HEE, HEE iWELL, KIDDIES,THAT AB00- 

WRAPS IT UP ..TOR STELLA ,THAT IS. 

, PROFESSOR FINLEY HAS FOUR MUMMY , 
CASES NOW, AND THERE ARE FOUR < 
BIRL5 MISSING FROM THE CAMPUS, / 
► S TRANCE THING ABOUT 'ANCtEHT I 
CIVILIZATION 1 STUDENTS. THEY C 
EITHER FLUNK OUT. DROP OUT, or .. 1 
i HEE,HEE„.0 /jF OUT, NOVt,THE MULT- • 
KEEPER AWAITS WITH HIS GORY STORY! 
I’LL SEE YOU LATER WITH ANOTHER OF J 
MY SRIM FAIRY / 
Kt Q-fiSfc- TALES.Mt\OEH- I 
UEfgMfeJLS? TALLY, IF YOU 1 

haven’t joined S 

LOC^jrA THE E.G.FAN~ ) 

'll ^ADDICT CLUB.. S. 
WffA K Sif WHY FtSHT ITfiTS ’ 

Km ■JSz ’/fs b/bser thanjww 

w&wckStQH* dfus ' ora you J 

■U&J v] \ LATER ^ / 


m* NO' 
CHOKE. 


Professor finley’s house wasn t 

AT ALL AS STELLA HAD DREAMED IT. 
THERE WAS NO DOORKNOCKER. 
INSTEAD,SOFT CHIMES SANG FROM 
WITHIN AS SHE TOUCHED THE 


Professor finley led stella oown a long hall to 
A HUGE DOOR, HE SWUNG IT OPEN.. 


I WOULD HAVE DIED IF I SAW 
ANY ROMAN STATUES OR 
PAINTINGS OR THE LIKE... 


The lock snapped behind them, stella looked 

AROUND .RELIEVED. THE WALLS BORE WEIRD INSCRIPTIONS 
ANO STRANGE DRAWINGS. AT ONE END OF TkE ROOM 
STOOP THREE. THR EE.. STELLA GASPED .. 


Stella backed off, professor finley opened a cabinet and drew 

FORTH AN EGYPTIAN PRIEST'S MANTLE. HE DROPPED HIS ROBE. PLACED 
THE MANTLE ON HIS HEAD,AND CAME TOWARD HER... THE YARDS AND 
y arDsoF Burial gauze trailing beh ino him 
“'VY%M*~INTEREsi7NG'PROCESS, 

" STELLA .MUMMIFICATION.. ^ „ 





















4 itkfi* 




n GOOD ¥ ATTENTION ALL | 

L OROff PASSENGERS' JL 
THE ( FASTEN TOUR SEAT 

plane's] belts/ fasten your 

ON FIRE / l SEAT BELTS/WE'RE 
^ 60/NS OOWN .. . 


THAT ENGINE/. 
FLAMES/ 


ALL RIGHT, RUTH' 
YOU'LL SEE.. . 


WhCN WE BOARDED THE TRANS-PACIFIC AIRLINER IN SAN 
FRANCISCO, CL ARK AND I WERE PERFECT STRANGERS. HE 
CHOSE THE SEAT BESIDE ME AND WE BEGAN TO TALK. BY 
HAWAII, WE WERE FRIENDS. BY WAKE ISLAND,WE WERE 
MORE THAN FRIENDS. BY GUAM,I WAS IN LOVE AND 
KNEW IT. AND WHEN THE ENGINE CAUGHT FIRE SOME¬ 
WHERE SOUTH-EAST OF THE PHILIPPINES, THE ONLY 
TERR OR...THE ONLY FEAR I HAD... WAS NOW THAT I'D 
FOUNO CLARK. I WAS GOING TO LOSE HIM, 


I REMEMBER THE STEWARDESS STUMBLING UP AND DOWN 
THE AISLE,COMFORTING US, REASSURING US, ANDTHE 
SCREAMING WHINE OF THE WINO OUTSIDE MIXING WITH _ 
THE SHRIEKS OF THE PASSENGERS INSIDE AS OUR PLANE 
DOVE SEAWAROl AND X REMEMBER HOW I TOOK CLARK'S 
HAND AND HELD IT TO M Y TREMBLING LIPS.. 
r D-DARLING 1 I-I'B 




















Then,the utter SCREAMING confusion, as we realized 

WE WERE SINKING. SOMEONE OPENED THE ESCAPE HATCH 
AND WE POURED OUT ONTO THE WING. MISS KIRDt, THE 
STEWARDESS,REMEMBERED TO SALVAGE THE MEDICAL KIT, 
AND THE PILOT,CAPTAIN MILLER, MANA6ED TO INFLATE TWO 
LIFE RAFTS- 


QUICKLY' GET INTO THE 


- - . . [LOOK, CAPTAIN AN 

rafts. SHE’S SINKING EAST. \ i*\ LL E R ILAND'fJSLAND '\ 


Hours later, we pulled our 

RAFTS UP ON A SPUME-LINED 
SLIMY SHORE. FDUL-SMELUNG 
DRIFTWOOD AND REEKING SEAWEED 
COVERED THE NARROW STEAMING 

BEACFU .. -«= 


/I THOUGHT THESE X 
PACIFIC .ATOLLS WERE| 


^LITTLE PARADISES.. 


The pacific came up to meet us, blue and vast 

AND ROLLING .AND THE MOMENTS BEFORE WE HIT WERE 
ETERNITIES. THEN, THE SUDDEN SHOCKf THE SPRAY 
EXPLOOING UPWARD AROUNO US' THE HIS5INS OF THE 
FLAMING ENGINE AS THE SEAWATER ENVELOPED IT . 


The plane went down nose pirst 

IN A MATTER OF MINUTES. I SHUD¬ 
DERED AS I WATCHEO THE TAIL SEC¬ 
TION SINK SLOWLY BENEATH THE 
CHOPPY PACIFIC 

'#HAr/SLAND\JI DON'T KNOW' 

IS THAT, /there are HUNDREDS 
^A^TAIN?^ DF ISLANOSIN THIS. 

' AREA „MANY 
U/NCNARTED ' 


After we’d cleared a campsite, 

CAPTAIN MILLER CALLED U3 ALL 

Together _ 

NOW, I DON'T KNOW HOW LONG 
WE'RE GOING TO BE HERE FT 
BE A WEEK ..it MAY BE SIX MONTHS. 
EVENTUALLY, WE'LL BE RESCUED. 
THIS IS NEAR THE SNIPPINSLANES. 
IN ANY CASE. OUR 



THERE 13 PLENTY DF FRUIT GROWING ON THE ISLAND, 

AND PLENTY OF p/SN IN THE LAGOON SO WE WON'T 
STARVE. WE'VE GOT ONE 
AND A MED/GAL KIT wit 


SO THERE WE WERe, ELEVEN HUMAN BEINGS MAROONED 
DN AN UNINHABITED TROPICAL ISLAND. THAT FIRST 
NIGHT, AS CLARK AND I SAT BESIDE EACH OTHER AND 
LISTENED TO THE SQUEALING TROPICAL BIRDS OFF IN 
































ISLAND. AND STRANGE THINGS BEGAN TO HAPPEN. ONE 

OF OUR PARTY WAS A T HIEF ___^ 

'~~~f THATS RIGHT. MY “'VTiDDN'T KNOW WHo‘ 
f RING WAS STOLEN LAST \ THE GUILTY PARTY A 
\A/*\ NIGHT. 1 DEMAND ITS JlS,H R KUBLESKI, 

RETURN. T<C »*JT I’LL DD MY BEST 
TO FINOOUTj+g* 


~/x CAN'T UNDERSTANO IT, 


CLEPTOHANIG. 

. I HA'JL NO ALTERNA- 
* TIVE BUT TO POST A 
.WATCH. TWOdf us at 
' A TIME WILL STAND . 

GUARD WHILE THE 
* OTHERS SLEEP. THIS 
PETTY THIEVERY ^ 
MUST BE STOPPED^ . J, 


captain' my BELT-BUCKLE 
was DF LITTLE VALUE. 
WHO WOULD WANT TO ~ 
STEAL A BELT-BL—’-‘ 


(aLLVH BIUS J 

ARE HERE. A 
SILVER DOLLAR 
r HAD IS GONE. 
MY PENNIES AHO 
NICKELS ARE 
IbTILL HERE? 


HE'S ONLY\ 
TAKEN OWES 1 
AND QUARTERS 
y AND HALF- J 

OOLLARSfA 


SHYER/ f AND MY ’ T. ' • 1 
RING f SEEMS 
h^rMM my RING DUR i 
WAS THIEF is 
•toWA/r SILVER ONLY 


'mk. DAWSON,WHAT 

WAS YOUR BELT 
BUCKLE MAD^r -1 
^ OF? 


SILVt.j UBLl 

TOO./ INTERESTED 
|M^ IN STEALING 

SILVER ' 
mxWHY9 


THAT * 


Every night, something else was stolen from one 
OF THE MEMBERS OF OUR GROUP.. ■ 


Captain miller fumbled through 

HIS POCK ETS... 

Pi'll flip a coin to see ^ TW 
•*Pt\O. MWQ.. JHAT'S ^ HAVE, 
FUNNY / i was SURE F captain f 
I had some cha nge. A ' 

ANYBODY GOT A THAT S 

QUARTER? IK STRANGE. 


One sy one, we all searched our 

POCKETS AND PURSES. IT WAS 
INCREDIBLE.. ■ 


The thief, whoever he dr she was7 

HAD RIFLED THROUGH EVERYONE'*- 
CLOTHES...PROBABLY WHILE WE 
SLEPT. BUT THE CURIOUS THIHB WAIL. 


We FOUND our WHY.'mi night at the enc of the 

SECOND WEEK I WAS AWAKENED TO THE BLOOO-CUNOUM* 
SOUND DF SOMEONE SHRIEKING IN PAIN... ' 
































We stared at each other. .. ashen paces in the pale 

MOONLIGHT. CAPTAIN MILLER’S VOICE WAS COLD.EXPRES- 
SIONLESB...* 


The scream had awakened the whole camp, it had 

COME FROM UP THE BEACH. WE ALL SCRAM BLED TO WAR 0 
THE S POT. THE MOON CAST AN EERIE GREEN IS H GLOW 
ON EVERYTHING. HE WAS LYING FACE DOWNWARO ON THE 
BLOOD-STAINEO SAND. ■ . 


MR. NOWARD 'y'C CNOKE. HE'S 


AS IF HE'O 

- . BEEN -< 

TORN TO ) ATTACKED 
SNREDS...} by a WHO 
^r^JtZAST... 


YOU. youmeanV. and its ALSO 

that ONE OF \BEUEVEO that 
US is a WERE- Ithe ONLY WAY 
WOLE, mb. / TO KILL A ^ 
. KUBLESKI lA WEREWOLF IS 1 

■ to SHOOT IT 1 

■ with a SHYER J 
I BULLET 


'A SILVER^. the missing 

6000LORD/) COINS. the ( 
RING- THE 1 
a JBy |Wf KELT- I 
RUCKLEj..! 


ONLY. 


I IN THE PORTION OF EUROPE WHERE 
I COME FROM THERE IS A BELIEF THA’ 
CERTAIN HUMAN BEINGS WHEN THE 
MOON IS FULL CRAKE TNE 
FLESN OF OTNER HUMANS, we 
CALL THEM WEREWOLVES / 


I 5HIVERE0JN THE T> OPICaT¥|QHT. ’"CLARK CAME 

{UP BEHIND ME AMD SUPPED HIS ARM AROUND MY 
{SHOULDER. .. 

' TOU MEAN THAT UNLESS WeV THAT IS CORRECT 
CAN MANUFACTURE kSJLVER J CLARK. NO LEAD 
BULLET WE CANNOT KILL “ BULLET WILL 
THIS.. .THIS TN/N6 MR KILL A WERE 


I LOOKED AT THE FACES ABOUND AS MR. KUBLESKI 
SPOKE. CAPTAIN MILLER... MR. DAWSON ...MISS KIRBY,.. 
MR. AN3EN. .. MRS. AMES...MR. AMES.. .WHO WAS IT? WHOt 
THE WEREWOLF W£W HE... OR SHE. V ANO NOW 
WAS IN TROUBLE WHEN WE CRASHED. HE | EVEN II 
KNEWtrat the FULL MOON would . identity/£ 
RISE within TWO WEEKS, re KNEW- LEARNED, we 
HE WOULD HAVE TO STRIKE. SO HE ' WILL NOT BE 
STOLE EVERYTH/NS MADE OF SILVER, A BLE TO 
^CL'thatwe ^ « J. DESTROY 



















Xn the days and weeks that 

FOLLOWED, I SCARCELY LEFT 
CLARK’S SIDE. X WAS FRIGHTENED 
AND HE WAS THE ONLY ONE I COULD 




And when we got to miss Kirby’s 

POUNO HER PALE WHITE 
LND SHREDDED AND 


And THEN, IT HAPPENED AGAIN. 
FOUR WEEKS AFTER THE FIRST 



Captain miller shouted. 
AU RIGHT/ WE'LL FIND 
OUT WHO IT IS' WHO'S 
MISSING-QUICKLY' 
LOOK AROUND.' WHO i 
. ISN'T HERE* - 


S' ARE THERE ANY 
'TESTS. MR.KUBLESKI. 
ANY WAYS OF TELL- 
VINO WO IS A 

1. WEREWOLF? m -- 


'he is NO doubt RIGHT HERE 

AMONG US AT THE PRESENT, 
_ ^MOMENT/ r—— 


Mr. kubleski looked around... 


W DON'T BOTHER 

LOOKING. CAPTAIN/ ^ 
IT is TOO LATE f 

ONCE THE WEREWOLF'S 
HUNGER FOR HUMAN 

FLESH IS SATED, HE 
RETURNS ONCE MORE 
.TO H B NORMAL SELF.* 


DURING THE PERIOD PRECEEDING THE RISE OF THE FULL 
MOON.THERE ARE VERY FEW. CLARK? WEREWOLVES ARE 
MORTALLY AFRAID OF GARLIC. IN THE OLD COUNTRY, 
MANY PEASANTS STILL HANG GARLIC ON THEIR DOORS_^ 
'AT FULL MOON TIME. AS THE FULL MOON RISES, 

THE WEREWOLVES EYES TURN RED. A PENTAGRAM 
IS SEEN ON THE PALM OF his INTENDED VICTIM. 

S EYEBROWS MERGE. . . HIS FACE GROWS NA/RY.. 
HIS TEETH LEN6TNEN. . 


AND THEN, AT EXACTLY TNE 
MOMENT OF THE FULL k TON, 
THE TRANSFORMATION IS 
COMPLETE. HE IS, IN FACT, A 
VERITABLE HUMAN WOLF. 


LORO/WHCHE 
CAN WE GET 
ENOUGH SILVER 

TO FASHION A 

SILVER BULLET? 

WE'VE GOT TO 
DESTROT THIS 
t GOD-AWFUL 
VCREATUR E. 




























H* WALKED ON OP TO 


NEVER ONCE LOOKING 


T her qtted crate pell APART, the cans rolleo out 

LETTERS 


I WAVED TO CLARK WHO WAS UP AT 


With miss kirsy's 

GUARDIAN OP THE MEDICAL KIT. 
ALTHOUGH MY TRAINING CONSISTED 
OHLY OF A SHORT NURSE'S AIDE 
COURSE DURING THE 
THELES3 MANAGED 1 




































I OPENED TNE MEDICAL KIT. I 
STUDIED THE CALENOAR. TONISHY... 
TONIGHT WAS TO SE THE FULL MOON. 
I STARTED TO CLOSE THE MEOICAL 
KIT, WHEN SOMETHING CAUGHT MY 


1 DIDN'T WANT TO BELIEVE IT. I 
PRAYED I WAS WRONG. CLARK... 
TH£ WEREWOLF* HOW COULD IT 
EE? 1 LOVED CLARK. I WANTED 
TO MARRY HIM WHEN ALL this vms 
OVER. I HAO TO SE SURE. I WENT 
SACK TO MY LEAN-TO... 


f WHY 01D YOuTiAWflUJCLARK*' 

HAVE TO FlHO l LOOK* MY 
OUT? WE COULDj PALM * THE 
HAVE SEEN so (.PENTAGRAM* 
HARPT ToormEW/o u 1 re goi ng 
iv HOW... aSLTO KILL ME? ^ 


OF COURSE* how STUPIO 
OF ME NOT TO HAVE 
THOUGHTQfJMS BEFORE^, 


THERE'S A CALENDAR SOMEWHERE? 
lKNOW it' I SAW vt! I ..I . 

I REMEMBER* THE MEDICAL K/Tfj 


..AS HIS EYES TUNNEO 
NED AND HIS TEETH 
LENSTHENED AND THE 
HA IN SHEW OUT OF HIS 


1 HAVE TO* 


if THAT'S RUTHY'S YARN ., 


HEN,HEH! . ... 

KIDDIES, EXACTLY AS SHETOLD IT TOME. 
HOW COME SHE MET ME, YOU ASK? SO 
WHO DO YOU THINK RESCUED HER AND 
THE OTHEH CRUMBS? NATCH* JO/YOU 
SEE, I WAS TAKING A LITTLE CRUISE 
THIS SUMMER ON MY GHOST SHIP AHO... 
WELL, THATS ANOTHER STORY'I'LL 
S AVE IT TILL SOME OTHER TIME .MOW 

TIME T0 close 
''sftfmSmLA u * TH£ VAUlT or 

• HORROR PON THIS 

ISSUE OF O.W'S MAR, 
WajMPjr\\ i and turn you back 

1 TO HER. SO, 'SYE.NOW. 
\ | AND... AS THE UNDER- 
li TAKER SAID WHEN HE 
■ il PAINTED NIB COFFIN- 

«J A ,v| ■. i f CANT RED, " THIS IS A 
'•a iyi|,V J HEARSE OF A OtF- 

h y f i/ ri l m ^yr- f£Jf£ Hr colors _j 


Captain miller came and looked at clan*-3 dead body lying in 

THE MOONLIGHT AND THEN HE STARED AT ME OUESTIONINGLY AS L 
HANDED HIM THE EMPTY HYPODENMIC I’D FILLED WITH SILVER 
HITRATE FROM THE BOTTLE ID FOUND IN THE MEDICAL KIT 


"IT... IT WORKEO... SOS..UKE A 

SILVER BULLET* YOU CAN TELL. 
























With (be bfuiprint. oarnlully loldsd in m, breast 
p04Skst. Kulflv Stepps d out of ths De*gn Room He 
glanced up and down the broad corridor, no on* had 
noticed him. Another fiw minute., Knlov thought, and 
he'd havi ,ucc*«,fully itolm the plan, for one of 
Amenco’. raoit lealou.ly guarded military ncret .1 

Through a do* marked Te.t Section, Knlov pa*.ed 

. . hi* hand brushing hi. coat and the bulge In hi* 
pocket The plan, would be on iheir way oversea* is 
les* than S hour*. Knlov glooted before another 
uinest him nation, aircraft zxpsrt. would be exacm> 
mg the blueprint, of the top-.ecret B-lfl j*t bomber! 
Stialing plan, from a Yankee airplane factory was 
chfld, play. Krilov reflected_ l0 u»e the Amencan.' 


A uniformed guard appeared to be watching has, 
Knlov realized with dismay Ths man wa* .aunlsring 
erer from th* far end of the corridor Knlov looked 
about szrvou.ly . he had been detected .omzfaow) 
Opposite him wsre a largn pair of doors with o .ign 
reading, RESTRICTED KEEP OUT I If the guard 
can*, closer, Knlov thought, hs’d make a dash for it 
Thou doors would provide him with a few minute.’ 
breathing time . . fat’d manage to think of a way out 
of this difemmat A way to pass on the plans to a col¬ 
league. even rf lh*y got hint! 

"Hey, muter!" th* guard was hollowing at 
now. Krilov darted toward the hug# door., togged 
T-J t* l •qui/r.k .1# *x .j ih.iae 

Perspiration standing out like raindrops on his fur- 
i"w*d brow, Krilov slartmed the doors e'hut behind 
and heard the lock click into piece He’d have to 


think fast . 

Th* room was of enormous proportion*, Kntov noted 
a, he .Ud hi, hand into th* sseret pouch and puibd 
oat th. blueprint* ft was some kind of gargantuan 
hall thousand* of *te*I cable* ran from floor to 
ceiling tar ovirhead. He’d hide fh* plan, in on* of th* 
*trut*. then pas. the word into hi* colleague* after hi 
wa* reposed. It would be a breeze . . 

A rearing eaund oloraied Krilov, ha .topped Ip hi, 
tracke and turned toward th* »ure* of noise A gi¬ 
gantic horn coapletily dominated the fa wall ... ft 
was tiirnng up a frightful wind! 

Knlov fell th* fuU shattering blast the serf «cond 
It lifted him oB th* floor, lore hi* coat from hi* body 
in a thousand tattsr* and hurled him headlong to¬ 
ward one of the sloping side wail*. H* crashed with 
stunning force agaujst the strut*, wa* aware that the 
G#«h of hi* face and hard* had been siloed off in 
bloody ihred*. He tried groggily to .land, but the tur¬ 
moil was too much, once again he was wrenched 
from ths floor and catapulted against the murderous 
struts A ilabbmg pout slashed fcetwesn hit eye* . 
on* of his arms was being savagify tom ham it* 
socket by ths awful wind 


“l-I tn*d to *top him,* 1 th* bewildered guard said In 
fh* ehief of the Security Section. "He .seized te be 
*«**■ w« beta*# I oeuid get is him »* west is there . ." 
Th# guard pointed t* the double-door* marked- RE¬ 
ST HICTED KEEP OUT! “Went let* tfc. Hig'i- 

Vefoeity Wind Tunnel/' 


OF AUGUST 24. 19fc. AS AMENDED’ l:V 'THE - 

Section 233) of HAUNT OF FEAR nuhllihel Et.monthly nt New York. N. y "for October 1.'lost/ 

_ ,/• T hat the nameR and addresses of the publisher, editor, managing editor, and business manager* are: 
Publtsher, Fables Pub. Co. Inc, 225 Lafayette St, New York 12, N. Y, Editor, Albert B. Feldstein, 225 
Lafayette St, New York 12, N.Y, Managing Editor, William M. Game?, 225 Lafayette St New York 12 
w v • Buxines* manager, Frank D. Lee, 225 Lafayette St, New York 12, N. Y. 

That the owner is. (If owned by a corporation it* name and address muot be stated and *l*o immedi¬ 
ately thereunder the names and addresses of stockholders owning or holding one percent or more of total 
amount of stock. If not owned by a corporation the names and addresses of the individual owners must be 
given. Jf owned by a firm, company, or other unincorporated concern, its name and address, as well as those 
of each individual member, must be given.) Fables Pub. Co. Inc, 226 Lafayette St, New York 12 N Y 
Wm. M. Games, 225 Lafayette St., New York 12, N. Y. J. K. Games, 225 Lafayette St, New York 12, N. Y 

3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and other security holders owning or holding one pereent or 
ire of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities are: (If there are none, so state.) None. 

4. Paragraphs 2 and S include, in case* where the stockholder or security holder appears upon the book* 
the company a* tiusteo or in any other fiduciary relation, the name of the person or corporation for whom 

such trustee is acting; also the statements in the.two paragraph* show the affiant's full knowledge and belief 
as to the circum*tamces and conditions under which stockholders and security holders who do not appear upon 
the books °* th * comf,sny * s trusties, hold stock and securitins in a capacity other than that of a bona fide 

5. The average number of copies of each issue of this publication sold or distributed, through the mails 
or otherwise, to paid subscribers during the 12 month* preceding the date shown above was: (Thia informa¬ 
tion la required from daily, weekly, semiweekfy, and triweekly newspaper* only.) 

(Signed) FRANK D. LEE, Business Manager. 

Sworn to and »ub*cnbed before me this 23rd day of September, 1953. 
t&E-ALj Ettore De Stefano, Notary Public. (My commission expires March 30, 1954.) 




















'.r* HSV, WASN'T ~T: 
W THEire 5'POSE T'SE 

? « we- win, &me 

HERE rmMELVM? 
SO WHERE'S AIL 
\ THE PEOPLE? i 

Is. SO? 


=f SO HAVEN'T you' '. 

P HEARD, IRVINS? THE SB 
WSl ISSUE Of E.C/S 1 
NSW HIMtOR AMft IS 
OUT. WE PEOPLE AKE AIL 
POWN AT rue HEW55TANP 
■ 'tsmp Au ,,, 1 


yep KiO0ies.'E,cy a ^ humor mas. PAM!/' 

'jSWS'ue. soT&?down TO you?** 
FAVORITE NEWSSTAND AND SET YOUR 
copy. HOWEVER IF you DOMT WANT 
TO MISS ANV FOOTBALL ©AMES,. 

IF you WANT TO REAP PANIC 
AND SIT Ml THE BOWL AT THE 
SAME TIME .. SUBSCRIBE/ FILL 
OUT THE COUPON AMP MAIL TO... 


■ ■■•■ i 

WE PANICKY CPI TOES OFi 
PANIC 
ROOM JOfe 
2Z5 LAFAYETTE ST. 

H.V.C., 12, ti.Y. 

PLEASE SEND ME THE NEXT 8 
ISSUES OF PANIC FOR WHICH I ENCLOSE 
ONE DOLLAR (*1,00) 


















































DE1UNKIMB CAMBISM,KIDDIES. THIS 19 


l*H,KIOOI63. THIS 19 

THE r!W f PACT* SEN INC THE NAUSEATING NONSENSE THAT 


) CHOMP.. 
CHOMP . 

1 WEAR 
OIRTY 
CLOTHES! 
CHOMR ^ 


YOU SHUT UP J NO.'OOnY 


, , HANSELS 

} EAT/TALK/ OUR PAR- 
OON'TEATT I ENTS SEEM ■ 
TALKS SAY x tose in 
SOME- JO IS AGREE- i 
THI NGS j| MEHTAS TCl. 
72sW/U CHOMP WHAT 

tj WM Oofe SENAYIOR- 

I SLURP .SHOULD 

rmriTTr ■ SEf 


MY ALLOWANCE' ROUTINES) 
i'm handing over my 
WHOLE RAY SAG HOW. ) A 
WHY, I STILL OWE A FEW 0 
DUCATS ON MY NEW J » 
AXE. EVERY TIME THE ( Of 
COLLECTOR comes, i Lw \ 
SOT TO OUCAT _r4|« 


CRAZY 

MIXED 

UR... 

CHOMP. 

PAR- 

ENTSS 


ANOEATS 


Hl5 * ,FE ™9 “»*e«ewTso 
, OPr- THEY WEREN T SO POOR THAT THEY COULDN'T BUY FOOT) I iKt iu 

EEEFF *°" ™ E ggggg . 

SSSL ,IFEE -' ! ™fiS ALL TWErcO is EAT/ EATEAT 

j£v™ u ”‘ 4E m,A,c/> EASE WALLOW- 

m wain. K ANCE. X JUST CAN'T MANAGE WITH THEM 

EATING LIKE THAT' - 



























HUSBANO, DEAR? 


NOW, DON’T GET EXCITED... I GOT 

A SUGGESTION' WHAT SAY I TAKE 
’EM OUT mo THE WOODS and 
\ DITCH 'EM? WE'D SE RIO of . 
) them.' WE'D EAT AGAIN... HEAL 
[FOOD...MEAT... VEGETABLES-. 
~—7 YOGURT? 


Grr THE PICTURE,WDDIES? ACTU ALLY TH ESE TW<? 
BRATS were eatinu their folks out of house 

and home, so ONENIGHT._ _ 

I^^wTgotta get mo OF ’EM.') THE LASTSTRAi I 
WE JUST GOTTA? THAT’S •fiSOB*X HAVEN T 

. . . e fmTrtr-D vMumuv I ^AD a GOOO 

f STEAK in YEARS 
) ALL THE TIME. 
THEY EAT STEAK 
I'AT STRAW* 

, NOW .NO MORE 
STRAW EVEN? 


HOW COULD you? 
TOU.S//0£A'ME'I_ 
I- WE’LL DO ITf 
| MAYBE A TREE'LL 
FALL ON THEM... 
OR A W!U> BEAST.,. 


THE LAST STRAW? 


Later, when everyone was aslee 
H' lNSEL TIP-TOED OUTSIDE AND 
GATHERED-UR SOME WHITE ■•‘EBBLE^ 


THE OTHER SIDE OF^HE 
FLIMSY WALL OF THEIR PRE-FAB 
WOODCUTTER'S CA8IH, HANSEUANO 
3RETEL USTENED.. . 

CHOMP...CHOMP.. \ DON'T GET 
. .«„an me.ICCJC/A 


I'M NO FOOL. 1 PASSED 

my JUNIOR FORESTERS 
MERIT BADGE TEST' l'Mj| 
GLEVER f l‘M- fM-. fc- 
g I'm HUNGRY? ^ 


\ SIS. I'LL THINK 
) Of SOMETHIN 

( PASS ME THE 
WQkSTERSHI . THE 
WOftCESTSHI . . 
THE WORSH1.., I 
I THE KETCMUr ?I 


THEY'RE GOHN. ' 
DITCH US, HANS 


THEN, WITHOUT A WORD,THE WOODCUTTER^ 


FOREST.THE WOODCUTTER TURNED.. 


HIS TWO CHILDREN STRANDED. 


Finally, deep in the 


chomp.. 
CHOMP . 
ME 
, TOO f 
\ VA-VA- 
VOOM f 


WELL? THIS IS ITT THE FINISH? 
THE PAY-OFFT TOU TWO ARE 
THROUGH...OONE WASHED < 
Upr IT's THE END DF THE ■«' 


. READING J 
> MICKEY *\ 
SPILLANE/J 


And so ,the next day. when the 

WOODCUTTER LEO THE CHILDREN INTO 
THE F OREST, HANS EL WAS READY... _ 
COME KIDDIES' | NOflCE, SISTER? 

FOLLOW MET l AS WE PROCEED 
WE WILL SO JINTO THEIMPENETRA- 
DEEPINTO TNE1 the impenet,.the_ 
WOODS SR. WILL) THE THICK FOREST, 
HAVE A PICNIC, y KEEP DROPPING 
g we will... wif PEBBLESf Jjg 





























WOODCUTTER AMD HIS WIFE 


'J UUUU* 

* FOOD? WE'RE 
STARVED / 

PASS THE 
WORCESTER SHI... 
THE WORSTERSHL 
THE WOflSHTT... 
THE KETCHUP? 


YUM') and ( c/JO 

YUM? 1 MASHED 

STEAK'{POTATOES R.PRI SEf 


MISHT, THE WOODCUTTER AND HIS WIFE PLOTTED. 


VEVE GOT TO TRY IT *■> 
AGAIN, WlFEY • AND TH/S 
TIME, WE'VE SOT TO DO 
l THE JOB R/QHrJtr' ' 


OKAY'OKAY? Now PASS 
ME THAT DOME. IT’S MY 
TURN TO GNAW ON IT' __ 


CUT THE CORN, YEAH' 
POPf GIVE US J WE'RE 

the MICKEY l HUN - 
dP/LLANE ) DRY' 1 
ROUTINE AND V7 mJ! 
LETS NET IT W {Ktl 
OVER WITH / JP £^fatf 


OF THE YELLOW BELL I ED 
SAPSUCKER.. 


- ---A BIRO OF < 

THE WOODPECKER family 

NOTED FOR ITS DISTINCT . 

PLUMHA &.. . \ 


~KE WOODCUTT ER TURNED. 


The woodcutte.i dashed off leaving the two 

CHI Lo;CNOEEP IN THE FOREST . {HEH.HEH THOUGHT 

j I'D SAY IMPEMETWA. , ■ IM P ENETR - 

\COME, hansel. SHARE MY 
\ CRUST OF DREAD since YOU 
I have torn U. yours into 1 

TINY CRUMSS TO LEAVE A V 
TRAIL FOR us TO FOLLOW J 
I RACK HOME? 


THE ST,INS'S RUNOUT? 
TOUR T/AtE IS UP? ER„. 
SAY YOUR, PAYERS / 

- EB...AH.. 


RO. \ yeah/we ue 

ALREADY' j HUNGRY' » 


\ WHO DIO? THINK 
Jim a FOOL? x 

) MASSED MY J/ND 
STUDY MERIT 
1ADSE TEST? 
WHY LET THE BIRDS 
EAT IT? CHOMP . 

-T CHOMP... 


Later that night, when the moon 

CAME UP AND THE SHINY PEBBLES 
THAT HANSEL HAD DROPPED GLITTERED 
LIKE NEWLY MINTED SUBWAY TOKENS, 
THE CHjLDREN RETRACED THEIR STEPS. 


And sd.the next morning; the woodcutter again 
TOE woonT UN(3S,NTO ^ l¥PE “ ETRA - THE impenet. 






























IN THE CLEARING. THE TIRY 


It stood before them.. 

COTTAGE? BRSTEL RAW TOWARD >T, StOMERim— 


CHOMP CHOMP.. 

P-TOODEE.' 


GRETEL 'COME BACK'DON'Tf 

STOP' I said 'HORSE'...HOT , 


'NOUSE' 


... HUNGRY' I'M 

STARVED*™^. 


I Si NOT KIDDIHir SHE was ND 

WlTGN' LISTEN' J OUGHT TO KNOW 
A WITCH WHEN I SEE ONE. TN/S OLD 
LADY WAS A SWEET UTTLE DID 

THING... r ~- 1 ( 

MY LAR' •CH/LOREN.'/gANG -) ONE 
ARE HUNGRY* ( mr'JsiDE. 
COME IMSIDE^Yr-^TpjU Y'DLD 
«n BAG.' 


. SO NATURALLY THE UTTLE OLD 

PENSIONED WIDOW WHO LIVED THERE 


AW ,SHUT 

UP. Y'OLD 

r BAT' -m 


NIBBLING, RIBBLING. 
LIKE A MOUSE,WHO'S 
THAT NIBBLIRG AT -1 
r MY HOUSE® y-*4 


T'SEE, KIDDIES? VSEE HOW THE 
TRUTH CAN K DISTORTED? THIS 
,WASN'T ANY CANDY HOUSED** 
IN THE VERSIONS YOU'VE READ. IT 
WAS A 6000 SUBSTANTIAL BRICK, 
P1EUJSTORE, ANl? CLAPBOARD COT¬ 
TAGE.. (WITH FOUR ROOMS AND ONE 
AND ORE-HALF BATHS. .SIXTY BY A 
HUNDRED...$2,000 DOWR.. BALANCE 
AT FIVE «7.,TWENTY YEARS. DEALS 
FOR SI'S') ONLY 'CAUSE HANSEL 
•AID HE COULD EAT A HORSE... 
SRETEL MISUNDERSTOOD HIM, 


This little old lady, KIND-HEARTED SOUL THAT SHE 

WAS LISTENED TO HANSEL AND GRETEL'S STORY--- 

—-—-— — T - A S 0i' 


UNE 


HANSEL'THIS [ OUST 
)LD BAT MUST J SHUT 
BE LOADED' / UP AND 
MM mf PLAY 

,/J v ‘‘ m ALONG' 


YOU TWO LITTLE DARUNGS 
CAR STAY HERE'I ’L L 
FEED YOU' I'LL TAKE CARE 
OF YOU' iU. BUY YOU 


AND SIRCE MAMA AND PAPA... J. 

CHOMP. .COULDR'T AFFORD TO 
BUY US FOOD ..THEY LEFT US 
IN THE WOODS TO DIE ...CHOMP 
BECAUSE THEY COULDN'T BEAR 
TO SEE US. SLURP ...SUFFER ' 


AIN'T 


CLOTHES 


TOTS 


PRETTY 


MALTEDS 


CANDY 

















































LITTLE OLD LADY SEGGEO 


...SHOWED THEM HER JEWELS 

BOLD... ^ - L - 

USELESS, 1 8AY.„\ IT CAN/ 
BECAUSE WHAT < aw ' 
GOOD IS MONEY MEATY 
if IT CAN'T BUT L—- 
HAPPINESS? MU* 


NOT CANNEO 
MEAT, HANS' 
N/CE TH/C/C 1 
'FRESH... Y 


) KNOCK { AND IT 

j Y IT r WILL 
' OFF/X MAKE ME 
LISTEN'/ SO HAPPY 
IF you'll 
!!:,)/./ ALLOW me 
lp4 to SPEND 
fXi-A ALL THIS ON 

*<nr you two/ 


PLEASE SAY ' YES'f I'VE 
BEEN so LONELY SINCE 
MY HUSBAND DIED LAST 
YEAR AND LEFT ME WITH 
ALL THIS USELESS Y -—' 
—T WEALTH p-' 


GRANDMA'YOU 
GOT A DEAL' 


OH . YOU'VE MADE 
ME SO HAPPY 'IF .IF 
I KNEW YOU WERE 
COM/H'l bVE NAKED 
■g A CAKE f 


NOT bake ] I W/LLf 

HOW, XW/LL/ 




YOU STAY HERE, and I’LL 
GO GET THE FIREWOOD/ . 
STAY SIGHT HERE, NOW. < 


WE'RE NOT ) NO'Vt*E 
BUDGIN', Y SETT/N... 

GRANNY' J BUT DEFY 


But AS SOON AS THE LITTLE OLD LADY WAS GONE. 
HA NSEL AND GRET E L RUSHED TO HER TREASURE CHE 
^MAN f O!G TH/i'C ALL WE DD IS GET R/O OF THE " 

.COOL ICEY yy OLD bag and it’s all OURS ' 


© 






























;When hansel and gretel PUSHED HER iN- 


‘So Vou eEE.KIDDIES, THIS LITTLE 0L0 LADY 


JU tbu —- 

WASN'T getting reaoy to ROAST the BRATS 


V THERE WE ARE . A ) 

NICE ROARING F/RE/JNOW , 


Them t hey to ok all of the poc./old laws jewels.. 

“ ^ HAUL' W THINK OF THE POOD THIS WILL TUT! 


AWO U STEW ED TO HER BURR TO A CRISP. 


WELL ■ L ET'S JUST WAITkHOSEE 
WHAT MY IDIOT EDITORS DREAM 

UP. now.xIl turn you over to 
THE CRYPT-KEEPER WNO WILL 
WIND UP my REEK RAO WITH A 

-^“L tale from his 

CMSMfc 1 CRYPT OF TERROR. 
r,O*> : 0ST / 'BYE,NOW.' AND AS 

I THE bop construc- 
MAN SAID WHEN 
HE FOUND THE DOAT 
IN THE CEMENT 

All MACHINE.*’#/*? THAT 

Hk' vA \[CRAZY M/XEO-UP 


And WENT HOME TO THEIR LOVING MOTHER AND FATHERS CA«IN AND TOLD 
THEM THE FANTASTIC STORY THAT YOU'VE 3EUEVED... --- 


AND THAT'S IT TO SAVE OURSELVES S GOOD f WELCOME 

“™ ™w»oAsrn>M/m « ««»/ 

HER INTO THE OVEN. AND THEN WE JEWELS. v UB 

_r FOUND THESE . GOLD' { 














































•£ TO *' NDUP TNE 0LD aAG ’ s MAG - 50 - SINCE «rti 

COME WITH ME TO THE LAND Of THE ^OKEFENOFEE SOUTH ^ToUTM n^n M ^ ffTM4R£ FROt> *6f MME... 









THIS HERE CYPRESS ST/CKt L 

MAKE ME A SOOD CLUB/... 

BE A T THEIR BRAINS OUT/ 

. .BEAT'EM OUT DEAD/ A 


I I'LL KILL 'EM KILL 'EM 

DEAD/ STUPID ROTTEH 


As IF IN ANSWER TO His WILD, 

BREATHLESS BABBLING, ALIGHT 

breaks Through the darkness. 


PEOPLE OUSHTA BE DEAD 
PER JUST L IVIN' IH THIS 
SMELIK HOB SLOP/ 


A SHACK/ 

THEY'LL HAVE 
FOOD f 


Alone? 


The convict ouivereo and convulsed with the 

EXCITEMENT OF FOOD AT LASTf FOOD. . . ALL FOR 
HIM AN 0 NO ONE ELSE ■, ■ HIM ALONE f - 


THERE, FOOD/ I ® | *** HUNGRY- 





























STOOD HUGE AHD USLY. 


WITS "' S F * CC 0 T "t 

WI TS OlIT O F A NY S TRIPED SKUNK, . , 


Y sitamay/ 


. DON'T TOUCH 

"f/f - * DIDN'T MEAN 
TO HITHER * I MUZ 
HUNSRY... HONEST/ ^ 


■ IT'S TH' DEVIL HIS SELF? 

I AIN'T. READYFER YA YETY 
YA GOTTA RETCH ME/ ■■ Ml 
LEMME OUTA HERE/ L..&, 


jH ack out into the darkness and the 
|MN even the nounds would be nette 
[Th an tnis ghoulish- LOO KING MONSTFK. 
WF HEH' HEHf i cTn 

■ out-leg him. , .the ■HKflhfo 

■ STUMBLIN’ IDIOT/ 


■Sw-T^Mr^ FCI1 - L0 *E D - -WITH the CLUB / 


























































IF THET CRAZY CRITTER ^ 

THINKS HE'S GONNA KETCH 

-W.he better get a BOAT. 

JpAUSE I'M TRAVUN* ON 
^WAT£R from HERE OUT f 


The convict wadeq into the black swamp 

AFTER A FLOATING LOG THAT WOULD CARRY HU 
FREEDOM. . . 


CAN'T SEE TOO WELLS 
THIS LOO'LL OOf ^ 


With crazed strength,the convict gfumed a 
dangling vine and- 


E F0LL0 WEd * i T h the CLUB‘ 


cumbep to safety. 


TATOSIAIT'Z ^ 
AIN'T 'ONNABEf 
























A LONG, SHOWN AND YELLO W 


S' •! »> •--•■-I- 

TONMOUTH iNAKE AND IT SANK ITS TEETH INTO 
convict,Ejecting its stored UP — 

T YOU DID IT' 'kW&l&ii&i&jRMmi 

YOU BIT US f Vl • 

youGw/?#*# I SBy rm 

I'LL TEACH YAf p®i 


TWISTED MOUND HIS A RMS ANO LEGS, ONE VINE BEGAN 

to slowly hove... f;.- 1 "^jy^^ryrgfTir 


rmmm 


[In Hit m OF HEAR AND ANBER, I 

(beat the reptile to death,.,. 


ru BILL YAf 
KILL YATKILL 

^ YAf a 


I H7fiAK WILD. DEAD, now. HAD CONtSOL OF Hit «■ Ml .J£ Ht DTIlLFO LLOWED . I™ ™y 

. ONLY INSTINCT KEPT HIM FIGHTING TO ESC ABE 


.. .FOLLOWED BY PURSUING BATS, 
FLAPPING AND FRIGhTNING THE 
CONVICT DEEPER INTO THE SWAMP 



































f I'M SORRY /1 

x d/on't mean ' 

TO HURT HER/- 
LET ME LIVE/ 

I OON'T WANTA l 
DIE / OON'T 
w U 3E TH' CLUBf 


' STAY AWAY/ V 
KEEN AWAY/ " 
OONTRILL ME/ 
it'll be MURDER/ 

YOU'LL SEA >_ 
MURDERER/_ JM 


RE'S DONNA 
GET ME. RET 
ME LIRE X 
SOTN/S WIFE/ 


UH,. .HERE'S Y» 
CLUB, Mi jTuh 1 
YA FERGOT ut 
LEFT IT WAY 
BACK AT MUH 
HOUSE/ 


r...EH,EH ..x FORGOT ut. 
CLUB. ISN'T THAT,,.eh,EH.. 
X...EN.EH.../WA JOT* Y., 
EH, EH,EH... 


AND SO WE LEAVE OUN CONVICT 
FRIEND... J/BBER/N6 AWAY.. A 
RAV/NG MANIAC DEEP IN THE 
OREFENOREE. SOMETHING 
JUST...SHALL WE SAY. . .SNAPPED, 


TAL/ry . WHICH IS ALWAYS 
RETURN THINGS THAT AIN'T 
RIGHTFULLY YOURS' WELL THAT 
ABOUT WIND3 UP O.W.'S MORBID MAG 
WHICH IS RIGHTFULLY YOU Us. WE’LL 
ALL SEE YOU NEXT IN MY MAG TALES 

' ROM THE CRYPT/ OH by the 






















Likea business of your own . ora good joh with a big 
firm and get paid for what you know? Shop-Method 
Home Training in Radio, Television, Electronic* will tang 
you the job...n*>ney. ..you’ve always wanted. 105 million 
Radios, 3100 actions...16 minion TV sets, oyer 100 TV 
station*...mahy more, now Govt, restriction* - 

are off. Defence industries want trained . 
men for interesting, good pay jobs. Get BgSffi|r(g|K&p 
into this opportunity-making m* J , 

duatty...advance fast. Find out 
bow. mail coupon. TODAY! 


-they are 


orate 


S 


p. You 


actually 


learn by 


doing, build 


generators, «• ■» 

receivers, a big Super-Het radio. 

THIS PROFESSIONAL FACTORY- 
MADE MULTI-TESTER IS Y0URSI 

Valuable 

JU' - ™ mii equipment 

ill 


very 


Radio-TV 


man needs 


tt e p 


LET NATIONAL SCHOOLS of U* Ang*l*», 
C«Bfr rnia, a Resident Tr.de Schee! far 
si meet 50 yeers, treln yea at heme for 
fedey's unllmlH i P >rtenltles. Nek 
your Industry—mall coupen liel«W newl 

-EARN EXTRA MONEY WH/LE YOU LEARN! 

I show you how to earn extra money 
uhile learning! Many men have paid for 
their entire course In this way. You can. 
too. Remember: Shop-Method Home 
Training covers every phase of the in¬ 
dustry — in an interesting step-by-*tep 
way. Wh ] wait - take the nrst step to 
succcr-:—mai l tho coupon today* 

DRAFT AGET Training helpa you get the 

service branch you ..ant, ad- 
. a vance fast. That mean* higher 
pay and grade, more prestige 
$$.§ — right away ! Don’t take a 
chance—mail coupon now! 

Tint Minis *l»s ifiini in Spnirt ill P»Tti|itii. 


__ or get into booming indus¬ 

tries? 8 mitlion older car* need hig, profitable services 
and repairs. Farm machinery ia going Diesel. Defense in¬ 
dustry begs for more and more trained^ mechanics for 
high-pay jobs. Nationnl Schools Shop-Method- 
Home Training prepares you for all Automo¬ 
tive, Diesel, Allied Mechanics opportunities. 
Helps you get the security, good pay you've 
always wanted. Send coupon for 
your Free Book and Sample Les- 
aon now! 

I GIVE YOU THE TOOLS DF YOUR 




NATIONAL 

SCHOOLS 

Teckninri Trade Training Since ISOS 

LOS ANGELES 37, CALIFORNIA 
In Canada: 193 E»«t Hastim* Street 
Vancouver 4, 1. C, 


JMUin envelope 
or peat* on 

foisutewd 


NATIONAL SCHOOLS, Dept.IP-1 *3 
4000 >. Npunr** Street 

lei Ang.let 37. Cellfernle 

1 want to "get going” 1 Send me Free Book I checked and 
Free Sample Leuon. I undentand no eeleamon WlU «U- 
n Afv Fufurf in ffadio-Trievuton & Electronic* 

□ Afy F*#hr»in AntOrncUve-Dtescl & Allied Jfeobanlas 




ttoiwi kM, It r»W«««U In* MWvk« tan U»W * 7**™ 

□ ChnV h*r* li Iner^M ,n tarfMant Tnliile* ■> In An*»'*t. 




















MAH 


** WAYNE 

GLOSSON RANEY 

Famous Stars of Stage, Radio, Television 
SENSATIONAL NEW 


PICTURE WAY' 


SHOWS HOW TO PLAY GUITAR 
in 10 DAYS or YOUR MONEY BACK 


PLAY BEAUTIFUL MUSIC IN 10 DAYS 

(Mt YOUR MONEY BACK 

SEND NO MONEY! 

SSa»*3L'!£; 


Hold Yaur Fingers 
LIKE THIS? 



















The NEW way to enjoy SPORTS 
Movies, Plays, Television 

NOW GET CLOSE-UP VIEWS 
ALL DAY WITHOUT FATIGUE 



Here for the first time—Germany's fomous 
SPEKTOSCOPES—a revolutionary concept 
in binoculors. Weor them like ordinery eye 
glasses—hour after hour—without fatigue. 
Feether weight— only 1 «>*• You'll hardly 
FEEL theml Yet here is e new, truly power- 
H opticel design thet gives you greeter 
1 range then many expensive opera or field 
glasses end e far greeter field of view 
then some selling for meny times morel 
Has INDIVIDUAL eye focusing for clear, 
sharp viewing, whether you’re looking at a 
play in the first row or a seeshore scene miles ewayl SPEKTO¬ 
SCOPES ere ideal for indoors, outdoors or distent scenes 
or close-by viewing. Spociel low 
price — 1.98, e saving of 8.00 
or morel 



TRY AT OUR RISK — NO OBLIGATION! 

Enjoy at our risk for 5 days You must b« delighted! 
Otherwise your 1.98 will be refunded with no ques¬ 
tions asked' Limited supply forces us to place a 
limit of 2 per customer. Send check or m o. for 
prompt, free delivery. COD's sent plus COEf Fees. 
Use convenient coupon below! 

INTERNATIONAL BINOCULAR CO., Dapt. 38 -Na-90 
53 to 59 Eost 25th Straat, Now York 10, N. Y. 


INTERNATIONAL BINOCULAR CO., Oept. 38 NA-SQ 
H to SS Elat 25th Street, New Yerk 10, N. Y, 
rush _ SPEKTOSCOPES lit 1.SS eneh (LIMIT— 

2) on S day home trtol You ere to refund my 1 »8 It I 
am nnt fully delighted 

□ Payment enclosed Send poet fraa. □ Send COD 
plus Feee. 
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ATURIN 


THE OLD WITCH 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 
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BE SURE TO RERD THE LATEST EHIITIRG VRRRS HLUIRVS 
FOUnD in THESE OTHER "IIEIU TREAD E-I lORIUS! 
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HEE.HEEf so you got your GR I MY PAWS one one of your OlO MAN'S DIMES, bought my MUCK-MAG, ano 
|N0W you're hungry for another SUME-SERV/NG from my CAULDRON here in THE HAUNT OF FEAR, EH? j 
WELL, TUCK YOUR OROOL CUPS UNOER YOUR DOUBLE CHINS, KNOT YOUR NAPKINS AROUNO YOUR NUBBY 
NECKS, AND YOUR OELIRIUM O/ET/C/AN, YOUR REEKING-RESTAUR AT EUR, your M ORB 10- MENU-MAKER, 
THE OLO WITCH, will oish out another of her REVOLTING RECIPES. REAOY? GOOOf then here goes ( 
WITH TH E NAUSEA TING NOVELETTE I CALL ... 


Stella's furnisheo room wasn't very far from 
THE UNIVERSITY, IN FACT, FROM HER FRONT WIN- 
00W, SHE COULO SEE THE TOWER OF MEMORIAL HALL 
RISING ABOVE THE ROOFTOPS. SHE'D HURRIEOTHE 
FEW BLOCKS FROM THE CAMPUS.FLUN© OPEN THE 
OOOR, TOSSEO HER BOOKS ON A CHAIR, AND NOW 
SHE STOOD GAZING OUT OVER THE COLLEGE TOWN 

ANO SMILI NG A TRIUMPHANT SMILE ... _ ^ 

'ANCIENT CIVILIZATION ,f YOU'RE 
ONE COURSE X WON'T HAVE TO WORRY M 
ABOUT ANY MOREf 

















Stella turned and grinned at 

HER REFLECTION IN THE FULL- 
LENGTH MIRROR ON THE CLOSET 
ODOR. SHE EYED HER BALLERINA 
SHOES.HER FULL SKIRT; HER TIGHT- 
FITTING SWEATER, AND SHE SHOOK 
HER HEAD... 


Stella swung open the closet 

AND UNHOOKED HER VERY BEST 
STRAPLESS FROM THE RACK. .. 


It was mitzi, Stella’s roommate. 

SHE CROSSED THE SMALL ROOM AND 
FINGERED THE j EVENING GOWN 













































MlTZI LEFT AND STELLA SKETCHED OUT ON THE BED. It WAS GOING TO 8E SO SIMPLE. STELLA'D PLANNED IT ALL 



PERHAPS "IF YOU / THAT. ER..TH-T ) 

REVIEWED ITfORV WOULD UE 
1 ME, PROFESSOR 1 HIGHLY fRREQU- 
' SAY. , SOME JLAR, Mitt J 
|f EVENING * W SHARP/ THE 1 
^ FACULTY FROWNS \ 
WUW on FRA TEi iNIZA- \ 
^ 9 HB ^ r/ON. . J 


I...I'M LITTLE]I THOUGHT \ 
WORRIED MYSELF, j I'D MADE THE 
PROFESSOR. I'VE { CAUSES AND 
TRIED?HONESTLY* jEFFECTi QUITE I 

I've TRiEDfsuTi /CLEAR, Mias 

JUST HAVEN'T / EH ARP. I FEEL 
UNDERSTOOD . ,) TERRIBLE . have , 

_ _ XI COVERED TOO 

( /l MUCH GROUND 

'Akf'liZ' 7 T0 ° EAST TO* A 

YOU? yr 


YOU WANTED TOTlaST NIGHT I READ* 
SEE ME, PRO- X'YOUR PAPER ON THE' 

, riiaoR ? /tau of roue; 

MISS SHARP. FRANKLY, 
I'M A LITTLE WO<- 
■PB RIEDh *out how 

MUCH you've G RASPED 1 
W&ytJ FROM my LECTURES/ 


'OH! 1...1 SEE/'HELL. 
, I...I wouldn't want 

TO GET YOU INTO ANY 

kKIND OF TROUBLE . - / 


..Ter. perhaps, if no 
J ONE KNEW.. .IF IT WAS-.' 
/ SAY... OUR LITTLE 
SECRET... I MEAN... WELL... 
I'd LIKE to HELP YOU, 

MISS SHARP' YOU’RE A.,, 

N1CE...EH...AH...*/**. 
"-7T3 COUOH. , . 


HOOK LINE.AND SINKER. . . 

WOULDN’T TELL A 
f SOUL, PROFESSOR. NOT 
[ 4SOUL/ THIS 18 SO ^ 

r sweet of you.* 1 ... m 

L I COULDA7A? YOU,.. ' 

- .r — ^ 


SHE SMILED IMPISHLY 

POOR PROFE5SOR FINLEY/ IF HE 
r ONLY KNEW H HAT HE WAS LETTING 
HIMSELF IN FOR/ 


SO CAREFULLY, EVER SINCE THAT FIRST WEEK.. WHEN 
THEY'D COVERED EGYPTIAN CULTURE AND SHE’O KNOWN 
SHE'D NEVER BE ABLE TO PASS THAT COURSE.WHAT WITH 
GREECE AND ROME YET TO COME. SHE'D WORKED ON PRO* 
Ff SSOR FINLEY. AND THIS AFTERNOON, SHE'O FINALLY 
S UCCEEDED.. ., 

DhTe TjvJsS SHARP. I’d 
LIKE TO SEE YOU AFTER 
MY LECTURE. _ 


She'd been bo careful abouther 

MAKE-UP. SHE'D WORN HER MOST 
FLATTERING SWEATERS. SHE'D SAT 
CROSS-LEGGED IN CLASS TILL HER 
MUSCLES HAD ACHED. AND HE'D 
fINALLYBITTEN.. . _ — __-_ 


He p BiYTEN, AlL RiGhT he'd SUCKED IN THE BAIT. 


W AHEM YE9...ER.. 

/ WELL THEN, SHALL WE 
► say,., TON/GHT.. . AT 
EIGHT... at MY HOUSE/ 
you'll ... ER. ■ • MAKE 
SURE you're not ^ 
SEEN/ 




















Stella yawned and stretcheo. she looked at 




Professor finley's house was one of those olo 

FASHIONED MONSTROSITIES THAT HAD ONCE BEEN VERY 
STYLISH. STELLA LIFTEOTHE HUGE DOORKNOCKER. 
THE HOLLOW BOOM ECHOEO DOWN LONG CORRIDORS ANO 
UP STEEP STAIRCASES ANO01 ED AWAY IN DARK CORNERS 


Stella swirled through the 

DOOR, MOVING LITHELY,TRYING TO 
LOOK VERY DESIRABLE... 



r WHY, AfiSS TOH, TH/S?? IT S 

SHARP? YOU'RE J JUST A LITTLE 
ALL ORESSEOJ SOMETHING I 
^ UP?^ PICKEO UP FOR > 

COCKTAILS? 


She WATCHED HIS BEADY LITTLE 
EYES SWEEP OVER HER. YES. 
’ANCIENT CIVILIZATION'WAS ONE 
COURSE SHE WASN'T GOING TO HAVE 
TO WORRY ABOUT.. 





Stella hid her REAL feelings, the INSIDE of the house 
was WORSE than THE OOTSIOE ; there were statues wher¬ 
ever ONE LOOKED.. . MARBLE BUSTS OF ROMAN EMPERORS . . 
FULL LENGTH POSES OF MIGHTY ROMAN WARRIORS... ROMAN 
POETS,WRITERS, MATHEMATICIANS. COLUMNS LINEO THE WALLS, 


Professor finley opened a small door 

AT THE END OF THE HALL. HE MOTIONEO 






































/I'VE ALWAYS J 
* LOVEO ROMAN ' 
CULTURE, STELLA? 


PROFESSOR ' 


OPEN IT, STELLA i/SURE^l 

—V-^f^PROFESSOR' 


NENf 


Stella descenoeo the steps slowly, 

THINKING TO HERSELF, 

ALlT*lTiAVrTO M) 

THROW MY ARMS 
AROUNO HIM ANO 
KISS HIM ANO HE‘S 
A DEAD DUCK / 

HE WON'T DARE 
FLUNK ME. POOR 
Professor finley' 


At THE BOTTOM OF THE 
STAIRS WAS ANOTHER DOOR... 
A MASSIVE OAK POOR. 


Stella opened it. professor 

FINLEY PUSHED. STELLA SPRAWLED 
THROUGH. 



The ooor slammeo shut behino stella. the- Footsteps faoed away up the cellar stairs, stel^a 

LOCK SNAPPEO. PROFESSOR FINLEY'S MANIACAL SCREAMEO AFTER THEM. SUDDENLY, STELLA'S BLOOD 



HE l 5 GOT A LION 


) WE'RE to be 
his Christian 
- MARTYRS'ft 


BACK THERE... AND 
A TIGER. . . Of 


Stella peereointo the gloom, she seemeotobe 

SOME SORT OF HUGE ROOM THERE WERE OTHER FIGURES 
HUDD LEOTDGETHER IN TH E CENTER DF THE FLQDR . . . 

HE'S MADf HE TRAPPED US 
TH E SAME WAY H E TRAPPED YOUf A 
THIS IS HIS COLOSSEUM / SEE? 


At THE OTHER ENO DF THE CAVERNDUS CELLAR 
CHAMBER, STELLA COULD SEE THE BARS.., ANO 
BEHINO THEM, THE BURNING YELLOW EYES ANO THE 
GLE AMING TEETH., 

.A GORILLA/' a 




















Stella's eyes were becoming accustomed to 

THE DARKNESS NOW. SHE COULO SEC THE OTHERS... 
YOUNG GIRLS LIKE HERSELF.. .SHIVERING IN tHE DANK 
DAMPNESS SHE RECOGNlZED THEM, THEY WERE 
STUDENTS.. . THE STUDENTS THAT HAD DISAPPEARED. 




SUDOENLY THE CELLAR REVERBERATED WITH A RECORDED 
TRUMPET FANFARE. tHt LIGHTS WENT DN STELLA BuNkEB. 
THE SAND FLOOR OF THE CELLAR WAS STAINED RED. IN 


BELOVEO SUBJECTS 


Professor finley entered a Stella ano the other girls Behind his screeneo box.professor 

DRAPED BOX. HE HAD OISCAROEO HIS HUDDLED TOGETHER, WHIMPERING , FINLEY PRESSEO A BUTTON THEN 

DRESSING GOWN ANO NOW STOOD AS THE MAD MAN RAISED HIS ANOTHER. STELLA SCREAMED.THE BARS 




The lion snarled, the tiger paooeo towaro them, the 

GORILLA POUNOEO HIS CHEST, WAOOLING OUT OF HIS CAGE. THE 
CELLAR RESOUNOEO WITH THE HY8TERICAL SHRIEKINGS OF THE 



And as the shrieks and screams rose to a 

CRESCENOO,HARMONIZING IN A HORROR SYMPHONY 
WITH THE ROARS OF THE 8LD0D-STARVE0 BEASTS, 
THE MANIAC MUNCHED GRAPES ANOSTRUMMEO 
HIS LYRE ANO WATCHEO THE RIPPING.. THE 
TEARING.. .THE VERY OEATH SCENE HlS MANIA¬ 
CAL COUNTERPART HAO WATCHED NINETEEN 





















Stella sckeamed. mitzi shook her again 

STELLA SAT UP, WIDE-EYED. . . 


Stella clung to her roommate, 908bin 




She hurried oown oark streets to professor 

FINNY'S HOUy . I 

T'S ttWSJiSXS Mirii SUGGESTED my 

DREAM TO ME WHEN SHE TOLD ME NOT TO 60 ON 
MM AN 1 BUND DATES BECAUSE OF THOSE D/S' 

B APPEARENCES .. anoX, in turn in my DREAM, 


lA LEAPED FROM THE BED. 


DREAM OR NO DREAM . I'M' 
GOING TO GET THAT SHEEPSKIN f‘ 
r SEE YOU. 4*jL*W 


GOOD LUC*, 
f- HONEY. . 































Professor finley's house wasn't 

AT ALL AS STELLA HAO OREAMEO IT. 
THERE WAS NO OOORKNOCKER. 


INSTEAO, SOFT CHIMES SANS FROM 
WITHIN AS SHE TOUCHED THE 



Stella swirleo through the 

DOOR. THIS WAS NO DREAM NOW? 
TMId IT* 



She watcheo his beaoy little 

EYES SWEEP OVER HER. YES,'ANCIENT 
CIVILIZATI ON' WAS ONE COURSE... 





Professor finley leo stella oown a long hall to 
a huge door, he swung it open... 


The lock snapped behino them, stella looked 

AROUND,RELIEVED. THE WALLS BORE WEIRD INSCRIPTIONS 
AND STRANGE DRAWINGS. AT ONE ENO OF THE ROOM 
ST OOP TH R EE .THR EE . STELLA GA S PED 

r£S, STELLA ' EGYPTIAN 
CULTURE IS NT FORTEf 1 
AM PARTICULARLY INTERESTED 
' IN THE BURIAL PRACTICES OF 

THE ANCIENT EGYPTIANS. 


MUMMY CASES' 
THREE OF 


Stella backeooff. professor finley opened a cabinet anodrew 

FORTH AN EGYPTIAN PRIEST'S MANTLE. HE DROPPED HtS ROBE, PLACED 
THE MANTLE ON HIS HEAD, AND CAME TOWARO HER ... THE YARDS AND 


r HEE, HEE KIDOIES.THATABOUT 

WRAPS IT UP... FOR STELLA. THAT IS. 
PROFESSOR FINLEY HAS FOUR MUMMY A 
( CASES NOW, ANO THERE ARE FOUR 
GIRLS MISSING FROM THE CAMPUS. 

S STRANGE THING ABOUT 'ANCIENT 
f CIVILIZATION* STUDENTS. THEY 
EITHER FLUNK OUT. DROP OUT. OR... 
w HEE.HEE -.DIE OUT. NOW, THE VAULT- 
\ KEEPER AWAITS WITH HIS GORY STORYf I 
l Z‘LL SEE YOU LATER WITH ANOTHER OF/ 
MY GRIM FAIRY 
TALES. INCIDEN¬ 
TALLY, IF YOU 
HAVEN'T JOINED 
. THE E.C. FAN- 
lADDICT CLUB... 

T WHY FIGHT IT fits } 
> BIGGER THAN BOTH J 
OF US? DIG YOU 
LATER* 

































When we boarded the trans-pacific airliner in san 

FRANCISCO, CLARK AND I WERE PERFECT STRANGERS. HE 
CHOSE THE SEAT BESIDE ME AND WE 3EGAN TO TALK. BY 
HAWAII, WE WERE FRIENDS. BY WAKE ISLAND,WE WERE 
MORE THAN FRIENDS. BY GUAM.I WAS IN LOVE AND. 
KNEW IT. AND WHEN THE ENGINE CAUGHT FIRE SOME¬ 
WHERE SOUTH-EAST OF THE PHILIPPINES, THE ONLY 
TERROR,.THE ONLY FEAR I HAD... WAS NOW THAT l'o 
FOUND CLARK. I WAS GOING TO LOSE HIM 


CLARK.’ LOOK * GOOD W ATTENTION ALL 1 

that ENGINE.' — LORD' PASSENGERS' ' 
FLAMES' * THE FASTEN YOUR SEAT 
PLANE S BELTS' FASTEN YOUR 
ON FIRE' SEA T BELTS .' WE RE 
GOING DOWN.. . 


I REMEMBER THE STEWARDESS STUMBLING UP AND DOWN 
THE AISLE, COMFORTING US, REASSURING US, ANDTHE 
SCREAMING WHINE Of THE WIND OUTSIDE MIXING WITH 
THE SHRIEKS DF THE PASSENGERS INSIDE AS OUR PLANE 
DOVE SEAWARD AND I REMEMBER HOW I TOOK CLARK'S 

HAND AND HELD IT TO MY TREMBLING LIPS.. . _ 

D-DARLING. MM EVERYTHING WILL BE , 

F-FRIGHTENED... ALL RIGHT RUTH 

YOULL SEE. . . 































THE PACIFIC CAME UP TO MEET US, BLUE AND VAST 
AND ROLLING,AND THE MOMENTS BEFORE WE HIT WERE 
ETERNITIES. THEN, THE SUDDEN SHOCK? THE SPRAY 
EXPLOOING UPWARO AROUNO US' THE HISSING OF THf 
pLAMING ENGINE AS THE SEA WATER ENVELOPED IT 



' Then, THE UTTER screaming confusion, as we realizeo 
we WERE SINKING. SOMEONE OPENED THE ESCAPE HATCH 
AND WE POUREO OUT ONTO THE WINS. MISS KIRBY, THE 
STEWAROESS, REMEMBERED TO SALVAGE THE MEDICAL KIT, 
AND THE PILOT,CAPTAIN MILLER, MANASEO TO INFLATE TWO 



THE PLANE WENT OOWN NOSE FIRST 
INA MATTER OF MINUTES. I SHUD¬ 
DERED AS I WATCHEO THE TAIL SEC¬ 
TION SINK SLOWLY BENEATH THE 
CHOPPY PACIFIC 


1 


HOUR3 LATER, WE PULLED OUR 
RAFTS UP ON A SPUME - LINED 
SUMY SHORE. FOUL’■SMELLING 
ORIFTWOOO AND REEKING SEAWEED 
COVERED THE NARROW STEAM ING * 

i thought tmeseTJonly in \ 
>AC1Fie ATOLLS WERE f TRAVEL 



After we'd cleared a campsite, 


CAPTAIN MILLER CALLEO US ALL 
TOGETHER 



^now, I DON'T HOW LONG 

WE’RE GOING TO BE HERE .ITMAY^ 
BE a WEEK. .IT may SE SIX MONTHS. 
EVENTUALLY, WE'LL I E RESCUED 
THIS IS NEAR THE SHIPP/NSLANES 
' IN ANYOASE, OUR SURVIVAL 
DEPENOS ON 



SO THERE WE WERE, ELEVEN HUMAN BEINGS MAROONED 
ON AN UNINHABITED TROPICAL ISLAND. THAT FIRST 
NISHT, A3 CLARK ANO I SAT BESIDE EACH OTHER AND 
USTENEO TO THE SOUEAUNG TROPICAL BIROS OFF IN 
I NOTICED.. 


THERE IS PLENTY OF FRUIT GROWING DN THE ISLANO, 
AND PLENTY OF FISH IN THE LAGOON SO WE WON'T 
STARVE we've GOT ONE CUN, ONE BOX OF SHELLS, 
AND a MEDICAL KIT WITH ALL the 'DRIFTWOOD 
AROUNO, WE CAN BUILO A SICNAL PYRE, AND IF A 
PLANE ORA SHIP COMES BY, WE'LL BE ABLE TO 































A WEEK WENT BY, NO PLANE OB SHIP CAME NEAR OUR 
ISLAND, AND STRANGE THINGS BEGAN TO HAPPEN, ONE f 
OF OUR PARTY WAS A THIEF,.. 

- -——7—-*— ~ —_ ——- — —r -~F~ -—7—~ 

J- THAT'S RIGHT. MY Y* J DON'T KNOW WHO 


THE GUILTY PARTV - 
IS, MR KUBLESKJ, 

■ BUT I'LL DO MY BEST 

TO FIND OUT. 


Every night, something else was stolen from one 
OF THE MEMBERS OF OUR GROUP ■ 


'•fz CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT, "\7 ONE OF US IS A V 

CAPTAIN' my BELT-BUCKLE] CLERTONANIC. ^ 
was of LITTLE VALUE. J I have NOALTERNA- 
WHO WOULD WANT TO TtVE BUT TO POST A 

•TEAL a BELT-0U0CLE?) WATCH. TWO of us at 
A TIME WILL STANO 


GUARD WHILE THE 
“ OTHERS SLEEP THIS 
' THIEVERY 
l ST OPR EL 


PETTY \ 

. MUST J 





\ DIMES and 

I quarters 1 

ARE GONE , . 

STOLEN/ - 


(ALL MY BILL S I 

ARE HERE, A 

SILVER DOLLAR 
I HAD is 6ONE. 
my PENNIES 
NICKELS AR E 
[still he re f 


CAPTAIN/ 


CHANGE. I REMEN- 
BERf NOW.,,I'VE 
ONLY A PENNY / 
AND TWO 
NICKELS. A 


THAT'S 

STRANOE 


|We FOONO OUT WHY/ on e night at the end of the 
SECOND WEEK, I WAS AWAKENED TO THE BLOOD-CURDLING 
SOUND OF SOMEONE SHRIEKING IN PAIN 


SILVERf 


w AND MY T iT- ' M 

RINGt seems I 
MY RING OUR 1 
WAS 4 THIEF IS 
SILVER, ONLY 
TOO' interested 

IN STEALING 

r v, m silver / 

v but WNYf 


yAAaAhhUhh/W: 


Captain miller fumbled through 


One BY ONE, WE ALL SEARCHEO OUR 
POCKETS AND PURSES. IT WAS 
INCREDIBLE.., 


The thief, whoever he or she was 

HAD RIFLED THROUGH EVERYONE'S 


CLOTHES .PROBABLY WHILE WE 
SLEPT. BUT THE CURIOUS THING WAS. 


HE'S ONLY \ 
TAKEN O/MES 
AND QUARTERS 
AND HALF- 
DOLLARS'/ 


ISS KIRBY.THE STEWARDESS GASPED 


MR, DAWSON, WHAT 

WAS YOUR BELT 

BUCKLE made 

__ OF? W* w 



































We stared at each other... ashen faces in the pale 

MOONLIGHT. CAPTAIN MILLER’S VOICE WAS COLD,EXPRESt 

SIO NLESS ■ ■ ■ _ 

BUTTHERE ARE NO ^ 

W/LD BEASTS on this 

ISLAND' ONLY US., .f' 


The scream had awakened the whole camp, it mad 

COME FROM UP THE BEACH. WE ALL SCRAMBLED TOWARO 
THE SPOT. THE MOON CAST ANEERIE GREENISH GLOW 
ON EVERYTHING. HE WAS LYING FACE OOWNWARO ON THE 
BLOOO-STAINEO SANO.. . 


(kublesw 

7 WHAT DO < 
you MEAN?) 


, THEN ONE OF 1 
US IS THE WILO 
7 . BEAST i X& 


mr. Howard^ 


CHOKE^J he'sA 

""l/- y BEEN ^ 

X TORN TO 

SHREDS.. 


( AS IF HE'D 

^ BEEN K 

ATTACKED 
) by A WILD 
‘-.BEAST.. 


T ALLA 

SILVERf) 


you., you MEANV”\,, AND IT IS ALSO 

that ONE OF \BEUEVED THAT 
US IS A WERE- Ithe ONLY WAT 
WOLF, MR. d TO KILL A 
KUBLESKI?^ WEREWOLF is 1 
^ WTO SHOOT it I 
In with SILVER J 
mMk \ WLLETf 


a SILVER^. the missing 

GOOD LORD/) COINS. ..THE ( 
RING.. THE * 
SELT 

BUCKLE A 


IN THE PORTION OF EUROPE WHERE ^ 
TCOME FROM.THERE ISA BELIEFTHA" 
CERTAIN HUMAN BEINGS, WHEN THE 


i/C n / M/rr n blihvso nntn i, 

MOON IS FULL CRAVE THE 
FLESH OF OTHER HUMANS, we 
CALL THEM WEREWOL VES ■ 


I LOOKED AT THE FACES AROUND ME AS MR. KUBLESKI 
SPOKE. CAPTAIN MILLER... MR. DAWSON... MISS KIRBY... 

MR ANSEN... MRS. AMES...MR. AM ES...W HO WAS IT? WHO? 
j THE WEREWOLF KNEW HE... OR SHE... % AND N&% ■ 
WAS IN TROUBLE WHEN WE CRASHED. HE EVEN IF HIS £ 
KNEW THAT THE FULL MOON WOULO IOENT1TY IS'fe 
RISE WITHIN TWO WEEKS. HE KNEW w LEARNED, WE * 
HE WOULD HAVE TO STRIKE. SO HE WILL NOT BE J 

, STOLE EVERYTHING MAOE OF S/LVLZ ABLE TO - 
> ■f HAT WE H.L\ . JA ’VZAtt) TSk DESTROY 
■ -"V* V I?-’V H,M J 


TsHIVERED In ^HE TROPICAL NIGHT ’"CLARK CAME 

UP BEHIND ME AND SLIPPED WS ARM AROUND MY 
SHOULDER. . . __ ^ 

^YOU MEAN THAT UNLttRi WE ’W THAT IS CORRECT, 
CAN MANUFACTURE A SILVER I CLARK. NO LEAD . 
BULLET, WE CANNOT KILL BULLET WILL < 
, THIS.. .THIS THING, MR. J{ KILL A WERE- S 
KUl>LESKI;^Hir\ r l WOLF/ ONLY... ) 

v V silver... y 



























In the days ano weeks that 

FOLLOWED, I SCARCELY LEFT 
CLARK*S SIDE, I WAS FRtOHTENEO 
AND HE WAS THE ONLY ONE JCOULD 
TURN TO. „ • 

T CLARK# NEXT WEEK] l'LL PRO- 
1S THE FULL MOON) 7ECT YOU, 
AGAIN# WHAT WILL ^ HONei(OON'T 
WE 00 ? WHAT I 
IT STRIKES 



And THEN, IT HAPPENED AGAIN. 
FOUR WEEKS AFTER THE FIRST 
MUROER.ON THE NfGHT OF THE 
FULL MOON, A HORRIBLE SHRIEK 


And when we got to miss kirby’s 

LEAN-TO, WE FOUND HER PALE WHITE 
BODY TORN AND SHREOOED AND 
STREAKED REO WITH BLOOO... 




RETURNS ONCE MORE 
\TOHlS NORMAL SELFu 


Mr. kubleski lookeo around... 


Captain mil l er shouted... 

r ALL RIGHT.} WE'LL fino 

OUT WHO IT IS' WHO'S 
MISSING? QUICKLY' 
LOOK AROUNO ' WHO 
ISN’T HERE? 


V OON'T BOTHER ^ 
LOOKING, CAPTAIN/ ’ 
IT is TOO LATEf 
once the werewolf’s 

HUNGER FOR HUMAN 
FLESH IS SATED, HE 


OUR1NG THE PERIOD PRECEEOJNG THE RISE OF THE FULL 
MOON,THERE ARE VERY FEW, CLARK# WEREWOLVES ARE 
MORTALLY AFRAIO OF GARLIC. IN THE OLD COUNTRY, 

, MANY PEASANTS STILL HANG GARLIC ON THEIR OOORS^ 
AT FULL MOON TIME. AS THE FULL MOON RISES, ^ 
THE WEREWOLVES EYES TURN RED. A PENTAGRAM 
IS SEEN ON THE PALM OF HIS INTENDED VICTIM. 

HIS EYEBROWS MERGE. . .HIS FACE GROWS HAIRY ... 
HIS TEETH LENGTHEN. 


LOROf WHERE 
CAN WE GET 
ENOUGH SILVER 
TO FASHION A 
SILVER BULLET? 
WE'VE GOT TO 
OESTROY THIS 
GOO-AWFUL 
.CREATURE. . 


ANO THEN, IT EXACTLY THE 
MOMENT OF THE FULL MOON\ 
THE TRANSFORMATION IS 
COMPLETE. HE IS, IN FACT, A 
VERITABLE HUMAN WOLF, s 








































^ CLARK/ \ 
COME HERE/, 
^Ol'/CKL'/ 


SURE 7H/HSJ 

V RUTH.' 1 


With miss kirby's death, i became 

GUARDIAN OF THE MEDICAL KIT 
ALTHOUGH MY TRAINING CONSISTED 
ONLY OF A SHORT NURSE'S AIDE 
COURSE DURING THE WAR, I NEVER¬ 
THELESS MANAGED TO PATCH UP 
THE VARIOUS CUTS AND BRUISES 
SUFFERED BY THE MEMBERS OF OUR 
^ PARTY. , , _ 

DO YOU THINK aV^I CERTAINLY 

SHIP WILL EVER] HOPE SD,RUTH^ 
COME, CLARK 9 J I'M 3D SICK OF 

F/&H a nd FRiHT /J 

."V 


Clark came on the run. i pointed to the 


I WAVED to CLARK WHO WAS UP AT 
THE CAMP. , . 


One day i was walking oown 


ALONG The BEACH WHEN I NOTICED 


A CRATE THAT HAD WASHED ASHORE 


I READ THE FADED STENCIL MARK 
INGS. .. 


■Clark recoiled in hdrrdr he walked away.. 


He WALKED ON UP TD CAMP, NEVER DNCE LDDKING The ROTTED CRATE FELL APART. THE CANS RDLLED DUT 

BACK. I KICKED AT THE CRATE FURIDUSLY. . . DVER THE SAND. I PICKED DNE UP. THE STAMPED LETTERS 










































I OIDN’T WANT TO BELIEVE IT. I 
PRAYED I WAS WRONG. CLARK... 
THE WEREWOLFf how COULD !T 
BE? I LOVEO CLARK. I WANTED 
TO MARRY HIM WHEN ALL THIS WAS 
OVER. I HAD TO flE SURE. I WENT 
SACK TO MY LEAN-TO 


I OPENED THE MEOICALKIT. I 
STUDIED THE CALENDAR. TONIGHT . 
TONIGHT WAS TO BE THE FULL MOON. 
I STARTEO TO CLOSE THE MEDICAL 
KIT, WHEN SOMETHING CAUGHT MY 
EYE... 


'OF COURSE' HOW STUPID 

OF ME NOT TO HAVE 
THOUGHT OF 


That mght r went to clank's 

LEAN-TO. HE LQOKEO UP AT ME 

SADLY... 




The moonlight 
STREAMED IN UPON HIS 
FACE AS HE CHANGED 
AS HIS EYEBROWS 


.. AS HIS EYES TURNED 
RED AND HIS TEETH 
LENGTHENED AND THE * 
HAIR OREW OUT OF HIS 


..AND HE SNARLED 
AND SPRANG AT ME, 
SLOBBERING . 


Captain miller came and looked at clark-s dead body lying in 

THE MOONLIGHT AND THEN HE STARED AT ME OUESTIOMNGLY AS 1 
HANOeD HIM THE EMPTY HYPODERMIC I'D FILLED WITH SILVER 
NITRATE FROM THE BOTTLE I’D found IN THE MEOIGAL KIT... 


KIDDIES, EXACTLY AS SHE TOLD IT TOME. 
HOW COME SHE MET ME, YOU ASK? SO 
WHO 00 YOU THINK RESCUED HER ANO 
THE OTHER CRUMBS? NATCHf MEf YOU 
SEE, I WAS TAKING A LITTLE CRUISE 
THIS SUMMER ON MY BHOST SHIP AND... 
WELL, THATS AHOTHER STORY f I'LL 
SOME OTHER TIME. NOW 
TIME TO CLOSE 
UP THE VAULT OF 
HORROR FOR THIS 
oro.w.’s MAO, 

AND TURN YOU BACK 
TO HER. SO,‘BYE,NOW. 
AND.. AS THE UNDER¬ 
TAKER SAID WHEN HE 
PAINTED HIS COFFIN- 
CART REO, " THIS IS A 
HEARSE OF A DIP- 
COLOR.'" 































Graveyard Goodies 

Whether you’re new to E.C. or just one of the thousands already afflicted with E.C, feyer, then the 
books and other goodies listed below will be of interest to you. Over the past 20 years dozens of 
publications and assorted memorabilia have been produced on and about E.C., but unfortunately 
most of them are not available anymore and fetch premium prices among collectors. The items 
listed here are all of high quality and deserve a place in the heart of any E.C. fan. 



The E.C. HORROR LIBRARY 


Over 200 pages o! the best ot E C sandwiched between two 
gorgeous blood red hardcovers This FULL COLOR treasury 
stands 10' x14" and contains 23 complete E C classics This 
showpiece includes such immortal stories as "Squeeze Pley” 
by Frank Frazetta, "Foul Play” by Jack Davis, "Midnight Mass" 
by Joe Orlando, "Horror Wa, How'e Bayous" by Graham Ingels, 
"Swampod" by Reed Crandatl, and, in addition to tha other 17 
stories, you’ll find an unpublished E C terror tale by Angelo 
Torres 1 A glorious landmark in the E C tradition. Price S19 95 
plus 754 postage and handling 



THE MONSTER TIMES No. 10-A' special EC issue 
Originally published in May, 1972 Features interview with Bill 
Games and Al Feldstain as well as great articias on the E C 
convention, the TALES FROM THE CRYPT movie, the E.C 
books themselves. Lots.ot illustrations end a 20"x15" color 
E C cover postar fold-out by Jack Davis Only e few of thasa 
are available. Price: $2 50 p!ua25d poslage and handling. 



E.C. PORTFOLIOS 

1 

No 1—If you ever wondered what the original art to those 
classic E C stories looked like, then you re in for a surprise 1 
This senes ot art folios is just what the witch doctor ordered 
All stones were photographed trom the actual original art You 
can rest in piece that every single brush stroke is thara 1 The 
huge folio size and heavy bristol board present you with an 
unbeatable value Bound within the rare first issue you have 
“Touch and Go" by Johnny Craig, "Food For Thought" by Al 
Williamson and Roy Krankel, "Horror We, How'a Bayou' 7 " by 
Graham Ingels, plus “My World" by Wally Wood, cover art and 
more'Price $50 00 plus $1.00 poslage end handling. Insured. 
Only a few left I 


2 

No 2—This totlo coolalns 6 all tlma E C. classics. "Squeeze 
Play," “Air Burst," "Let’a Play Poison," “Flying Machine," "Gid 
Soldiers Never Die," end "Thunder Jat." The beautiful cover of 
this lavish folio is a FULL COLOR reproduction of Frazetta's 
unpublished ve/sion of |ha cover to WEIRD SCIENCE 
FANTASY No. 29! Price. $25.00 plus $1.00 postage and 
handling Insured. 

3 

No. 3—Full Color covers. Boauttfully reproduced Insldo you 
have Ingels' "With All the Trapplnge," Williamson's “SOGIrte 
50,"Wood s "Mara la Heaven," “Aco" by Savorin and “Spawn ot 
Vanua” by Faldsteln. Price: $15 00 plus $1.00 postage and 
handling. Insured. 

4 

No 4—Again you get nothing but the best' Featuring Ingele' 
"A Little Strangor" and "Chattartooxed," *'Bellyful” by 
Krlgstem, "By George" by Williamson, and "Man end 
Superman" by Kurtzman with 4 more colored covers. Price: 
$15.00 plus $1.00 postage and handling. Insured. 
















Graveyard Goodies 




Make all checks payable to East Coast 
Comix 


Send for ihe above to your feat service ghouls at ■ 


E.C, COVER POSTERS 


Two different FULL COLOR posters of the uncensored 

from THE VAULT OF HORROR No 32 by Johnny Craig_ 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT No 38 by Jack Devls These 
gigantic (22 x28 ) posters are an easy way of telling your 
triends that your reading isn't limited to Shakespeare and 
Freud They fit just about any wad . . even tail cellsl They come 
mailed in a tube These posters were S2 50 each, but now we 
can offer them to you for only SI 00 eacfi, but you must buy 
both 1 That's 52 00 for both plus 504 for postage and handling * 


SQUA TRONT MAGAZINE 

No. 2—The greatest of the E.C, fan magazines is once again 
available for all ot you lunatics who iost out Iasi timel Within 
this 52 page issue you'll find an article on E.C.’s war comics 
with some unpublished Kurtzman paintings; a 12 page folio of 
unpublished Williamson E.C. ink sketches, the original "Tige" 
strips by Frazetta. Covers by Wiiliamson and Crandall More! 
Price: $3 00 plus 254 postage 

No 3—Coior covers by Fcldslein and Crandall stert off this 
issue Featured wilhin you'll uncover a 21 page article of E C. 
science fiction, ‘more unpublished Frazetta E C. death 
article, 7 pages of Crandali art, some unpublished “Fiying 
Swifts" by George Evons; and more 1 80 pages Price $3 00 
plus 254 postage 


No 4—100 pege blockbuster issuel You actually get four futi 
color covers by Horvey Kurtzman, Graham Ingels, Vaughn 
Bode, and Kenneth Smith Inside this issue you'll take an 
indepth look at Harvey Kurtzman-and unpublished art from his 
E C , Humbug, and Playboy periods. More tor the Frazetta 
collector, E.C. foreign comics, EC Club bulletins, art by 
Wnghtson, Krenkel, Williamson, Corban, etc PLUS two 
unpublished E C science fiction stones by Reed Crandall and 
Bernie Krigstein! There's morel Price 55 00 plus 254 postage 


E.C, T-SHIRT 

Why not let everyone know thal you're one of those frantic fans 
Struck with EC. lever? These cfassy white T-shirts come 
printed with a huge two color E C emblem’ Just like the 
original EC (Entertatnmg Comics) symbol I Why not dump 
that soiled shroud you ve been wearing and order one of these 
nice numbers. Comes in Small, Medium, Large, and Extra 
Lerge. Make sura you specify size when ordering. Price; 53.00 
pius 504 postage. 


GRAVEYARD 
GOODIES 
Box 21364 
San Jose, Calif, 
95151 






THE OLD WITCH’S NICHE 


Before vre gat fmo tha Imu batch ot orool tatters (torn 
«ur feverish ton, fhare are a taw points that need lo ba 
covered (with a taw aboreifuie of dirt). First: wahare mada 
$ ftw remarks In areata ua iaauas concerning the E.C 
fan Addi ct Club revival. Naturally, we’ve received a waallh 
of man in favor of aur beginning a raw E.C. Fan-Addict 
Club. Wa promised you w aw a , but hare II la our 10th raprlnt 
and STILL no newel What gtreet... you eak. Wall, thaaa 
thinga taka Hma and planning and wa |ual heven'l flnlshtd 
yat. Wa find wa’re OK in tha planning department. but wa 
keep running ouf of Hma, what with a book a month And 
you guys vranla bosk asreefc? GOOD LDRDI All wa can say 
about tha dub now la to watch tar nawa In lutura reprint* 
Saeond: our plana far anothar E.C. Convantlon. At thla 
lima wa’re trying to aaf aw sighla on 1*7S aa tha targat 
Again wa auggaaf you train those ayabalta on aur 
•pcomhtg reprints lor furthar. more apadflc Mo. 

fn caaa you’re baan wonting to ontar • copy of tha Ural 
E.C. Peril olio from our Qrareyard Goodlaa dapartmanl, bul 
daren’t dona it yat, do aof tt’a baan out-of-print for soma 
lima now, but wa atilt hare a handful af oeptaa tart. 

Now that wa’re bored you again with our uaual dtlbbta, 
vre tu m you orer to aurrenoM raadara. 


Ganltarrvan: 

Vary plwwod with your production so lar. .o great ktaa 
well exsculed. Surely that im»1 maka lor soma sailsfactlon 
aa wall as a taw more dreams Tha E.C.'S wara an Intagrat 
part ol my young tile when first I spoiled them elong with 
the then new MAD. Unlortunataly, lha comics controversy 
aa well es the governments good-lntantiohed and foollahly 
managed concern over all ol us. lest we become sllghtiy 
’ red." saw III to demend chengos In ihe Imaginative and 
tha pollllcal ae It, we were bertaalh any raal awareness ot 
what wss happening despiia our''youlh 
Tha repression of the III Has snd subsequent floral 
excosset ol tha sixties all point to e rather over-careful 
etnlude we sllli melnleln to Ihls day regarding the 
education" ot our youih Ales, lhara will elwsys be 
somaone wanting to "help' and proceed lo contuaa 
aaoistsnce wilh meddling Wa will always ba enormously 
indebted to the Gelnes staff thet they tampered Ihelr angar 
and grist wim more eubller barba In tha torm ot tha aarly 
MAD and raleled publications featuring I ha I brand ot 
humor that has recently bean realized to hare been tha 
sene approach In ihe taca ot government "help '' 

Sincerely, 
tylcheal C. Gwynne 
Loe Angeles. Callfornie 


Dear East Coast Comix 

Whel! FIVE Dollars for only six comics? But do Ihey look 
llko the old E.C ‘a when l was just e kid? Here hand me lhat 
CRYPT OF TERROR. Yes, yat... vary Impreasive, but I still 
teal that... Whei'e they you eay— ]uet try reading • alory or 
Iwo? Wall, ail right, but If thla is any TRICK . . Hmm 
mumbln mumbla a wish rustle rustle Grr, oh no ha couldn't 
hare,—mumble a wish, yea yes, rootle, ME DIOI mmm, 
NOT SO FAST » AIN'T THROUGH YETI mumble mmm 
mmm. drool, drool, roatia hmm, yes yea bul .. GOOD 
LORD . IT'S TRUE! I morat moral They really are, yes 
HERE'S MY 55. Sand mealx more E.C.'a HURRY, MAN' 
Beforo t go into withdrawal aymptorm. 

Cheeriully 
Rilchle Dean 
Rich mend, Ky 


Gentlemen 

GOOD LORD! EC has returned 1 YOu'csn go home again 
alter ell I Jusl re3d EC Repnnis at. 2, 4 and 5, snd I'm 
having trouble climbing oul ol this 4-color lima machine 
back into the 70'» I tiral read E C.'s when they (and I) were 
young. Ihgy ware a staple In my reading diei from approxi¬ 
mately ago 10 through 15 

Bat Ian line Books black-and-white tapnnla 2 oi 3 years 
ago. ol some ol Ihe stones were baiter than nothing but 
lust baiely The EC REPRINTS ere st leas' as good 
perhaps Darter than ihe originals 1 Those gansh ghoulish 
glorious covers Ghastly's ghaslly charaelers ihe most 
beem-i»h ol 0EM s they re still ss addictive os they wero 
in tha 50 s • Perhaps betler because (1) lhay re still good 
stories end art. (2) with age and experience has coma new 
knowledge and wsya to appreciate them, and (3) the 
fenleslic nostalgia-zap 1 

When i ordered JTs 1, 2. 4 and 5, I figured you were 
probebly going to print 5 or 6 ot them, grab a couple ot 
quick EG-rtostalgia buck*, and close up shop. Then I 
discovered, fhside front cover of #1, that your 
owe-mspiring overelf plan it to eventually reprint EVERY 
E.C. COMIC! (Gaspl Choke!) On<sa-month will do, I 
guess: but one wishes you were far enough ahead of 
schedule I o issue aba u t one • week. 

Suggestions tor future reprlnls - . (1) Ttw "SHOCK 
SUSPENS TORIES" (or "Crimr> Suspenstories'?). about 
whose cover Mr. Galnns was quizzed at the Senate Hearing 
"Thara's blood coming from her mouth '—"A 
little ' —Jusl lo eee lhn! cover (sgslnl would almost bn 
worth Ihe buck. (2), (3). (4)—Whichever issues of the horror 
msgs presented Origin Siorles on ihe Old Wlich Crypt 
Keeper, and Vauil Keeper (5). A Wally Wood si slory. 
leeluring a little girl, product ot atomic mulanon—she was 
physically small and ugly, despised by her playmates one 
night when "hiding something' in a tree, she lell to her 
death II was a note reading. 'Whoever linds ihis. I love 
you." They just don't write 'am Ilka lhal anymore' 

Durations on tuture raprlnle: I know you won I/can I do 
old MAD's. but how ebout PANIC? Also how about Ihe 
shorl-lived "New Direciione" mags, put out in e tast-dllch 
elforl to keep going without crime A horror? Things like 
PIRACY, snd IMPACT, and probably a couple others?—I. 
lor one, would Ilka to see lha Tales of Terror’' and “Weird 
Science-Fantasy" annuals reprinted, et anywhere near a 
reasonable price 

In ihe lale (or middle’) 50's I was ihrtlied to have a 
lelter-lo-adltor printed in one of the Piclo-Fiction 
Magazines ‘ I would ba hardly las* ihnlted loi you lo u«P 
all or any part of this one m an EC Reprint 

THANK YOU' 
J R McHono 
Charlotte. N.C. 



GASP I CHOKEI Yea ..we do plan to raprlnt ALL lha E.C 
New Trend book# M wail ti tha NEW DIRECTIONS I It let 
No, wa can'1 reprint tha old NAD comics, but perhaps in 
the future wa can sat an taawa af PANIC out Tha main 
problem with PANIC la lha feci that It could ba regarded as 

• competitor fo tha current MAO. Thera era quite a law 
involved probieme In the PANIC va. MAD question which 
we hope la receive ae mail me In tha tuture, but el thla point 

• PANIC reprint just ten t possible. 


Send all correspondence lo LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 
Box 1290 

Great Neck. N Y. *1023 

















THE OLD WITCH'S 

mm FAIRYTALE 



THAT’* all THEY DO is EAT/ EAT, EAT, 
EAT? YOU'LL have t o INCREASE my ALLOW¬ 
ANCE. I JUST cah't MANAGE with them / 
■—ZA EATING like that? 


CHOMP. 

CHOMP 


HERE S THE LATEST IN MY f AIRY TALE DEBUNKING CAMPAIGN,KIDOIES. THIS It 
THE HEAL SCOOP. . . THE TRUE FACTS BEHIHD THE HAUSEATIHG HONSENSK THAT 
YOU'VE REAOAS. . . 


Y 3EE, ACTUALLY, THE WOODCUTTER AND HIS WIFE AND TWO KIDS J 

BAD Opr. THEY WEREN'T so POOR that THEY COULDN'T BUY l 


l WEACtfT SO 
t'rBUY POOD LINE W 

THE VERSIOHS YOU YE RE AO, IN FACT, THE OLD MAH WAS DOING ALL RIGHT, 
WHAT WITH THE NOUS/NG BOOM ANDTHC B.ZS BACK FROM THE CRUSADES, 

THE REAL TROUBL E WAS _ 

GOOO LORO, wieey f THEM 
KIDS/ THEY’RE EATING 
AGAIN/ 
f5 




CRAZY 

MIXED 

UP... 

CHOMP... 

PAR¬ 

ENTS/ 


'EAT/TALK/] our PAR- 
OON'TEAT/ f ENTS SEEM A 
TALK/SAY < TO BE ih 
SOME - JDISAGREE- L 
THI NG/ Jf MENT as tol. 

CHOMR.. WHAT 

f CUR BEHAY/OR... 

A SLURP.-SHOULD 




































YOGURT/ 


wa S the L AST STRAW... T STEAK IN YEARS. 
7 THE LAST STRAW/ all the time, 

1 J TREY EAT STEAK.. 

£)ft SEAT STRAW/ 

MORE 

i V^5Bz0j)'WiTi I f \ 57V? - 4 w > £ V£N f 


Later, when everyone was asleef> 
HANSEL TIP-TOED OUTSIDE AND 
GATHERED UP SOME WHITE P EBBLES. .. 
I'M NO FOOL.7 PASSEO 
MY JUNIOR FORESTER'S 
MERIT BADGE TESTf i'mC 41 
CLEVER/ 1M ..l'M . , 

1 I’M HUNGRY/. 


ANO THEN, WITHOUT A WORD, THE WOODCUTTER 
OASHEO OFF,.LEAVING HIS TWO CHILDREN STRANOED. 


HE'S...CHOMP. .REAL 
—7 GONE/ ^ 


IS HE GONE... CHOMPS 


Finally, oeep in the forest,the woodcutter turneo. 


well: TH/S/S IT/ THE FINISH' ( FATHER'S ) chomp . 
THE PAY-OFF/ YOU TWO ARE l BEEN < CHOMP.. 
THROUGH...DONE... WASHEO ( reaoing j ME 

UPf IT'S THE ENO OF THE M/CKEY ) TOO/ 

LINE. fcrV SP/LLANE'J VA-VA- 


HUSBAND, DEAR/ 
HOW COULD YOU? 
YOU SHOCK ME'X... 
I WE'LL 00 ITf 
MAYBE A TREE'LL 
FALL ON THEM.., 
OR A W/LD BEAST... 


THE PICTURE, KIODIES? ACTUALLY THESE TWO f NOW, DON T GET EXCITED ..I GOT 
S WERE EATING THEIR FOLKS OUT OF HOUSE ] A SUGGESTION' WHAT SAY I TAKE 

HOME. . SO ONE NIGHT. . _ ( >£ M OUT INTO THE WOODS ANO 

WE GOTTA GET R/D OF 'EM?) THE LAST$TRAW? \ DITCH 'EM? wro BE R/O DF 
WE JUST GOTTA/ THAT’S t4sob£x HAVEN'T J THEM.' WE’O EAT AGAIN... REAL 
ALL/ SUPPER to NIGHT HAO A GOOO rvFOOO.. ME A T... VEGETA BL ES. . 


On THE OTHER SIDE OF THE 
FLIMSY WALL OF THEIR PRE-FAB 
WOODCUTTER^ CABIN, HANSEL ANO 

GRETEL LISTENE D. ♦ . __ 

CHOMP.. .CHOMP.. DON'T GET 
D’YA HEAR THAT?J D/SPEPS/A, 
THEY'RE GONNA SIS. I'LL THINK 

DITCH us, HANS.y of SOMETHING 
PASS ME THE 
, WORSTERSHI ..THE 
| WORCESTSHI 
: WORSHI, 


Ano SO, THE NEXT DAY, WHEN THE 
WOODCUTTER LEO THE CHILDREN INTO 
THE FOREST. HANSEL WAS REAOY... 


COME, KlOOIESr NOTICE, SISTER? 
FOLLOW ME/ J AS WE PROCEEO 

We will go "Sinto ™ e |MF> enetra. 

OEEP INTO THE) THE IMPENET .THE. 


WOODS .WE WILL 
HAVE A PICNIC. 


THE THICK FOREST, 

KEEPDROPPING 









































Later that night, when the moon 


The woodcutter and his wife 


OH, HO/} CHOKE/) MM MM/ 

mrFOOO.'WE'RE 
■ STARVED/ 

passtke 

WORCESTERSHI... 

tf m V ll ^7 THE WORSTERSHL. 
I f i THE WORSHTI... 

1 ' , - \ THE KETCHUP/ 


CAME UP AND THE SHINY PEBBLES 
THAT HANSEL HAD DROPPED GLITTERED 
LIKE NEWLY MINTED SUBWAY TOKENS, 
THE CHILDREN RETRACED THEIR STEPS - 


HAD JUST SAT DOWN TO THEIR 
FIRST SQUARE MEAL IN YEARS WHEN 
THE DDOR TD THEIR TINY COTTAGE 
SWUNG OPEN... 


YUM * J AND f Q//D- 
YUMf] MASHED 

STEAKf [POTATOES/] PRISEf 


WE'RE ALMOST ] YES, I CAN 
HOME,HANSEL''/ HEAR THE 
faW*/ wl *-D CHEER- 
ing and 
HYSTERICAL 
LAUGHING'. 


T hat n ight, the wood cutter and his wife plotted. 


And so,the next morning,the woodcutter again 

LEO HIS DARLINGS INTO THE IMPEHETRA...THE 1MPENET-, 

THE WOODS.. — 1 -—y--;-Ip — 

TODAY, WE WILL OBSERVE / CUT THECORN,] YEAH: 
the HA8/TS a nd HABITATS ) POPf give us J we're 
of THE YELLOW-BELL/ED “( the M/CKEY \HUN- 
SAPSUCKER... A BIRO OF ISPILLANE )6RY/ 
the WOODPECKER family ] ROUTINE and V? n? 
NOTED FOR ITS D/ST/NCT LET'S GET IT W 
-f PLUM MAGE.. . yjl OVER WITH/ 


OKAY/OKAY/ NOW PASS 
ME THAT BONE. IT'S MY 
TURN TO GNAW ON IT ' 


WEVE GOT TO TRY IT ^ 
AGAIN, WIFEY ' ND THIS 
TIME, WE'VE GOT TO DO 
f THE JOB RIGHTS •> 


The WOODCUTTER TURNED. 


THE WOODCUTTER DASHED OFF LEAVING THE TWO 
CHILDREN DEEP IN THE FOREST. ,.(HEH,HEH .THOUGHT 
I'D SAY IMPENETRA. .. IMPENETR.. THICK, EH?). 


THE STRING'S RUN OUT/ 
YDUR TIME IS UP* ER... 
SAY YOUR PRAYERS / _ 


YEAH/ WERE 
HUNGRY/ ! 


GO, 

ALREADY' 


) WHO DID? THINK 

J I'M A FOOL? I 
\ PASSED MY BIRD 
STUDY MERIT 
BADGE TEST/ 
WHY LET THE BIRDS 
EAT IT? CHDMP. .. 

—t CHOMP... mm 


COME, HANSEL. SHARE MY 
CRUST OF BREAD SINCE YOU 
have TORN UP YOURS into ] 
TINY CRUMBS TO LEAVE A V 
TRAIL for us to FOLLOW ) 
Pf BACK HOME/ irW 














































Anp so.hansel ano gretel WERE REAUY lost THIS 


It stoop before them in the clearing, the tiny 


COTTAGE f GRETEL PAN TOWARD IT, SLOBBERING. 


TIME. BUT 00 YOU THINK THEY CAREO 5 PQ YOU THINK 
THEY WORRIED? YOU'RE DARN RlSHT THEY pID' AFTER ALL, 
IN A FEW HOURS,THEY GOT, YOU GUESSED IT.,, 


GRETEL / CONE BACK'DON'T' 
STOP' I SAID HORSE’. NQT 
'HOUSE 1 ' yssrzt - 


CMOM 0 CHOMP 

P~TOOQEEf 


ME TOO' I COULD EAT 
JUjQRSE' I I LOOK* 


..HUNGRY* ?'M 
STARVED, hansel 1 


I'm HOT KIDDIHSf SHE w*i HO 
WITCH' isten.' JOOBHT to KNOW 
A WITCH WHEN I SEE OUl. TH/S OLD 
LADY WAS A SWEET UTTLE OLD 
THINS.. - -y / — 

my lan 'ch/ldreh'/cahsAohe 
are YOU HUNGRY* { way'Jside, 
COME INSIOE^_y r _^XJirf/''^/^ 


Y‘SEE, KIDDIES'* VSEE HOW THE 
TRUTH CAN BE DISTORTED* THIS 
WASN'T Uii CANDY HOUSE LIKE 
IN THE VERSIONS YOU'VE READ. IT 
WAS A GOOD SUBSTANTIAL BRICK, 
FIELOSTONE, ANO CLAPBOARO COT- 
TAGE.-t WITH FOUR ROOMS ANO ONE 
ANO ONE-HALF BATHS...$I*TY »Y A 
HUNDRED. $2,OOD DOWN.. BALANCE 
AT FIVE TWENTY YEARS.,.OEALS 
FOR G I ’S') ONLY 'CAUSE HANSEL 
SAID HE COULD EAT A HORSE ,, 

6 RE TEL H/SUNDERST OOD HIM. 
i Mm »7 SEE?HUNT 

RFi # jwKf r I see? huh 


...50 NATURALLY THE LITTLE OL0 
PENSIONED WIDOW WHO LIVED THERE 
ASKED... 


Mi,SHUT 
UR, Y OLO 

r BAT' ^ 


NI BRUNS, NIBBLING 
LIKE A MOUSE,WHO'S 
THAT NIBBLIN6 AT -1 
r MY HOUSE 9 r ^J 


HOOK,LINE, ANO SINKER. 


This little olo lady? k/ND'HEARTEDSOUL that she 

WAS,LISTENED TO HANSEL AND QWETEL'S STORY-■ 


YOU TWO LITTLE DARLINGS ( HANSEL'THIS 
CAN STAY HERE'I'LL ( OLD BAT MUST 
FEEO YOU' I'LL TAKE care > BE LOADED' 
OF YOU ' I'LL BUY YOU MWMgK 

FRETTY CLOTHES...TOYS . 

CANOY SODAS.. MALTEDS 


JUST 
J SHUT 
fUR ANO 
PLAY 
ALONG' 


ANO SINCE MAMA AND PAPA... i. 
CHOMP . CDULDN'T AFFORD TO 
BUY US FOOD .THEY LEFT US 
in the wooos to DIE...CHOU* 
BECAUSE THEY COULDN'T BEAR , 
TO SEE US.., SLURP.. .SUFFER' , 


CHOMP .. 
SAD, 
AIN'T 
\ IT* ' 














































HIS little old LADY BEGGED 
THEM BRATS TO STAY WITH HER 


NOT CANNED 

MEAT. HAN if -- 


\ KNOCK [ AND H 

y IT r will 

OFFfX MAKE ME 
LIATEN U SO HAP NY 
I** /mJi IF YOU'LL 
IK; 7 ALLOW me 
liMf TO 3P€ND 
I YlM allthiion 
S^nr YOU two / 


SHOWED THEM HER JEWEL*. .HE* 


laoLp,^ —-—^ 

useless, I say 

SECAUIE WHAT - 

GOOD /S HONEY 
if IT CAN'T BUY 
HAPPINESSf . 


NICE THICK 
f FPESH... r- 


PLEAST say 'YES'f I'VE 
BEEN SO LONELY SINCE 
MY HUSBAND DlEp LAST 
YEAR AND LEFT ME WITH 
ALL THIS USELESS J-—' 
WEALTH.,. 


CHOKE 


IT CAN) CAN 

suy )/ r , 

HEATf{%\%\ ) 


WHY NDT BAKE 
ONE HOW. 
GRANDMA? V 


GR-NDW 'YOU 

a&r A deal' 


OM. .YOU'VE MADE * 

ME SO HAPPYf IF...IF 
I KNEW YOU WERE 
CONIN'Mv E BAKED 
-J A CAKE' 




But as soon as the little old lady was gone, 

TO HER TREASURE CHEST .. 


YOU STAY HERE, AND I’LL j WE PE HOT Att''WE'RE 
50 GET THE FIPEWOOD ' J tiUDG/H', Y SETTIN'. . 
STAY RIGHT HERE, NOW < GRANNY' J BUT OEF' 








































* WELCOME 
HOME, DARLINGS' 


YOU SEE.KIOOIES, THIS LITTLE OLO LAOY 


WASH 7 SETTING READY TO ROAST THE BRATS 
AUVE / ALL SHE WAS DOING WAS GETTING THE FIRE 
STARTED IN THE OVEN TO BAKE A CAKE IN CELEBRA¬ 
TION OF HANSEL AND GRETEL'S COMING TO LIVE WITH 
HER.,. r*TP--■v-"— 


k THERE WE ARE.. A V 
NICE ROARING FIRE/J NOW , 


THINK OF THE FOOD THIS WILL BUY' 


REAL... CHOMP. ..GONE' 


...WHEN HANSEL AND GRETEL PUSHED HER IN. 

eeEEEeEEeEe^W, 


Then they took all of the poor old LAors jewels 


. AnO LISTEN EO to HER BURN TO A CRISP 


SHE GONE YET 


CHOMP’ 


And went home to their loving mother and father's cabin and tolo 
THEM THE FANTASTIC STORY T HAT YOU'VE BELIE VE D .., 

AND THAT'S IT. TO SAVE OURSELVES ^ GO00 
FROM BEING ROASTED AUVE, WE PUSHED J LOROf 
HER INTO THE OVEN. AND THEN WE JEWELS f 

FOUND THESE.. GOLO' 


.BELIEVED UP TO NOW, THAT IS? 

NOW, OF COURSE,YOU KNOW THE 
TRUE STORY OF HANSEL AND 
GRETEL. GRIM, EH? WELL.THAT'S 
THE NAME OF THIS DEPARTMENT? 

NEXT TIME, i'll tell you. .. er... 

WELL... LET'S JUST WAIT kHO SEE 

what my IDIOT EDITORS DREAM 
UP. now,i’ll turn you over to 
the CRYPT-KEEPER who will 
WIND UP MY REEK RAG WITH A 
TALE FROM HIS 
CRYPT OF TERROR. 
‘BYE.NOW? AND AS 
THE BOP CONSTRUC¬ 
TION MAN SAID WHEN 
HE FOUNDTHE GOAT 
IN THE CEMENT 

machine, "D/6TNAT 
CRAZY MIXED-UP 

* ,D '" MSXA 

























































HEH.HEH.' ANO NOW IT'S TIME FOR ME,YOUR CRYPFKEEPER, TO WINDUP THE OLO BAG'S MAG. SO, SINCE YOU'VE 
BEEN TUCKED AWAY WITH A LITTLE FAIRYTALE. . . PREPARE YOURSELF FOR A NIGHTMARE FROM ME/ COME.,. 
COME WITH ME TO THE LAND OF THE OKEFENOKEE. .. SOUTH... SOUTH OF SOUTH.. WHERE VARMINT PITS 
AGAINST MAN, ANO ONLY THE WITTIEST SURVIVE. OUR HERO WILL BE THE WITTIEST,EVEN THOUGH HE'S JUST 




FttR OFF.THE SWAMPS ECHOED WITH THE BLOOD¬ 
CURDLING YELPS OF BLOOD HOUNDS. FOR ON THIS 
DARK NIGHT, THE CHAIN GANG WAS SEARCHING FOR 

























A SHACK / 
THEY'LL HAVE 
FOOD.' 


I'LL KILL EH KILL EH 
DEAD' STUPID POT TEH 
PEOPLE OUSHTA BE DEAD 
PEP JUST LIVIN' IN this 
SNELLY HOB SLOPf 


THIS HEPE CYPRESS STICK'LL 
MAKE NE A GOOD CLUB / . . 
BEAT THE/P BRAINS OUT ? 

BE A T EN OUT DEAD' « 


f As IF IN ANSWER TO HIS WILD, 
BREATHLESS SADDLING, A LIGHT 
bREAKD THNOUOH THE DARKNESS... 









































jit ITOOO MU8E AND UGLY. IT WAS ;4IIAN... THE 
DEAD WOMAN'S MAN HIS FACE WOULD SCARE THE * 


ID 


OUT 


ANY 


WIT ■ 


“ED 


JNK 


P*at away* don’t touch 


, IT'S TH' DEVIL HISSEIE^ 
I AIN'T READY nit YA YETf 
YA SOTTA KETCH HE' y^C 
LEMME OUT. HEHEf 


MET 1 I DIDN'T MEAN 
, TO HIT MEET IWUT 
. MU NS AY HONEST f . 


























His wild running brought him back onto the 

PATH OF THE BAYING BLOOD HOUNDS.. .THEIR 
THROATS SORE AND EAGER FO« A SWALLOW OF 



















































CAN‘T SEE TOO WELL f 
THIS LOO'LL DO/ 


The convict waoeo into the black swamp water 
AFTER A FLOATING LOG THAT WOULO CARRY HIM TO 
FREEOOM. . . 


IF THET CRAZY CRITTER 
THINKS HE'S GONNA KETCH 
ME HE BETTER GET A BOAT 
CMJSE I M TRAVLIN ON 
. WATER FROM HERE OUT 1 


































True f it WAS a snake a long, brown and yellow 

COTTONMOUTH SNAKE. AND IT SANK ITS TEETH INTO 
THE CONVICT,E JECTING ITS STORED UP VENOM, ,, _ 


(In his fit or fear and ansir, hi t Suddenly, the swamp answered owed by pursuing bats, 

DEAT THI REPTILE TO DEATH, , J RACK TO HIM WITH A WILO HUM OF FLAPPING AND FRIGHTNINO THE 












































The okefenokee had now sapped 

ALL OF HIS ENERGY. HE COULDN'T 
GO ON. THIS WAS IT.. . 






MY... EH,EH... 
EH ... FUNNY T 
k*Y... EH,EH, 


AND SO WE LEAVE OUR CONVICT 
FRIEND... JW BERING AWAY... A 
HAVING NAN!AC DEEP IN THE 
OKEFENOKEE. SOMETHING . 
JUST...SHALL WE SAY.. .9NAPPBK 
WHEN THE QIC SLOB PRACTICED 
HIP SOUTHERN OKEY HOSPf- 
TAL/TY.. .which IS* ALWAYS 
RETURN TH/NBS THAT AIN'T 
RIGHTFULLY YOURS: WELL THAT 
AiOUT WINDS UP O.W.’S MORBID MAO, 
WHICH IS RIGHTFULLY YOURS. WE’LL 
ALL SEE YOU NEXT IN Ml MAG, TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT/ OH, BY THE 
WAY, 01D YOU FDR- 

BET*WVTHEE.C> 
FAN-ADDICT CLUB? 
NO 7 HMMMT THAT'S 




































THE OLD WITCH’S NICHE 




Hee he* 1 1 wont It s ' that time ot the year again 
so me and my idiot editor* had o big battle They 
wanted to cut my column to make room for the annuof 
‘wh<5-owns-what' hogwash But we finally decided to 
stick it on the text page 1 threatened to cut oil their 
supply of chlorophyll the stinkers They turned 
green 1 So now, without further ado, let s dig into the 
mail bog and compile the latest additions to the £ C 
Horrar Hit Parade, as submitted by the following 
tetched-title-twistert. R and B Richie of Chicago, 111, 
Carole Jean Peck oT Three Rivers, Mas*,; Leonord E. 
Eckert of Marysville, Cafif , Hiliarc Bopray of Green 
Bay, Wi*., Jerry Granozio of Corning, N Y , Jerry Hanna 
of New Castle, Pa Michael Fratantuno and Tom De- 
Deo of Newark. N J Sally Hodges and friends of Fort 
Claytan, Canal Zone and J J Spina of N Y C 


DO NOT CREMATE ME. OH MY DARLING 
I'VE GOT YOUR BLOOD TO KEEP ME WARM 
I'LL BE DOWN TO EAT YOU IN A TAXI. YUMMY• 
I SAW MOMMY EATING SANTA S feLAWS 
JT S THE TALK OF THE TOMB 
DON'T DRAIN ME 
MY OLD KENTUCKY CRONE 
HACK IN YOUR OWN BACK YARD 
DON T SPIT UNDER THE APPLE TREE 
JUST ANOTHER CROAKER 
THE WORLD IS WAITING FOR YOUR SON S EYES 
l DON'T CARE IF THE SUN DON T SHINE 
(I EAT MY LOVERS IN THE EVENIN' TIME) 
CUT HER UP A LITTLE CLOSER 
THRUST IN ME 

I'M PUKING OVER THE FOUR STIFFS OF DOVER 
DROWNED IN THE OLD BILGE STREAM 
I WILL BREAK YOUR BACK ‘AGAIN, KATHLEEN 
SOMEBODY STOLE MY GUTS 
A-CRUNCH1NG WE WILL GO 
I'M SLITTING THE TOP OF A GIRL 


Joe Malone of Brooklyn and Dan Voorhee* of Los 
Angeles suggest the following vampire vocalist* to 
warble the above disgusting ditties: 


EDDIE SQUISHER 
DINAH GORE 
LES PALL-BEARER 
MEL TORE-ME 
ETHEL MURDER-MAN 
ROSEMARY SLEW ME 
BOIL EYES 


Putrid Poetry Dept,; Sickly Sandy of Willow Grove, 
Pa. dashes off thi* one to the tune of "My Bonnie Ues 
Over the Ocean' 


PAIL, PLEASE 
My stomach is in a commotion, 
My head $ hanging over the rail.. 
I dan t want to mess up the ocean 
So somebody bring me a paii 1 


Bobby McMahon of Decatur, 111. pen* this prize- 


When a vampire goes out af night 
He sure don t go out to fly o kite' 

He goes out searching, and then he droins 
And leaves his victim with empty veins I 


Down in the valley, the volley so red 
Hang your neck over and I if cut off your head I 


Stan Grossman of Detroit, Mich sends us this parody 


Mary had a little Iamb 

It went with her to schaal 

One day the lamb came home alone 

It teally was a ghoul 1 


John Chapm al Houston, Texas dreams up thi* deli¬ 
cious delight: 


Blood and guts all over the street 
And me without a spoon to eof 


And naw for some missives from the not-so-ortistic 


Dear Old Crone, 

1 and my friend hove o boost to make By the time 
this is printed. I will have 160 EC's and my Inend will 
hove 170 I think we have two ot the largest collections 
ot E.C mags in the United States 11 there are any peo¬ 
ple who have more, l would like to hear irom them. 

Norman Benedict 
• Matt Flynn 

1413 Rosemary 
' Columbia Mo 


This sounds like a trap. 


Dear Old Witch, 

It always seemed kind of strange that everyfime ony- 
thmg happens in your books, somebody says, Good 
lord 1 ' 1 thought it was kind ot silly, but it seems that 
recently everyone's been saying it 

Paul Cummins 
Salma, Kansas 


Power of the press, Paul 


Deqi Old Ugly, 

Every month, I look forward to the story drown by 
Ghastly Graham Ingels. I think he's swell because holt 
his characters look like my relatives 

Mary Little 

NYC 


You poor fcrshluggmer kid 


And naw far the advertising lit ya ain't got any 
money, don't bother reading the rest of this lershl ug- 
giner column 1 ! In case you didn f catch E.C.’s two 3-D 
mogazmos while they were languishing on the news¬ 
stands, the stockroom is now bulging with millions at 
copies tor you unfortunate people who missed them* 
And bave my idiot editors got an offer tar YOU! You 
can naw obtain THREE DIMENSIONAL EC CLASSICS 
foriginal newssfond pricer 2Scl or THREE DIMEN¬ 
SIONAL TALES FROM THE CRYPT OF TERROR (ditto) 
tor the absurd price ot ISc each , . or the speciol com¬ 
bined price o 1 2 for 30c. This is 3 D like you never sow 
3-D beta re . . or since' Subscriptions fin 2-D1 for the 
HAUNT OF FEAR will lower your financial worth by 
one buck lor eight flat issues The addres* for 3-D or¬ 
ders, subscription orders, and the other stuff like what 
ya u been sending in is: 

The Old Witch 
Room 70S, Dept. 23 
225 Lafayette Street 
N, Y. 12, N. Y, 


ORIGINAL LETTERS PAGE 


/ and all addresses subscription offers, premiums, and merchandise mentioned on ihls paqer'C reprinted irt the form Ihey 
Hindily appeared during the period 1050 through 1955 and are NO LONGER VALID 




































WITCH WATCHERS 
COOKBOOKS 


If you’ve Been finding it a bit difficult cooking 
something flesh and appealing for your famished 
fright family and have been looking for some¬ 
thing special to spice up your next lurid literary 
luncheon, then we suggest you shiver-chefs sub¬ 
scribe to our next batch of E.C. fiction. 

Within each and every issue you’ll find four 
tasty terror treats to keep those hungry horror 
hounds at bay! You can be sure that their every 
morbid mouthful will be garnished with a bit of 
the old E.C. gore. 


It’s too bad you can’t be here to geta whiff of 
the things that arc brewing for our forthcoming 
feasts in fetid fiction, but you’ll have to wait 
Itkc all the other starved subscribers. 

So..., if you can’t stand the thought of miss¬ 
ing a single rancid recipe from the E.C. cauldron, 
then tighten up that burial bib, wipe off those 
drops of drool, and send in today. 


BACK ISSUES STILL AVAILABLE 


Classic Repnnt No i — 
Featuring; 

Classic Reprint No 2— 
Featuring; 

Classic Reprint No. 3— 
Featuring. 

Classic Repr nt No. 4— 
Featuring: 

Classic Reprint No. 5— 
Fe3tu'ing: 

Classic Repr nj No 6— 
Featuring: 


CRYPTOFTERRORNo. 1 

Upon Reflection ‘ by Davis 
Bind Alleys by Evans 

• Success Story’ by Oriando 
"Tatter Up by Ingels 
WEIRO SCIENCE No IS 
The Martians by Wood 
Captivity byWiltiamson 

■ Miscalculation by Kamen 

■ Bum Steer by Orlando 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES No. 12 
•Deadline’ by Kamen 

“The Monkey by Orlando 
"The Kidnapper - ' by Crandall 

• Fail Buy by Wood 
HAUNT OF FEAR No 12 
Poetic Justice by Ingels 

0 n A Dead Man's Chest" by Craig 
•Till Death Do We Part by Orlando 
What s Cook in f by Davis 
WEIRD FANTASY No 13 
The End by Wood 
The Trip by Kamen 
■Home to Stay by Wood 

• Oon t Count Your Chickens" by Orlando 
CRIME SUSPENSTORIES No 25 

Three For The Money by Kamen 
Dog Food” by Crandatl 
Key Cham by Krigsteln 

• The Squealer by Evans 



Classic Reprint No. 7— 
Featuring: 

Classic Reprint No. 8— 
Featuring: 

Classic Reprint No. 9— 
Featuring: 

Classic Reprint No 10— 
Featuring- 


THEVAULTOF HORROR No. 26 

‘Two of a Kind by Craig 

• Graft in Concrete' by Davis 

• Half-Way Horrible' by Check 
'Hook Line and Stinker ‘ by Ingels 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES No. 6 
Dead Righl by Kamen 

• Undercover ‘ by Wood 
"Not So Tough' by Orlando 
‘ Sugar 'N' Spice" by Ingels 
TWO FISTEO TALES No. 34 

Betsy by Davis 

• Trial by Arms” by Wood 
En Crapaudlne' by Severin 
Guynemer’ by Evans 
HAUNTOFFEARNo 23 
Creep Course by Ingels 
No Silver Atoll by Evans 
Hansel and Gretol" by Kamen 

'Country Ctubbing” by Davis 


FORTHCOMING ISSUE 

ClassicReprintNo.il— WEIRD SCIENCE No 12 

Lost in the Microcosm' by Kurtzman 
Featuring. ‘ Oream of Doom by Wood 

' Experiment in Death' by Kemen 
' Things from Outer Space' by Feldstem 


When sending in your subscription, please be sure 
to Indicate whet issue you want the subscription to 
start with. 

6 Issues $7.00 
16 Issues $15.00 

Csnadien orders add 254 per book. 

European orders add 354 per book. 

All foreign orders mailed First Class. 

With any change of address, send 254. 


East Coast Comix 
RO. Box 1290 
Great Neck, N.Y 11023 
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FEATURING 


THE dLD WITCH 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 












NICMAGAZINE 


BOV. I'D 

WOTTA J LIKE TO PORE 
COVER! ) OVER THIS ' 
ISSUE/ 


THE PANICKY EDITORS OF: 


I WAS URUPTED FROM THE DEPTHS OP DESPAIR. 
BY THIS REVEALING EXPERIENCE/ I LAUGHED 
SO HARD I ALMOST BUST THE BINDING /1 WAS 
THE CENTER OF ATTRACTION.. THE STAR 
EVERYBODY WANTED TO DANCE WITH ME / I 
WAS RUSNEDf SO Sf POPULAR LIKE /M£ / WEAR 
PANIC/ RUN DOWN AND GET INTO YOUR COPY 
AT YOUR LOCAL NEWSSTAND. IF YOU'RE THE 
SHY TYPE AND WOULD RATHER DRESS AT 
HOME, THEN YOU CAN SUBSCRIBE BY FILLING 
OUT THIS COUPON AND MAILING TO: 


PANIC 

rfOOM TO 4- 

ZZ5 LAFAYETTE ST. 

N V r 12 N .Y 

PLEA5E SEND ME THE NEXT_0 
ISSUES OF PANIC FOR WHICH I ENCLOSE 
ONE DOLLAR (*1.00) 





Tr* « ^ ~ 


t — 






sill 


pisSI 


jjj 

























[ HUN6RY, HIDIDTS ? QOOO! then hdp into Hi HAUNT OF FEAR and I’Ll feed you a moloy NEAL OF WOR- 
BIOITY FROM MY PUTRfO PANTRY. HDW's ABOUT A PORTION Of BE-0OP SEA FOOD CRAZY N/XED-UP 
SQU/O9 NO * THEN CUROLE UP A LITTLE CLOSER AND I'LL FEED YOU MY LATEST SHOUL-LASH . A SLURP 
STEW ABOUT NOUNTA/N NOONSH/NE and a CREEP who 6UZZLEO SO NUCH OF THE STUFF, HE ended UP 
a ORUNKENDRIP. WHAT’S sd HORRIBLE about ending up as a OR/P, you ask? well,open your SNEER”! 
INS LITTLE SHOOTS AND ydi/ll SEEf I CALL this foul fare. . 


Night after night, bethy had watched her hus¬ 
band, JAKE WATSDN, ORINK FRDM THE BROWN 
EARTHENWARE JUG, JAKE WAS AN EXPERT WITH THE 
JUG FROM LONG YEARS OF DEVOTED PRACTICE, NEVER 


SPILLING A DRDP DF THE PRECIDUS LIQUID THE 
IGNITING FLUID HAD GURGLED ENDLESSLY DOWN HtS 
THROAT,AS IF HE'O HAD A THIRST THAT HE COULD NEVER 
QUENCH. . . 


GLUK... CLUKK, GLUKKK, 













HAVE HIS RIGHTFUL WA Y WITH HE R-_f 

IVTkTs' HAPPENEDT'THINK? YUH 
BURNED MUH FLAPJACKS THIS 
MOHNIN'f MEBBE THIS'LL^m 
TEACH YUH...^*T^H 


^JAKEf PLEASE' /heh,heh' jake's ATITur&wi 
HO'OOOOoOHf y sure does A GOOD JOBf never 
p—"“i COULO gi TMAHOLO LADY T* , 
n illlii * ( SCREECH LIKE THETf j— 


MOOOAAN... TREATS ME WORSE‘N 
A HOUHOOOG' OOOHHH' A 


WHEW* ArfM 
TIREOf HAD A 
HARDOAY.*. 


TAKE A GOOD l 
SWALLER. IT'LL 
' FIX YUH UP.' A 


Yet she’d never kept the jug 
FROM HIM,.. NEVER TRIED TO 
HIDE IT OR CLAIM THEY COULDN'T 
AFFORO TO BUY MORE. IN FACT, 
LIKE A DUTIFUL WIFE, SHE’D 
ALWAYS PLIED HIM WITH THE SWILL, 
REGARDLESS OF THE CONSEDUENCES. 


BETHY WOULD END UP BRUISED AND 
SDRE, BARELY ABLE TO CRAWL INTO 
HER BED 


Td THDSE PASSING BY, IT WAS NDTHING OUTDF THE 
ORDINARY THE CRIES... THE THUDS DF HARD FISTS 
DN SOFT FLESH... WERE A TIME-HONOR ED CUSTOM 
AM0N6 THE MOUNTAIN-FOLK.. . 


Sometimes the liouor would have 
THE OPPOSITE EFFECT ON JAKE, AND 
HE WOULD BAA6 BETHY WITH A 
DIFFERENT OBJECTIVE.- 
^C'MERE, GAL' AW.~/rVpLEA3E. 

DON'T WORRY'X / JAKE... 
AIN'T GONNA BEAT 
YUH ...THIS TIME... 



His ursine arms would almost crack her ribs, he 


It was THOSE times that bethy would dread the 
MOST. SHE ALMOST PREFERRED THE BEATINGS. SHE 
COULD HARDLY BEAR HIS SLOBBERING KISSES HARDLY 
CHOKE DOWN HER UTTER LOATHING AND DISGUST... HER 



























FETCHED UP WITH ANOTNER MAN, I'D 
KILL rUN BOTH ..SMASH YER BRAINS 
■ OUT WITH MAH JUG TNAT’S WHAT/'"' 

-— < i'd oo. I 


Clem would handler a freshly filleo jug 
HIS WAGON AMO TAKE AWAY THE EMPTY ■■ - 


SWALLOWED E AGERLY ■■ 
TsEE^ZTmTLCHOPWOOOFASTER'N 
EVER THAT'S GOOD CORN LINKER j 
WE GrT FROM CLEM, irs MAKIN' ME A 
{STRONGER ALL TNE TIME, <( 

Kfenr BY GAR f ^ 


JUS’ KEEPFEED/N' HiM TH IS 

ROTTEN CORN LINKER, rr DON' 
COST ME NUTHIN'. AH MAKE IT . 
IN MAH OWN STILL. LET HIM 
DROWN HISSELF IN ITf LET HIM 
ORtNKN/SSELF T'DEATHf / 


''YES,CLEM' I’LL 
FEED HIM MORE. 

MORE...MORE-. 


f IF THAT AXE 
? WOULD ONLY 
SLIP.. JUST t 
' ONCE.'-^A 


Y AH GOT AN !OEE, 

'J BETHY* BRING HIM 
/OVER T’SEE MAH 
STILL TONIGHT. IT’S 
SACK a SKUNK 
NILL' 


THE UKKER 

AIN'T LICKIN' 

HIM, CLEMf / 
CAIN’T WE \ 
GET RID i 

OF HIM A 

FASTER? 


I I SMELL IT NOW, j 

BETHY i C'MON' < 
IC'MON, YUH CREEPIN 1 
Lr TURTLE 


[ i’m comin’. 

GASP -JAKE? 


GOTTA GO GIT IT 
' OURSELVES.' 


BeTHY DID NOT DARE RUN AWAY, FOR THERE WERE 
TIMES WHEN JAKE WOULO WIPE HIS THICK LIPS 
A CROSS HIS DIRT Y SLEEVE AND THREA TEN .. 

/""yer uy wnuAu~Sk\ rTF'iuTvFR Yon'S /yesV 

f FETC 


But BETHY NAD ’ fetched up' with another MAN . CLEM 
PARKER, THE MAN WHO SUPPLIED JAKE WITH HIS PRECIOUS 
MOONSHINE. BETHY AND CLEM HAD IT ALL FIGURED OUT. 
HE’D COME TO DELIVER HIS WARES DURING THE DAY, WHEN 


BeTHY KNEW HOW TO GET JAKE TO 
THE STILL EASILY ENOUGH, SHE 
UED _ 

(EMPTY? ' W H YY' REVENOOERS 
> DIDN'T CLEM / AROUN', JAKE. 

I BRING A JUG ) CLEM'S SCAREO a 
ft’DELIVER. WE * 


It WAS A ROUGH TRAIL PAST THE 
FORK,THROUGH THE THORN-PATCH,UP 
OVER THE ROCKS TO THE STILL SACK 
OF SKUNK HILL. JAKE CURSED ALL 
THE WAY, BUT HIS THIRST MADE HIM 
GO FASTER... FASTER .. 

























I It'S US, / QUICK, C l£ m 1 
I CLgM' l GI'ME A 
JAKE lORiHK'XU < 
AN ME'/ SPITTIN' 
i . V COTTON.' 4 


WHO'S 
THERE* 
STOP i 
OR AH ' 
SHOOT' 


Clem was waiting, Shot-gun in 
HAND ■ 


Jake led his guests into the 

SHEP,POINTED TP A ROW Of JUGS 

HELP TERSELF, JAKE'an 
WHILE YtR HERE, COME ON 
IN BACK AN' SEE THE STILL. 

AH MAKE: THE BEST STUFF 
IN THESE PARTS , IF'N AH 
HAFTA SAY SO MUHSELF' 


Behind the shed, in a clearing,the 

STILL STOOD SILHOUETTED IN THE 
MOONLIGHT. . 


THERE'S THE MASH COOKIN' 
AND OVER THERE'S THE VAT 
WHERE IT’S OtST/LLEO OW 
WANTA TAKE A LOOK, JAKE ? 
THERE'S MORE L/KKER 

\hthere™ahtou‘ll ^< 



Jake's eyes gleamed greedily as he stared down 
INTO THE BIG VAT FULL OF THE FIERY LIQUID HIS THROAT 
CRAVED. AND HE SPOKE WOROS WHICH HAD A SIGN1FI- 



JAXE STRUGGLED WILDLY. TRYING TO CLAW BACK UP 
THE SMDDTH SLIMY SIDES OF THE VAT AS THE TWO 
■LOVERS WATCHED AND LAUGHED. FINALLY HE SLIPPED, 
SCREAMING, BELOW THE BURNING SURFACE,ONCE,A HAND 


The hand vanished only guggles arose, jake had his 

FILL AT LAST. .. IN HIS THROAT, HIS STOMACH...HIS 
LUNGS. SOON. HIS BLOATED CORP5E ROSE TO THE SUR¬ 
FACE- .. GLOOOSHOT EYES STARING.. .MUTE WITNESSES 

TO THE DRINKING BOUT WITH DEATH.. . f - 

r DOH'T WORRY. THOUGHT OF 
EVERYTH/H'y This sack of 
, LYE WILL TAKE CARE O'THAT . 

* EAT THE BODY UP ALL NIGHT.. 
EVEN THE BOHES. THERE'LL BE 
nothin' LEFT O' JAKE BY MORNIN' 



























After clem mao poured the lye 
AND SETH WENT 


Clem snatched a ju« full-of 
MOONSHINE, AND ME AND BETHT 
HURRlEO. ARM AND ARM, TD THE 
CABIN WHERE JAKE WOUUJ DRINK 


Laughter rang out from within 

JAKE'S CABIN.. GIGGLING PASSION* 
ATE LAUGHTER, PUNCTUATED BY 
SWIGS OF MOONSHINE. WHILE OUT 
PAST SKUNK HILL, THE SILENCE OF 
THE GRAVE OVERHUNG THE DESERTED 
STILL. . . SILENCE 6R0KEN0NLYBY 
THE STEADY DRIP-DRIP FROM THE 


The oozing liquid dripped 
EARTHWARD FOFVING A PUDDLE 
IN THE SOIL BELOW THE VAT 
STANDING SILENTLY IN THE 
DESERTED MOUNTAIN CLEARING. 


_ . WAS A STRANGE PUDDLE. SUMY 
AND VISCOUS . IT DID NOT SOAK INTO 
TMe DIRT AS AN ORDINARY LIQUID 
WOULD, IT LAY THERE .SR/MMER- 


IT MOVED AS IF IT WER S. AUVE,. .AS IF, 
PERHAPS, THE LYE,BY DISSOLVINGUWM0 
TISSUE LONG IMPREGNATED AND NOW 
SUBMERGED IN-A PRESERVATIVE 



It slid and slurped slowly along like a huge 
SNAIL OR SLUG THAT HAD CRAWLED OUT FROM BENEATH 
SOME SLIMY ROCK. AND IT SEEMED TO HAVE A DESTI- 


























MAIN BODY. BLTT THE HOLES CLOSED BEHIND THE BUL¬ 
LETS WITH A SOFT SUCKING SOUND, THE THING DID NOT 
STOP. DID NOT EVEN SLOW DOW.J. IT KEPT COMING * 
CLEM RAISED HIS FOOT TO STAMP AT IT AS IT FLOWED 
EAGERLY TOWARD H IS BOOTS ■ THAT WAS HIS MISTAKE , 


WHAT THE ° BULLETS DON' 

KILL IT' MY GAWD' WH-WHAT 

M mM f IS 


YAaAhHhHHGGgGGh, 


Bethy came running, summoned 
BT THE BLOOO-CUROLING SCREAMS 
OF HER NEW MAN OR WHAT WAS 
LEFT OF HIM. CLEM WAS HALF- 
CONE NOW, SINKING INTO THE SUMY 
POOL. SHE LOOKEO...HORRIFIED . 
AND THEN SHE SAW THE TWO 
BLO OD-SHOT EYES... 

, JAKE /I'D know) nr-r / 
> THOSE EYES j 

ANYWHERE'J ME OUT'/ 


She FLUNG THE DRIPPING SCALP AT 
THE TWO EYES THAT GLARED BALE- 
FULLY AT HER FROM THE SLIME, SHE 
TURNED AND STUMBLED BACK INTO 
THE CABIN, SLAMMING THE DOOR 


0ETHY REACHED FOR HER MAN 
PULLED AT THE ONLY THING SHE 
COULD GRASP CLEM'S HAIR 


OH, GOD! 
CLEM.... 


The creeping horror paused outside the house 

WHERE THE DRUNKEN LAUGHTEh OF A MAN AND A 
WOMAN ..ITS WOMAN. .DRIFTED OUT, AND IT WAITED. 
IT WAITED PATIENTLY UNTIL WHAT IT NEEDEO 


Outside,the raccoon's screams died to a gurgling 
DEATH RATTLE. CLEM STUMBLED ABOUT IN THE GREY 
DAWN,SEARCHING FOR THE HIDDEN TRAP. ANO THEN HE 
HEARD THE SOUND...BEHIND HIM.. THE HORRIFYING GURG- 


























The bloodshot eves burneo at her through the 
WINDOW, PLOWING UPWARD IN THE VISCOUS LIQUID. SHE 
REACHED THE BROKEN PANE JUST IN TIME. ■ 


r IT SOBB IT WON’T GET IN 
> DOWN THE CHIMNEY . 




She LOOKED AT THE pot of water HANGING BY THE 
FIREPLACE, STEAMING AND BUBBUNG. SHE FELT SUD¬ 
DENLY CRAWLY AND ViLE AND DIRTY FROM WHAT SHE'D 
SEEN AND WHAT SHE'D DONE DURING THE NIGHT 


An HOUR LATER,SUNLIGHT STREAMED IN THROUGH THE 
WINDOW IT WAS MORNING. SHE’O SAT, HUDDLE D IN . 
MISERY, SICK, WAITING, AND NOW SHE'D WON SHE'D KEPT 
OUT THE HIDEOUS REVOLTING FORM THAT WAS ONCE 
HEft HUSBAND. HER COURAGE FLOWED SACK ... 


WHAT I NEED IS A BATH! 


r SOMEBODY'LL COME BY, AND I'LL BE 

ABLE TO GO AWAY FROM THIS AWFUL PLACE. 


But she had no time to besick, 
FOR THE CLOSED DOOR OlD NOT 
SHUTOUT THE CREEPING FLUID 


Frantically,then, she scurried 
EACH 
I WHICH 


She looked 

THE BLANKET FROM THE 
STUFFED IT INTO THE 




























ONLY TOO WELL 


THE WEL L-WATER 'HE GOT /H 
THROUGH THE PUMPTJAKE! 

%■ JAKE' cF 

r PLEASE ... 


! Hergurgling SCREAM faded away and the TURGIO LIQUID 
ROILEOA MOMENT.,.AND THEN IT, TOO, QUIETED. AND THERE 
| WAS SILENCE 


But not the silence ofqeath'no' 


SO IF YOU'RE UP IN THE MOUNTAINS 
SOME NIGHT KIDDIES,AND YOU HEAP 

a SLURPING RENDITION of \ 
'UTTLE BROWN JUG'. DUET,Or 

B COURSE-YOU'LL 
KNOW who's / 
DOING the \ 
GURGLING 1 
RETRY AND * 
JAKE..THE i 

<APPY CU-POOL* 
OW.X'LL TURN . 
f OU OVER TO the/ 
AULTKEEPER, l 

lHO*S WAITING TO C 
'URDLEYOUR ( 
1LOOR i'll be S 
FEEDIN' YOU 
ATER. 'BYE,NOW/ J 


NOT THAT MERCIFUL FINALITY/TWO 
SMALL OfeJECTS B06SED TO THE SUR¬ 
FACE TO FLOAT BESIDE THE BLOOO- 
SHOT ONES I ' y * / 


S THE SUTHERING LIQUID 
SUCKEO OUT OF THE TUB,QUIVERED 
ACROSS THE CABIN FLOOR, AND 
REACHED A SHAPELESS BLOB-ARM 
UPWARD FOR THE BROWN EARTHEN' 
WARE JUG, BETHY KNEW THAT SHE 
COULO NEVER AGAIN ESCAPE JAKE'S 
HATED EMBRACE | ■ 


S*« POURED THE BOILING WATER She PUMPED COLO WATER FROM 
wto The oenteo ano rusted the sink pump into The emptied 

































NESS OF THE ALLEY,UNAWARE .IN HIS ALCOHOLIC STUPOR 
OF THE PILFERING HANDS THAT ROLLED HIM FOR THE 
TAWDY TREASURE IN HIS POCKETS. HIS WATCH SHOWN IN A 
YELLOW GLEAM, MATCHING THE GLEAM OF THE WOMAN'S 
CALCULATING EYES. SHE LAUGHED AT THIS MALE PICK-UP 
OF AN EVENING. MEN WERE HER FOOLS, HER PAWNS,HER PREY 
IN THIS GRIM GAME OF LIFE. LORNA VANSON LAUGHED AGAIN 
IN A THROATY PURR AS A TIGRESS OVER HER KILL_ 


THANKS, buster' 
THANKS A LOT" 


She moved through the. ws* 

PRECARIOUS OCCU*ATiC«, SCHEMINGC BIGGER PREY, 
sue HAD THE ONE T-mN3 r«At SOLD HIGH AMONG MEN 
UEIUTY BEAUTY TO- pRIVE MEW WILD. INNOCENT, WISE' 
EYED MADONN' #EAttfV,..MA3KJN® THE GREEDINESS 
BENEATH, lEAUTY THAT MADE MEN TURN AND LOON 


AND LUST 


HELLO, HONEY' 
LONESOME? i 


DROP DEAD, 
BUSTERf I'M 
►tfUSY... ' 


Come in creeps' if your dl d man won't come along, then drop OAD r heh.heh' yep it s your vault - 

i2SiAGAIN.NVIT.NG YOU INTO THE VAULT OF HORROR FOR ANOTHER REVOLTING REAO/NS FROM MY 
CRAWLY COLLECTION Of TERROR TOMES. I call This YELP-YARN . 







































A OOLLAR' 
ts TNAT 
-f ALL?' TX 


AT YOUR AGE, 
GRAND rtpSORRY. 
I LIKE ’EM WITH 
tiOTH feet OUT 
' OF THE GRAVE... 


She oro not UK e yis final cack¬ 
ling WC..DS AS HE HANDEDHE* A 
•*WN TICKET, iUT SHE PUT IT DOWN 
TO TH E FOLLIES O F THE AGED... 

' .. .IN CASE YOU EVERJ J 1)LD i 
- WISH To REDEEM ~\ (fool.. 


SHE THOUGHT HIM MAD, BUT HE 
COUNTED OUT THE MONEY BEFORE 
THEN HE LED HER INTO 


HER EYES. _ _ _ 

THE BACK ROOM AND SEATED HER 
IN A CHAIR.,■ „ 


BUT THE LAUGN& ON MM, 
I'VE got ONE GRANO/ I'VE 
SOT MY STAKE/ Nfrr^Sr 


YOU MEAN., MMFF, 
ALL YOU WANT IS 
THIS WAX MOLD 
OK MY FACE? TjT' 


.. ) YES, MY DEAR 
< CALL IT A 
) NOBBY of 
'"mine ..CAP¬ 
TURING BEAUTY 
LIKE YOURS. . 


All HER DREAMS TUMi.LED, EXPECTING SO MUCH I 
MORE. SHE TURNED AWAY, HER LOVELY FACE 
TWISTED IN ' ITTER RAGE. BUT EVEN THAT DID NOT 
HIDE ITS CLASSIC .'EJECTION, THE OLD . 3 AWN- 
8 IOKER CALLEO HER SACX... HIS EYES NARROWING— 


WAITf YOUR FACET LOVELY 

ROWN EYES..". SPUN-SILVER 
HAIR...LURING LI'S. LISTEN. 
I HAVE a PROPOSITION.. 


She would have none of them now...not anymore 

...NOT IF SHE COULD SELL HER BEAUTY FOR WHAT IT 
WAS REALLY WORTH... AT IT'S HIGHEST PRICE...TO THE 
HIGHEST BIDDER. SUT SEAUTY LIKE HERS WAS NO GOOD 
HIDDEN IN RAGS, BURIED IN POVERTY, LI KE A JEWEL 
OBSCURED IN A DULL LEADEN SETTING. 


WHAT I NEED IS A STAKE. .FANCY 
CLOTHES... A BEAUTY SHOP TREAT¬ 
MENT. , .THE WORKS / AND TN/S 
i%WATCN can GETn for me... t 


The PAWNSHOP SHE FOUND WAS A HOLE IN THE WALL- 
MUSTY AMD DECREPIT.. .AND ITS PROPRIETOR SEEMED JUST 
AS MUSTY AND DECREPIT AS HE RUBBED HIS GNARLED HANDS 
GREEDILY, TAKING HER OFFERING... ONLY TO TOSS IT BACK 
AT HER IN SCORN.... 


She ABSENTLY STUCK THE TICKET 
INTO HER PURSE AS SHE LEFT THE 
FOOLISH OLD MAN’S SHOP. . . 


PNAHf WORTNLESSf IMITATION ] 
GOLD. IT BELONGS in A JUNKYARO. A 
OUT OF PITY, I'LL GIVE YOU A ^ 
U DOLLAR for IT 1 


NO,NO, YOU LITTLE FOOL. YOL MtSUNOERSTANDA ONE 
J/rONLY MISTRESS IS MONEY.. .ALWAYS FAITH- THOUSAND. 
FUL AND TRUSTWORTHY. THIS IS STRICTLY y! GULP.. . 
BUSINESS/ I OFFER YOU ONE THOUSAND ) DID YOU 
DOLLARS FOR YOUR BEAUTY. IS IT A SAY ONE 

BARGAIN? thousand 

DOLLARS ? ' 


































X 



Exciting days fou.qweo tor lorn* preparing the 

LURE.THE SEDUCTIVE BAIT FOR THE HUNT TO FOLLOW THE 
OEAOLY fEMALE ON THE PROWL—THE OLDEST GAME IN 


3 NOW YOU'RE 
READY, BABY. 


I’LL TAKE THIS 
DRESS,MADAM „ 

if sonya.. . ry 


f GASP^AA VISION' I FEEL 

SORRY FOR THE OTHER DAMES 
INSIDE' THEIR EVENING IS 
RUINED THE MOMENT THIS 
\.STUNN/NB BEAUTY MARCHES 

mf 


Heads turned around as lorna was 
CONOUCTED TO A TABLE. WOMEN'S FACES 
FROZE-STILLSMILING WITH HATE FLASH¬ 
ING BENEATH. HATE FOR THIS CREATURE 
WHO SUDDENLY TURNEO THEM INTO BLOW ST 
FRUMPS IN COMPARISON. 


HER PREY WAS PICKED.. .RONNIE 
ALTGELO IE BACHELOR PLAYBOY. 
HUMAN GOLD MINE. HE WAS ALWAYS 
THERE WITH HIS FOLLOWING OF 
UNCROWNED MISS AMERICAS BUT 
LORNA WAS GLAD THEY WERE 
THERE SHE NEEDEO THEM, AS A 
COMEDIAN NEEDS A STRAIGHT MAN 


SHE ERU1SED HIS CHEEK AND LEFT 
THE DEEPER BRUISE OF ANGRY 
HUMILIATION IN SIDE- 
'OWWW'^to DESPICABLE|I 
wolf «■/" 


MORE CHAMPAGNE, y OH ,SNUT 
CHARLEY'ER CHARLEY'/ UP. LET ME 
r CHARLEY* DRINK THAT 

mmmm in' 


HEY' I TNOUGNT I KNEWjWHY, 
^Kf^GEORGEOUS DOLL ] YOU. 
IN THIS TOWN HOWOlDIJpBiT 
MISS YOU, BABY? 


IT TOOK LORNA SIX MONTHS OF HARO WORK ALWAYS 
LEAOING WITH HER CNIN TO GET HER QUARRY PENNED. 


LORNA,HONEY'NO LIPS HAVE TASTED ' 

THE SAME SINCE YOURS ' I MUST - 
HAVE THEM FDR MY OWNf FOR LIFE' 
MARRY ME' 


But LORNA HAO PLAYED HER GAME WITH AGE-OLD SHREWD¬ 
NESS .WITH WOMANLY WILE. FOR SHE KNEW THAT, TO MEN, 
THE FORBIDDEN FRUIT PROMISED ALWAYS 1*1 SWEETER 
TASTE... 

TRASH' I WANT TO *~\ HERE HE DOMES 
MEET that ANGEL ' NO EARTHLY V MY FOOL. WAS ‘ 
GlRLCOULO BE SO LOVELY'^^^^IHERE EVER ANY 1 

ITdoubt’ > 


OH,RONNIE' 
YES' YES. 
I'LL MARRY 
YOU' «, 


But LORNA IGNORED THEM ALL' SHE STRUCK HIM HARD .THIS MAN 


The bored doorman of the swank club 7ii 

SWUNG OPEN A TAXI DOOR ONE EVENING. HE'D SEEN 
AN ENOLESS PARADE OF BEAUTIES TRAIPSE INTO THE 
CLUB DURING HIS YEARS AND NONE HAD RATEO MORE 
THAN HALF A GLANCE TO HIS SATEOEYES. BUT THAT 
NIGHT, HIS EYES SNAPPED WIDE.. . 



































Secure in the lap of luxury, lorna winked at her 

MIRROR EACH NIGHT. BUT ONE NIGHT SHE FROWNED... 
LOOKEO AGAIN IN PERPLEXITY...THEN ATMIRO TIME,IN 
WORRY,. 


And SO...WEDDING BELLS...THE HONEYMOON.. AND 
LORNA MOVED INTO THE EARTHLY PARADISE SHE'D ALVWfS 
CRAVED.. , MISTRESS OF A MANSION FULL OF SERVANTS, 
WEALTH, AND LUXURIES. RONNIE, OEEPLY IN LOVE, 
SHOWERED HER WITH COSTLY GIFTS. AND LORNA LOVED 
DEEPLY IN RETURN. HIS BANK ACCOUNT, THAT IS. ■ 


LINES ON MY FACE' BUT THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE' I'M 
YOONS' I’M ONLY TWENTY-THREE. OH I SLEPT 
POORLY LAST NIGHT. IT MUST BE THAT. TIRED LINES. 
[THEY'LL BE GONE TOMORROW —STT-" 


OH,YOU WONDERFUL, / 
SWEET DARLING/ . 
BREATH OF SPRING ' 
MINK' IT'S BEAUTIFUL , 


IT'S THE NEWEST SHADE 
AND HERE'S SOMETHING 
ELSE TO GILD THE LILY 
TROUBLE IS, EVEN DIAMONDS 
LOOK CHEAP MUMS-YOUR 
W RADIANT BEAUTY ,, M 


B UT THEY WEREN'T GONE THE NEXT MORNING OR THE 
NEXT...OR MANY NEXTS., UNTIL LORNA KNEW THAT SOME¬ 
THING c,,‘EADFUL WAS HAPPENING TO HE ! YOUTHFUL 
FACE AND THE OLD SAYING CAME TO TORMENT HER 
“3EAUTY IS ONLY 5KIN DEL, 'I. 


WELL, HON' I’LL SEE YOU THURSO AY' 
I_ HEY, AREN'T TOU OVERDOING THE 
ROUGE AND POWDER, LORNA’IT'S T' 
A WASTE, REALLY. WITH SUCH 
LOVELY,SMOOTH,PEACH-BLOSSOM Lf 
SKIN LIKE YOURS TO HIDE US 
T NATURAL BEAUTY.' 


\ UH I HAVE A 
) RED NOSE, 
DEAR THINK I'M 
COMING DOWN 
WITH A COLD.. 
HAD IQ HIDE IT 


WORSE AND WORSE ALMOST LIKE THE 
WRINKLES OF OF OLD AGE' I‘VE .I'VE 
GOT JO HIDE IT FROM RONNIE'THANK 
GOODNESS HE'S GOING AWAY FOR A FEW 
0AYS - I’LL DIE ABLE"TO 
flMiJM SEE A DOCTOR... t- 


..LorWa's’ UNEASINESS 


As SOON AS RONNIE LEFT, 

LORNA CALLEO THE BEST SKI 
MAN IN THE CITY 


Heavily veiled, lorna left his office 


FADED DURING 
THE. EXAMINATION. MODERN SCIENCE 
COULD CURE ALMOST MtY ODD AFFLIC¬ 
TION. BUT WHEN THE DERMATOLOGIST 
TURNED WITH PUZZLED EYES, AND 
Whispered , , 


HIS HELPLESS RErLY BOOMING LIKE A 
GONG 01 DOOM IN HER MIND OVER AND 
over 

B W * NO CURE' NO CURE AT ALL ' 
■tan SCIENCE HAS NEVER BEEN ABLE 
TO HALT THE AG/NS PROCESS. 
NO DOCTOR CAN STOP YOUR SKIN 
\wMf± FROM DYING 


H ID LIKE TO SEE 
YOU,DOCTOR'YES' 
TUESDAY MORN INS? 
FfNE'i\-\.SE THERE' 


) the cure; 

I TOU FOOL' 

) I'M RICH/ 
i'll PAY 
ANYTHING. 


QUEER/SOMEHOW YOUR 
FACIAL TISSUES ARE 
AGING . AGING AT A j 
MUCH FASTER RATE -< 
THAN YOUR BODY. YOUR ) 
SKIN IS .WELL . . . 

-r DYING' y 




































She pushed the pawnticket into her purse and hurried 
OUT INTO THE NIGHT-DOWN CRDOKED DESERTED STREETS ■■ 

71 IT CAN'T BE' irs SILLY' BLACK MAG 10? YET.i hope 

f IT’S TRUE' THEN r CAN REOEEM MY BEAUTY.' LUCKY 
\ I KEPT THIS OLD PAWN TICKET 1 LET'S SEE. .HIS SHOP 
jmm WAS AROUNO NERE SOMEWHERE.,. 7 - 


HERE* HERE'S YOUR 
THOUSAND OOLLARS. 

I MUST HAVE MY BEAUTY 
—r back * X MUST 


YES, HE’D OIVORCE YOU t 


\ WHAT* h 

) $ 100 , 000 '? 

. HDW COULD 

L I ASK MY ^ 

\ husband J 
> Jfokthat 

\ MUCH OUT ‘ 
y 0 F THE CLEAR 
BLUE SKY? y 

BESIDES,IFHE ] 

SAWMY J 
FACE NOW I 


OF COURSE, YOU CAN \ 

BUY YOUR BEAUTY J 
BACK' BUT AT MY 
PRICE,NOW' LET’S 
SEEf AS MRS RONALD 
ALTGELD m, YOU SHOULD 
BE ABLE TO AFFORD S 
LET'S SEE $100,000.'J 


HE'D TURN FROM YOUR l 
HAG FACE AND BE SICK 
ON THE FLOOR AND KICK \ 
YOU OUT. SO,THINK IT ' 
I OVER. BUSINESS IS , 
\ BUSINESS'$IOO, >TOO' 


NOT ONE CENT LESS' 
GOODNIGHT 


Why HAD THIS HAFPENEO TO HER- HER OF ALL 
WOMEN? WHY? SUDDENLY, LORNA REMEMBERED 'THAT 
NIGHT. .THAT NIGHT SO LONG AGO. FRANTICALLY SHE 
RUSHED HOME,SEARCHED AMONG HER PERSONAL 0DD5 
AND ENDS, AND FINALLY FOUNDJT. 


THAT OLO WRETCH 
1^^ Wh i s funny way of SAYING 
W IT BUYING MY BEAUTY . 

, V fiND THIS TICKET .my 
1 BEAUTY PAWNEO. . 
i REOEEMABLE. .JUST 
0< AS IF HE REALLY took 
-jW 3 ' (it away SOMEHOW' . 


>r 


BUT,MY DEAR' THATS 

IMPOSSIBLE.' JHZOATE' 
YOU FORGOT ' THE FINAL 
OATE TO REOEEM WAS 
JANUARY!3TH* YESTER- 
OAY ' YOU’RE TOO LATE'. 


F»NALLY,SH£FOUND THE DILAPIDATED OLD SHOP, TUGGED 
OPEN THE CREAKY DOOR, AND STUM6LEO INTO ITS 
UNKEMPT MUSTY GLOOM,STILL PRESIDEO OVER BY THE 
EVIL HUMAN SPIDER WHO HAD BARGAINED SO CUNNINGLY 
WITH HEF A YEAR AND A MILLION DOLLARS AGO, SHE 
HIPPED OFF HER VEIL IN FURY, EXPOSING THE HIDEOUS 
MONSTROSITY THAT NOW REPOSED ON HER YOUNG LOVELY 

SHOULDERS, , V 3C““ . 

DID YOUooTHIS TO me, ) CERTAINLY, mydfaR see? 
YOU FILTHY LITTLE OLD J/ HERE S YOUR BEAUTY.. 

^ fool? DIO YOU? J AMONG m.PAWNED WARES. 


She stood outside the shop.shiv- 

ERING IN THE COLD. AND THEN,SHE 
THOUGHT OF A WAY„ A DESPERATE 
WAY TO RAISE THE MONEY. 

MY JEWELS - MY MINK COATS,.. fc 
ALL THE EXPENSIVE GIFTS 
FROM RONNIE. TOGETHER, 
THEY MIGHT TOTAL $100,000. 
I'LL TELL HIM WE WERE . 










































She'D HEARD HIS VOICE TOO CATE' 


'■Her face veiled, hi dins the hideous 

HA0-HC*ROR BENEATH, SHE WAS ABLE 
TO ENTER HER HOUSE ONLY BECAUSE 
THE SERVANTS RECOGNIZED HER TOUNG 
VOICE... 


IN THE SAFETY OF HER ROOM, 
WHERE SHE COULD LIFT THE STUFFY 
VEIL,SHE WASTED NO TIME IN PILING 
UP ALL SHE’D GAINED FROM HER 
HUSBANO'S GOLDEN GENEROSITY... 


HEY*wm 
GOES ON 
’ HERE? 


HATE TO PART WITH 
THEM, BUT I MUST 
GET MY BEAUTY Z. 
BACK BEFORE 

RONNIE RETURNS ) 
FROM HIS TRIP/ < 


WHO DO YOU THINK IT 
IS, YOU FOOL? STEP 
ASfOE * I'M SO!NS 1 
TO BED* IF ANYBODY * 
^OALLS, I’M ASLEEP . 


CH0KE-.OV, MY GOD ' THAT 
FACE* UGLY... HORN ISLE* 
WHO ARE YOU? WHAT - 
ARE YOU OOING RIFLING 
MY WIFE'S ROOM? 


YES, MRS 
f ALTGELO 1 


HOW COULD SHE REVEAL SHE WAS LORNA_HIS BEAUTI¬ 
FUL WIFE? NO? THERE WAS ANOTHER WAY' LET HIM 
THINK HER A BURGLAR*RUN*.. _ 


THE POLICE' OH,NO,NO I NO,NOr THEN I'LL 
BE TRAPPED IN JAIL- NEVER PAY OFF THE 
PAWNBROKER NEVER BE ABLE TO PROVE - 
X'M LORNA ALTGELO ' NO? THERE'S ONLY J 
ONE OTHER WAY... ONE LAST WAY.. J 


T NO YOU DON'T, SISTER* 

I'M NOLOIN8 YOU FOR 
Mr THE POLICE.. 


Yes' ONE FINAL WAY ONE FINAL WAY... FOR 
RONNIEf LORNA REACHED FOR THE HEAVY BRABB 
STATUETTE.. . . 


Again and again she swung her instrument of murder. 

RONNlEte FIRST GROAN SANK TO A BUBBLING MOAN AND THEN 
FADED TO THE BELCHING GUSTS OF A FRESH CORP3E LOSING 
ITS FLUIDS ANO GASES 


SO THIS CHUMP HAS TO OIE* SO WHAT.f the 
IMPORTANT thing is to GET my BEAUTY&kvn.. 
MY SOL DEN ASSET.' plenty of OTHER RICH ‘ 
(IDIOTS LIKE RONNIE AROUNO TO BID FOR IT, >-* 





























LOOKED' closeb 
, FOR TW NIGHT ! 
NOW I'LL HAVE TO 
LWAIT UNTIL MORN- 
“ NG- FIND A HOTEL' 


MORN/H'PAPER .. 
READ ALL ABOUT ' 
THE MURDER/ , 
SERVANTS FIND 
BOOT OF RONALD 
Pf ALTGELD1E... y 


PERFECT F SIGNS OF A *1 
STRU ~SLE.. ROOM <W 
LOOTED... ALL ADDING 
UP TO HOMICIDAL J* 
BURGLARY IV PERSONS , 
UNKNOWN. 


F TOO BAD.'PRETTY FACE. 

r TOO'NOW, IT's A ONE WAY 
TICKET TO THE ELECTRIC.. 
t ER SAY MA'AM'I'M SORRY . 1 
[ BUT .WELL...I HAVE NY l 
ttSSL ORDERS « 


I UNDERSTAND, 


, OFFICER? YOU 
WANT ME TO 
i REMOVE MY 
VEIL SO YOU 
CAN BE SURE 
I'M NOT THAT.. 
THAT MURDERESS. 


iif 

SSs? 


CoRNA LIFTED THE VOL SLOWLY AND WATCHED AS THE POLICEMAN'S FACE 
PALED AND THEN b.£W SICKLY Q.iEEN JS HE CUFFED HIS HAND TO HIS MOUTF 


SATISFIED OFFICER 


HEH, HEH' SO LORHA ENOED UP 
STUCK WITH A DEAD PAH. WELL, 

THERE'S MANY A WIFE WHO'LL SAY 
THE SAME ABOUT THEIR HUSBANDSf 
NOW IT’S TIME TO TURN YOU BACK 
TO THE OLO WITCH FDR ONE OF 
HER IDIOTIC SLIME SERV/NCS. 
REMEMBER . IF YOU’RE ADDICTED 
TO E.C. MAGS- .IF YOU'RE A REAL 
GONE FA N. .THEN Y OU OUGHT TO 
f JOIN THE EC. 
FAN-ADDICT 
CLUB' WHY? 

WELL ER . 

THAT IS .ER. 

AH HMMMM t 
LOOK.llL SEE 
YOU NEXT IN 
MY MAG, THE 
VAULT OF HORROR?} 
BYE.NOW' 


A NO SHE KNEW THAT SHE COULD NEVER REDEEM HER BEAUTY NOW. SHE 
KNEW THAT she was STUCK With THIS HORRIBLE NAUSEATING NAG - 
FACE FOR ALL OF HER ..UNLESS SHE WANTEO IT TO END.. 1*1 the 
ELECTRIC OHAIR... 


SHE SLEPT PEACEFULLY ( WHY 

SHOULDN'T SHE? HER PROBLEM WAS 
SOLVEO...HER TROUBLES ALMOST OVER 
EARLY IN THE M0RN| N0, SHE LEFT 
THE HOTEL. ALMOST QAYLY- 


r §HE LOOKED 1ACK AT THE STILL 
FIGURE ONLY ONCE,THEN LEFT #Y THE 
WINDOW WITH ALL THAT REMAINED OF 
MIS FOOLISH LOVE RACKED IN A SUIT- 
CASE,.. 







































Carry had warned him, hue still it was a shock 
when Holloway opened the front door arid 
silently stepped into the house he had come 
to rob Carry had whispered that the old dump 
was bursting its seams, stuffed with junk the 
pvo brothers had been collecting frenziedly 
for forty years Catty was right 

The entryway was so massed with piles of 
grimy, yellowing papers that Holloway had 
to slither sideways to ger into the front room. 
Here, totting cardboard boxes were wedged 
tightly together, reaching from floor to dust- 
shrouded ceiling The dining room was 
clogged with layers of rags matted into a 
wormy mass,, rhe stench was the odor of de¬ 
cayed clothing stripped from a long-dead 
corpse 

Holloway wiped the bubbles of sour sweat 
from under his nose, thinking these cracked 
Cort brothers been holed up m thts stinking 
mausoleum for forty years, and it don't look 
like they never even thrun out one dirty nap¬ 
kin in all that time! 

Squirming on, through wha: seemed like 
acres of putrid rubbish, Holloway finally saw 
the door with cracked paneling. That's tf/'he 
exulted, That's the closet awnght! He sucked 
in a mouthful of foul air and held his breath, 
listening for the sound of approaching foot¬ 
steps The house was silent the old crumbs 
must be upstairs, snoozing among the gar¬ 
bage on the second floor Carry was right, so 
far' 

Holloway turned the doorknob and eased it 
open He slipped into the murky closer, tense 
until he heard the knob click shut solidly be¬ 
hind him The riny cubicle was stifling apd 
musty, and the walls felt clammv under his 
fingertips, but it was worth it Twenty-five 
thousand bucks was stashed away here, Carty 


had said This is where the old misers had 
buried rheir lousy dough! 

A minute later, his eyes beginning to pick 
out the fuzzed outline of objects in the closet, 
Holloway started 10 probe through the boxes 
piled in clogged profusion on all sides Carry 
had warned him to be careful, Holloway re¬ 
membered as he searched sagging boxes and 
folds of wormy cloth The place mighr be 
alive with rats' There was only one box left 
now the big one on the floor at his feet. He 
fought down the revulsion he was beginning 
to feel, and dug into sttips of mouldering 
fabric Then nest-egg got to be in here, Hollo¬ 
way thought, his heart hammering so hard 
that he felt the pressure in his ears He scooped 
up a handful of rotting cloth and hurled it to 
one side with a shudder And then it hit him, 
like a swarm of bees Only it was moths ... 
thousands of them, all at once He staggered 
backwards, his hand groping for the door¬ 
knob. He tasted the dry-dustiness of their 
wings in his mouth, the twitching of the 
moths’ oozy bodies as they fluttered against 
his eyelids His fingers circled the knob and 
wrenched; the door was locked 1 Holloway 
shrieked, once. That was all the time he had 
before the frantic whirring drowned out all 
sound .. the writhing, powdery bodies block 
ed all vision He felt his stomach knotting as 
he tried to gulp air, but it was no use A gen- 
eranon of moths had hatched undisturbed m 
rhe miserable closet by rhe thousands, now, 
they were blocking the passages of his nose, 
forcing their way into his gaping mouth and 
down his gagging throat Then, when he had 
stopped writhing when his lasr stream had 
strangled in his throat . they went to work 
on the deliuous shreds of clothing which had 
been Holloway's sun just minutes before 








yOU, TOO, CAN /"SET NEW WENDS/ JOIN THE 

C.C.F4M-M0CT CftUSf 

S|ND ]WR]W MEMBERSHIPNIT TODAY RECEIVE A FULL-COLOR 7/ 2 X IO/ 2 ILLUMINATED 
CERTIFICATE, A STURDY WALLET IDENTIFICATION CARO, A SNAZZY EMBROIDERED SHOULDER. 
PATCH, AND A STUNNING ANTIQUE BRONZE-FINISH BAS-RELIEF PIN. 


For an individual membership, fill out 

THE COUPON AND SEND IT (N, TOGETHER WITH 
25 4- IF FIVE OR MORE OF YOU WISH TO JOIN 
AS AN AUTHORIZED CHAPTER, ENCLOSE 
EACH MEMBERS NAME AND ADDRESS ALONG 
WI T H 2St FOR EACH NAME, AND INDICATE 
THE NAME OF THE ELECTED CHAPTER 
PRESIDENT. WE WILL NOTIFY EACH 
PRESIDENT OF HIS CHAPTER NUMBER 
EACH MEMBER, CHAPTER OR INDIVIDUAL. 
WILL RECEIVE HIS KIT DIRECTLY... BY 
RETURN MAIL ? 


• THE E C FAN-ADDICT CLUB 

• ROOM 706 

I 225 LAFAYETTE STREET 

• NEW YORK, 12, N.Y, 

1 H cre 'Zn m y tw 9 blts ! 1 want the tkmas 
i and stuff like the kid’s wearing* I want 
' to meet neui-Fnends like the kid's mtetmq' 
Imafan addict'Tm wad 1 3 


J APORESS- 

I CITY_ 










THE OLD WITCH’S NICHE II 


Hummmphl /us! because they're being sued, 
/ gotta lose par! of ray cofuran fhis istfue! So 
now let me fum you over fo my (wo criminal 
editors, who'// fry and worm (heir way out of 
this one/ Talk fast, boys I 


Yep, bless her ice-cube heart, the old gal it 
right! A* of this writing, E C. is being sued! 
And ol all things, we've been accused ol at¬ 
tempting (in the words ol the papers serrod 
upon us by Gilberton Company, Inc., Albert 
L Ranter, President, in seeking a preliminary 
injunction) to . intentionally, unfairly and 
unlawlully adopt, copy and imitate the title 
and style and format of the art work of plain¬ 
tiff# said periodical Classics fffustrcted'.. ."I 

The magazine that the Gilberton Company 
claims is an imitation ol "Classics Illustrated" 
is none other than our own "Three Dimen¬ 
sional E.C Classics." Mr Ranter's attorneys 
go on to allege that ' .. In so using the word 
‘classics' and in adopting the same style, size 
and lormat for delendants' first issue of their 
magazine, defendants (E,C ) adopted such 
title, size and lormat in bad faith and with an 
Intent and tendency (a) to deceive and mis- 
fead the trade and public tn general; (b) to 
pass off their magazine as the work and prop¬ 
erty ol the plaintiff, (c) to appropriate lor 
themselves the plaintiff's title, reputation, 
trade name and good will; and'(d) to convey 
to the members pf the trade and of the read¬ 
ing public the misleading impression that de¬ 
fendants' (EC '*) said magazine was in lact 
one of the numbers ol the plaintiff's (Gilber- 
ton's) prior established periodical, ‘Classics 
Illustrated' . 

In Mr. Ranter's own words from his sworn 
affidavit: " . the attempt to pass off de¬ 
fendants' magazine as plaintiff's periodical is 
sefl-evident " 

William M Gaines, in his seventeen pag« 
answering affidavit (of which only a small 
portion can be reproduced here due to space 
limitations) stated, '* Before meeting and 
disposing of the piamtiff's untoward and un¬ 
founded criticisms, I herewith emphatically 
and categoncaliy deny that the title of our 
book. "Three Dimensional EC Classics,' its 
cover or any of its art work was intentionally 
chosen, conceived of or created so as to simu¬ 


late the appearance of the plaintiff's 'Classics 
Illustrated.' Untif the plaintiff registered its 
complaint with me.... it never occured to 
me that there was any peril of our ‘comic' 
book in question being mistaken for the plain¬ 
tiffs The receipt of that complaint momen¬ 
tarily concerned me, not because of a fear of 
unwitting wrongdoing on my part,'but rather 
because the last thing I could poosibly di*ire 
—and I'm not being lacetious—would be lor 
anyone to id«ntily our book as one ol the 
plaintiffs. 

", Manilestly, the defendants (EC) have 
neither the intention nor the desire to have 
their books confused with the plaintiffs 

"., . The plaintiff has professed that its 
books are 'acceptable,' enidely insinuating 
that the defendants' are not It is perhaps true 
that the readers ol the plaintiff's (Gilberton's) 
books do not purchaso the defendants' 
(E.C.'s) products. It is equally true that 
‘Classics Illustrated' i* not 'acceptable' to out 
readers. 

. I respectfully pray that their motion 
for a preliminary injunction be denied." 


It was 1 —ed. 


O.K you old bag .. . take it away! You may 
have the las! f wo inches/ 


He#, hee f You may be laughing oul ol (he 
other sides of your mouths, come the trial! 
And ray two inches fust leaves me enough 
room for the commercials - EC's 3-D mags 
the nefarious and infamous THREE DIMEN¬ 
SIONAL E C CLASSICS, as well as the more 
innocuous THREE DIMENSIONAL TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT OF TERROR are still 
available by mail order ISf each, 2 for 30f r 

A subscription fo this mag will set you back 
one buck for eight issues The address for 3 D 
orders, sub orders, fan-mail, and legal advice 

The Oid Witch 
Room 706, Dept Lawsuit 
225 Lafayette Street 
NYC 12. NY 















VOII'LL BE HORRIFIEO RLORQ U1ITH 

THEODORE Hill Hi DISCOVERS 


They're talking about me asain. miss heather ano miss graves...the orphan asylum matrons. at 

NIGHT WHEN THE OTHER KIOS ARE ASLEEP, X SNEAK DOWN AND LISTEN. I'M SCARED COMING THROUGH THE DARK 
HALLWAY AND DOWN THE STAIRS. SOME OF THE STEPS CREAK. I KNOW WHERE TO WALK SO THEY DON'T, ONLY SOME¬ 
TIMES I FORGET TO STEP IN THE RIGHT PLACE AND THE CREAK SOUNDS LIKE SOMEONE SCREAMING. SOME NIGHTS 
IT'S WINDY AND THE SHUTTERS BANG AND I WANT TO SCREAM TOO, ONLY I HOLD IT IN, BECAUSE I WANT TO KNOW. 


I WANT TO KNOW WHY NOBODY'S EVER ADOPTED ME AND TAKEN ME HOME WITH THEM. I WANT TO KNOW THE SECRET. 




I USED TO THINK IT WAS BECAUSE THEY UKEO ME BUT WHEN THEY STARTED TREATING ME BAO. WHEN 


























It ALWAYS KEEPS ME AWAKE AFTER I HEAR THEM 
TALKING. I OP SACK TO THE DORM AND J UE ON 
IdY 6^p AND I THINK HARD ABOUT WHAT THEY SAID 
AkD TRY TO MAKE THE SECRET COME OUT OF IT 
BUT I CAN'T SO I PRETEND I KNOW WHAT IT 




SHUT UP, 


''PLEASE, MISS HEATHER' OON'T Y" A.— - — , » 

LOCK ME IN / I’LL BE 00OO ' j THEODORE (YOU RE 
I CAN'T NELP/r IF I'M HUNGRY.fj O/STURB/NS the 
. PLEASE... skOTHER CHILDREN’ 


.FOOD, miss'V" M/SS HEATHER.' Yc ONE 

I>«ucs f T‘U .. ■ 


he's COMPLAINING (WITH ME, i 
AGAIN,..HE'S HUNGRY \THZODOr*Z.\ 


GRAVES f l‘M 

HUNGRY'S 


They always lock me in the room when i complain. 

it's A LITTLE ROOM WITH NOTHING INIT teEPTA BED. 
AND IT’S LONESOME IN THE ROOM 


After a while, i can't stand it 

IN THE LITTLE ROOM ANYMORE. SOI 
CLIMB OUT OF THE WINDOW AND SLIDE 
AINPIPE, 


I OON'T MIND LIVING IN THE ORPHAN ASYLUM MIPS 
GRAVES AND MISS HEATHER ARE OKAY EXCEPT WHEN 
THEY GET MAD. THEY GET MAD AT ME WHEN I START 
COMPLAINING. BUT GEE... I'M BIBBER THAN MOST 
OF THE OTHER KIDS. I NEEO MORE... 


I COME BACK, MISS HEATHER 
WAITING FOR ME. SHE 
GET MAD. SHE OUSTS TAKES 
ME BACK UP TO THE LITTLE ROOM AND 
MAKES ME GO TO BED AGAIN SHE 

LET S ME SLEEP LATE BUT NOT 








































I'M SCARED ABOUT B0IN8 DOWN TO 
THEOFTICE. MISS HEATHER ALWAYS 
YELLS AT ME WHEN SHE SENDS FOR 
ME TO COME TO HER OFFICE. BUT 
THIS TIME, SHE Sht/LES AT .ME 





Miss heather sets awry at me 

SOMETIMES, BUT NEVER LIKE THIS. HER 
FACE SETS ALL RED AND HER EYES 

BULGE AND SHE GRABS MY ARM TIGHT 




I KNOW MISS HEATHER WON'T YELL 
AT ME OR PUNISH ME FOR LISTENING 
OUTSIDE HER OFFICE NOW, SO I'M 


I FEEL all Cold and shaky leav- The colberts keep talking about 

iNG THE HOME. X FEEL BAD THE NICE THINGS ON THE WAY TO MY NEW 

I JUST THINK ABOUT THE 
LND HOW MAYBE MOW I'LL 







































If* A LONG TRIP TO WHERE MY NEW PARENTS LIVE 
AND I DON’T FEEL GOOD ABOUT MY NEW HOME. IT 
LOOKS SO LONESOME, AND I DON'T HEAR ANY KIDS 
LAUGHING AND PLAYING LIKE BACK AT THE ORPHAN¬ 
AGE... 




MRS COLBERT ER,MOM .FUSSES ABOUT IN THE KITCHEN AND 
MAKES ME A 8K3 SUPPER. X TRY TO EAT SO SHE WON'T BE 



They make me eat. they stand 


After supper they take me 



Outsider's dark and ouiETf 
THERE ARE NO HOUSES FOR MILES. 
NOTHING BUT WOODS I'm SCARED 
AND LONESOME. I WANT TO 8E 


















































They KEEP me locked up in my 

BOOM EVERY FEW HOURS, MRS. 
COLBERT COMES IN WITH A TRAY OF 
FOOD. . 


THEN YOU’LL 


it’s a SECRET, AND THEN\ 

theooore? but first;! YOU'LL 7ELL\ 
WE HAVE TO BUILD k ME f J 
YOU UP., .GET YOU 
NICE and STRONG j / 

AW> NEALTHYf / f 


FIND OUT, THEO¬ 
DORE f NOW, EAT/ 
FINISH EVERY 
DROP/ Jk 


FT WHY DO YOU 

/ KEEP ME 
LOCKED UP, 
MA'AM? WHY 
WON'T YOU LET 
ME GO OUT AND 
, PLAY* 


IF you'd just let me Ywe CAN'T HAVE YOU RUNN/N& AROUND 

CD OUT AND PLAY... \L OSINS WE/8HT, THEODORE f YOU WERE 
INSTEAD OF KEEPING \TERR/0LY RUN-OOWN WHEN WE TOOK 
ME LOCKED IN LIKE )YOU FROM THE ORPHANAGE. WH% YOU’RE 
THIS, MAYBE I COULD } JUST BE6INNIN6 TO LOOK HALF-WAY, 
DEVELOP AN /h® — DECENT.! _ - 

appetite f M § -1/^ 


I NEVER THOUGHT I'D GET TOO MUCH TO 
EAT BACK AT THE ORPHAN ASYLUM, I USED TO 
GET NUN8RY ALL THE TIME. BUT NOW, I 
GET MORE THAN ENOUGH. . . 


FOUR FRIED ESSS A OF COURSE mu can,\ 

I COULD NEVER /THEODORE' AND DRINK 
EAT THAT MUCHYOUR MILKJDO/ IT'LL 

-||-y MAKE YOU BIS AND 

sre’ - A ( STRONG. .. Gl VE YOU 

\GDDD RfCN BLOOD.. a 


I GUESS THEY'RE JUST TRYING TO BE 
GOOD TO ME. I’D BE HAPPY ABOUT IT" 
TOQlIF THEY DIDN’T KEEP ME LOCKED UP 
ALL THE TIME. , ■ 


f YOU'LL F!ND\ 
OUT, THEODORE. \ 
VERY SOON, NOW/] 


1WNAT'S THE 1 

SECRET^'MtA 
TELL ME, please^] 


THAT'S A 8000 
. BOY/ y-A 


MUST GET PLENTYWSLEEP. U 
BUT FIRST, DRINK THIS CNDCO- 
.LATEMILK/ IT has TWO RAW. 
^~—,EGGS IN IT/ 










































TNEDOORE ?ARE 
YOU ASLEEP? 

WE HAVE SOME- . 
THING TO TELL/ 
^ YOU' s' ft 


WE’RE 

VAMPIRES' 


I KNOW THE SECRET NOW.' IT'S 
BEEN A MONTH SINCE MR. AND MRS. 
COLBERT TOOK ME FROM THE ORPHAN 
ASYLUM AND BROUGHT ME HERE AND 
LOCKED ME UP IN THIS ROOM. ANO 
NOW t KNOW THE SECRET. I HEAR 
THEM COMING UP THE STAIRS. ■ 
r I WAS HOPING YOU'D 
| WANT TO TELL HIM TONIGHT, j 
EDWIN' X DON'T THINK I. 

,A COULD HAVE WAITED 
tJ'-JTA ANOTHER DAY* 


The secret' they're coming 

TO TELL IT TO ME. BUT I KNOW 
rtf X KNOW IT ALPEADY. I hear 
FOOTSTEPS OUTSIDE MY DOOfl... A 
KEY SCRAPING IN THE LOCK... 


jYOU'RE JUST N/SNT, NOW,THEODORE* 
JUST NIGHT' YOU'RE FAT ANO 
I FULL OF RICH RED BL OOD. ! 


BLOOD TO 
DRINK' . 


SECRET, 


THEODOREf 


I.. I KNOW 
IT, MOM 
DAO' I 
KNOW THE 
I SECRET 



They stand there,drooling,their fangs bareo, 

STARING AT ME, STARING INTO THE SHAOOWS WHERE 


Only x was WRONG' THEIR SECRET..MOM AND OAD 
COL BERT’S... THEIR SECRET ISN'T MY SECRET. X PAD 




Now I KNOW WHY 1 USED TO GET HUNGRY WHEN 


-xmmrrw, 


.... THE, 

AND SHONE LIKE SILVER ON THE ORPHANAGE LAWN AND MISS HEATHER USED 
TO LOCK MEIN THS LITTLE . OOM. I SPRINS AT THEM , flRPtNG.TEARM 
SLASHIN ' ..LIKE I USED TO DO WHEN I'D RUNAWAY . falfar? 


\7hATIST HESECRETMYSECRET^y^y^ NOW THAT I AM A 
\Fl ESN -HUNGRY, FEROCIOUS, LOA THSOME WEREWOLF ... 


HEE.HEE' OELICIOUS LITTLE TIOBIT.EH? 
ANO IF YOU OONT TN/NK THAT A 
YOUNG WOLF CM TAKE CARE 0 F TWO 
GROWN-UPS, LET ME TELL YOU ABOUT 
THESE TWO OLO MA/OS' SEEMS THIS 
YOUNG . AH .,.BUT THAT'S A OIFFEREN1 
STORY. WE'LL SAVE THAT ONE FOR 
ANOTHER DIME' NOW, I'LL TURN YOU 
OVER TO C.K., WHO’S WAITING TO WIND 
MUCK MAG WITH A TALE FROM 
HIS COLLECTION IN THE CRYPT. I'LL BE 
"ICOOKINGUP MORE OF 
THIS CREEP WHEN . 

AS ONE STEERS MO 
TO THE OTHER AS THEY 
ENTEREO THE 
SLA UGHTER HOUSE .. 
'NEXT, WE MEAT" 
WE, NOW EC.THAT1S' 




































THAT WILL BE TEN DOLLARS A WEEK. 
IN ADVANCE. SECOND FLO DR REAR. 


* 


[TER ROR 

FhEH.HEH'AND NOW IT'S"TIME FDR YOUR CRYPT-REEPER TO WIND UP THE OLD HAG'S NAG WITH A SLIMY | 
i SELECTION FROM NY COLLECTION or TERROR-TONES HERE IN THE CRYPT. SO CREEP IN, CUDDLE UPON 
I THAT SUITCASE, AND I'LL GRIP YOU WITH THE RR/EE CASE OF MORBIDITY I CALL ... 


Lola tried not to look at him, but her daze 

WAS HELD BY A MORBID FASCINATION. HE WAS U8LY 
BEYONO DESCRIPTION, A REVOLTING FIGURE OF EVIL 
WITH A FACE THAT NO HOLLYWOOD MAKE-UP MAN 
COULD EVER DREAM UP EVEN IN HIS WORST NIGHT¬ 
MARES. SHE HANOED HIM THE KEY AND HER VOICE 


Lol 


EOe.'.SON STOOD -EHINO THE SMALL FITTED DESK OF 
HER FLEA4AG HOTEL AND WATCHED HER LATEST GUEST 
SCRAWL AN ILLEGIBLE SIGNATURE IN THE REGISTER- OUT¬ 
SIDE, A QUIET MIST CHERT AROUND THE HOTEL LIKE A 
STEALTHY GREY CAT, AND THERE WAS NO SOUND SAVE THE 
3 C HATCHING OF THE PEN IN HIS LARGE HAIRY RAW AND THE 
REGULAR ANIMAL 6 RUNT OF HI* HEAVY BREATHING. LGLa 
SHIVERED. SHE WAS SUOOENLY AWARE, FOR THE FIRST TIME, 
OF THE?DANK, FETED REEK OF HOTTED WOOD IN THE 

WAS A SUBTLE NAUSEATING AURA THAT SEEMED TO COME 
FROM THE M 




















She shuddered as he todk the 

KEY ANDDRDPPEDTHETEH DOLLAR 
DILL OH THE DEW. THE THOUGHT OF 
TOUCHIN3 HIS MONEY MADE HER 
FLESH CREEP. HE TURNED AND 





Lola remembered how she'd L/KEO otto right 
OFF. SHE'D ALWAYS GOTTEN TEN FOR THAT RDDM. . 
BUT SHE'D LOOKEO AT HIM AND WANTEO HIM TO 
STAY, SO SHE'D REOUCEO THE RENT FOR HIM,. . 


I Lola had NEVER left her oesk before to show a 

Hdom, butshe'd my GOOD about otto right away, 
she'd token him up and lingered There, even after 

he'd AGREED TO TAKE IT AND HAD PAID HER. LOLA HAD 
NOT UNDERSTOOD HER FEELINGS AT THAT T IME SHE'D 
HEVER WANTEO k MAN BEFORE OTTO. ■ ■ 
fMf X USUALLY CHARGE 'W' I'LL DO MY OWN 
||r a DOLLAR A WEEK I CLTAH/HG.t ha hk you. 
« EXTRA FOR NA/O A MISS PEDERSON. IDON, 


SEVEN ? THAT SOUNDS 

REASONABLE. IS IT A a 
NICE ROOM? 


I' it's kLOVELYnoau 

CONE ALONG, i'll 
.SHOW IT TO YOU. 


So OTTO HAD COME TO LIVE IN LOLA'S HDTEL. AND 
AS THE WEEKS WENT BY HER FONDNESS FOR HIM 
HAD SWELLED TD A HUNGRY YEARNING. HE'D FED 
HER WITH SMILES AND WARM WORDS,THE TOUCH OF 
A HAND, EUT NOTHING NONE... 

GOOD EVENING,OTTO. ER ..WHY ANOTHER TIME/N 
DON'T YOU COME INTO MY ROOMS JPER HAPS, LOLA I'M ) 
I'LL FIX SDME TEA. WE CAN J VERY TIRED. J 
m TALK . »■_. GOOD-NIGHT > ^ 


She had TRIED to encourage him with sympathetic 

ATTENTION, BUT OTTO’S NEEDS, WHATEVER THEY MIGHT HAVE 
SEEN, HADNOT INCLUOEO HER CDMPAHIONSHIP. AND HIS 
SEEMIHG RELUCTANCE to be ALONE WITH HER had 
ON LY SERVED US FUEL FOR LOLA'S BU RNING DESIRES 


/ POD R OTTO WAKIHG UP AT THE ^^IF I'M HOT FIRST 

CRACK OF.DAWH AND RUSHING OUT T OH THE SPOT WITH 
WITH HIS SAMPLE CASE WHEN MOST I A CUSTOMER, I 

. MEN ARE WAITING FOR THEIR WIVES j DON'T MAKE A 
k. TO SERVE THEIR BREAKFAST/! SALE, LOLA * 





































Otto had been such a FOOL, lola'd all but 
ASKED HIM TO MARRY HER,BUT IT'0 BONE COM¬ 
PLETELY OVER HIS NEAQ „ r p 
DON'T you SEE. otto’T i've THOUGHT about 
I OWN THIS HOTEL. I I THAT, LOLA Y WOULD YOU 
COULD MAKE THINGS /WOULD YOU COHS/OER 



Lola remembered how she'd told ottd she'd think 
ft OVER about his sharing a room, but SHE HADN’T LIKED 
THE IDEA AT ALL. WITH ANOTHER MAN LIVING IN HIS ROOM, 
HE WOULDN'T BE ALONE AN YMORE HER CHANCES WOULD 
BE EVEN LESS AND SO, WHEN THE PHONE RANG THIS 
MDRNING 


YES. YES, THIS IS THE GOTHAU HOTEL ' 
WHAT* RENT A ROOM? NO' WE'RE ALL 
P/LL ED UP.' WHAT? YOU WORK at NIGHT* 
YOU'D WANT IT DURING THE DAY? NO, 

I'M SORRY... 




THIS is THE LATEST VICTIM OF 
THE HDMIOIDAL MANIAC, WHOM 
THE PRESS HAS APPROPRIATELY 
DUBBED "THE RIPPER" . 


And SHE'D INSTINCTIVELY ASSOCIATED THE RASPING 
BARELY INTELLIGIBLE VOICE ON THE PHOME WITH THE 
HIDEOUS CREATURE BEFORE HER. BUT SHE'D BEEN TOO 
FRIGHTENED TO REFUSE HIM THE ROON. SO SHE'D HANOED 
HIM THE PEN NERVOUSLY AND TAKEN HIS MDNEY AND 
DIRECTE D HIM TP THE SECOND FLOOR REAR .TO OTTP’B 
ROOM. 


Nof SHE'D not thought much of the radio 
REPORT. SHE'D BEEN THINKIN0 OF HDW PLEASED 
OTTO WOULD BE WITH HER FOR MAKING THESE 
ARRANGEMENTS AND HOW SHE'D BE ABLE TO REDUCE 
HIS RENT EVEN MORE. AND THEN,SHE'D LOOKEO UP | 
TD SEE THE APE-LIKE FIGURE STANDING THERE, j 
SUITCASE IN HAND p 


OOH'T FORGET'YOU MUST BE 
OUT BY SIX EVERY NIGHTf 


CASP'Y OU YOU STARTLEO 
ME' FES'* WHAT CAN I DD f 
OH' YOU MUST THE ONE 




The rasping voice at the other 

EMD OF THE PHONE HAD BEEN THE 
ANSWER TO LOLA'S DILEMMA. IF 
SHE WERE TO ALLOW OTTO TO 
SHARE A ROOM WITH SOMEONE WHO 
WORKED AT NIGHT,THERE WOULDN'T 
BE ANYONE AROUND IN THE EVE- 
NIMGSTD CRAMP HER STYLE...• 


SO SHE'D TOLD THE HOARSE, 
BARELY INTELLIGENT VOICE TO 
COME OVER . THAT A ROOM WAS 
AVAILABLE ON THAT BASIS. ANO 
WHILE SHE'D WAITED FOR HIM, 
SHE'D TURNED ON THE RADIO... 


BUT LOLA'D BEEN IN A PRIVATE 
LITTLE WORLD OF HERDWN IMAGI¬ 
NATION,SO SHE'D OMLY HALF-HEARD 
THE HARROWING REPORT,,, 


WAIT A MtHUTE' IF i have your 
ASSURANCE THAT YOU'LL ONLY 
NEEO THE ROOM DURING THE OAY.. 
that YOU'LL LEAVE* Y SIX AT 
NIGHT AND not come BACK till 
AFTER SIX IN THE MORNING, _ 
PERHAPS 


" THE RIPPER "ATTACKS WOMEN DN 
LONELY DESERTED STREETS AND 
OEGAPITATES THEM /CARRYING 
AWAY THE/R HEADS' ALL 
CITIZENS ARE WARNED TO. 3b*) 





















































Lola was shocked out of hen 


He shuffled silently across 


RETURN THAT EVENING. WHEN HE 
FINALLY CAME IN, SHE RUSHED TO HIM 
WHIMPERING . ) i - 


REVERIE 8Y FOOTSTEPS ON THE OLD 
CREAKY HOTEL STAIRS.SHE LOOKEO 
UP. HE WAS COMING DOWN AGAIN... 


THE LOBBY AND OUT THE DOOR, 
SUITCASE IN HAND. . .| r -- —^ 
~ Mat,8 E he WON 7 COME i 
BACK.' NO'HZ he PA 10 
A WEEK IN ADVANCE' j 

HtLL BE BACK sob.. Jk 


OH,OTTO't DID SUCH 
A TERRIBLE THING' I 
RENTEO YOU R R O O M 
TO SOMEONE ELSE / 
FOR DURING THE /, 
— OAT ^L 


MAYBE MAYBE 
HE DOESN'T LIKE 
THE R00M/MAY8E. 


\ WHY,THAT'S 
: j WONDERFUL, 
/LOLA'THAT'S 
/BETTER THAN 
SHARING THE 
. ROOM 


BUT HE'S HORRIBLE'JUST 
HORRIBLEf HE'S THE A 
UGLIEST CREATURE I’VE J 
EVER SEEN' HE HE LOOKS J 
LIKE ..LIKE A-LIKE A L 

MURDERER.' 


IEE WARMLY—ALMOST SUGGESTIVELY 


~ 0 H, COME, NOW, 

LOLA'LET'S NOT 
> LET OUR 4 

IMAGINATION' 

RUN AWAY WITH 


THIS IS A MUCH HAPPIER " 

ARRANGEMENT THAN SHARING 
A ROOM,LOLA. 77HS WAX I 
STILL HAVE my PRIVACY in A 
THE EVENINGS/SO WE DON'T *8 
CARE WHAT HZ LOOKS LIKE . I 
**2 DO we f< W 


Y HERE' LET ME CARRY 

f YOUR SAMPLE CASE UP 
FOR YOU,OTTO' YOU 
MUST BE T/RED' 1 CAN 
BRING YOU A CUP OF 
HOT TEA IF YOU LIKE. I 


That NIGHT LOLA TOSSED AND TURNED, UNAJLE TO SLEE.‘. 
SHE KEI-T SEEING THAT HOPl:TLE,HORRI"1LE FACE , AND THEN 
SHE’O DRIVE THE SICKENING VISION FROM HER MIND BY THINK¬ 
ING ABOUT OTTO, ANO HOW SHE WANTED HIM AND HOW IT WOULD 

»E in his «RMS. ._rf 1 ■ c ,-i. —ea«i»a»— 

OH,OTTO' OTTO' fVE THROWN MYSELF AT YOU f || 
I 9 1. I MUST HAVE YOU' 1 NEED YOU SOB ^41 


He moveo up the stairs, rebuffing her, 

ADDING TO THF BITTERNESS OF HER PASSION. 
NO THANK YOUf I CAN CARRY 
IT MYSELF'1 want NOTHING' 

NOTHING BUT REST . AND ^ 

PRIVACY.' GOOD-NIGHT, J&S 
LOLA' 


V JUT I N 

. I-. GOOD¬ 
NIGHT, OTTO' 
















































She would thy TO ERASE him FROM her MIND 


In THE DAYS THAT FOLLOWEO, A GROWING UNEASINESS PLAGUED 
LOLA. THE GLIMPSES SHE CAUGHT OF HEP HlOEOUS GUEST 
LEAVING EACH NIGHT FOR WORK PLAYED UPON HER MINO.SHE 
IMAGINED MEETING HIM OtyTHE BACK STAIRCASE,HIS GROTESQUE 
FACE LEERING AT HER, HIS GREAT WAR PE 0 BODY COMING CLOSER- 
CLOSER ..HIS HOT BREATH UPON HER THROAT HIS HAIRY 
PAWS REACHING ■■ M 


*THERIPPER's"SIXTH 

VICTIM WAS DISCOVERED 
^ TODAY IN AN A0ANOONE 


Again and again she rusheoto 

THE PHONE TO CALL THE POLICE,TO 
TELL TH EM THAT THE MURDERER 
WAS U NDER HER ROOF, ■ ■ 

NOf THLY won't 

WWYJM BELIEVE ME x'd ■ 
PljfP BE JUST ANOTHER I 
(R33P_1 . CRANK calling' ■ 
I'VE GOT TO HAVE 
■OifSK PROOF. .. 


THE PASSKEY, SHE TREMBLED AT 
EVERY STEP SHE TOOK U P THE 
WHINING STAIRS ■ j 


PROOF... TO FIND IT IN THE ROOM 
ON THE SECOND FLOOR. THAT 
EVENING,SHE WAITED FOR HER 
HlOEOUS GUEST TO LEAVE 


The door swung c >en, she stepped inside,a chill 

SWEEPING OVER TIER. THE ROOM WAS HEAVY WITH THI 
SMELL OF PERSPIRATION. SHE MOVED TO THE TWO 
CLOSETS- SWUNG OPEN THE ONE ON THE WIGHT... 


THE LONG WALK DOWN THE SECOND FLOOR CORRIDOR 
ONLY INCREASED THE AGONIZING TAUTNESS IN HER 
STOMACH. SHE HAD AN URGENT NEED TO GO DOWN TO 
HER ROOM. BUY SHE WENT ON, FINALLY REACHING THE 
DOOR. SHE INSERTED THE PASSKEY IN THE LOCK ...TURNEt 
IT. .THE GRATING SOUND TENSING EVERY NERVE IN HER_ 
TQffnrwFn "onv 


CLOTHES f NOTHING «UT CLOTHES^ 


OTTO'S CLOTHES 






























She fitted The passkey to the 

CLOSET OO OR... UNLOCKING IT. 
SHE FLUNG IT OPEN. A POWERFUL 
STENCH BURNEO HER NOSTR'LS... 


She turneo to the other closet! 

SHE TRIED THE KNOB-j 


OH, Mr GOD 


THE HEAOS . SIX STARING HEAOS GRINNEO AT 
HER HANGING GROTESQUELY FROM THE CLOTHES 
HOOKS INSI OE THE CLOSET. LOL A SCREAMEO 


THINS WENT SLACK. WHEN SHE CAME TO, HE WAS BENOING 
OVER H ER... | pT 
OTTO-GASP. 


WHAT fS IT, LOLA’ WHAT HAPPENED? 
I FOUNO YOU ON THE FLOOR. YOU 
f MUST HAVE FAINTEO. ^ 


SHETH. EW HE.'. ARMS Af.OUND HIM, SC ,#IN« 
HYSTERICALLY- I p— «mm ■ "r. 

HE'S THEONE, OTTO.' THAT HIDEOUS 
GHEATUtiE HE'S "THE /HEWS . .. 


THE ONE I SHARE THE ROOM 

WITH? DON’T ttS/LLT, LOLA. . 
YOU'VE SEEN HEADING _ 

■I g TOO MUCH.' 


It WAS THE SMELL OF THAT MAN. 
THE SMELL OF OEATH. SHE PEERED 
IN. THE PROOF WAS THERE .. 


There was comfort and reassurance in otto's voice 

AND IN THE FEEL OF H!3 BODY AGAINST HE:'<S. HE LOOKED 
CONCE.iNEO.ANP LOLA FELT SAFE IN HIS STRONG ARMS. .. 


I 





















































The scalpel-eoge of the butcher knife was hot on 

LOLA'S NECK. SHE TRIEO TO SCREAM BUT NO SOUND COME 
OUT.. ONLY A CHOKING GURGLE 


He helo her in a vice-like grip his features 

CREW UGLY, VILE, EVIL HE DREW FORTH THE 
KNIFE .. ' 


WHY DIO YOU HAVE TO SPOIL 
IT, LOL AT WHY DID YOU HAVE 
TO LOOK IN THE CLOSET f 


I OION'T WANT IT TO BE THIS 
WAY,LOLA i YOU WERE QOOO TD 
ME' I DIDN'T WANT TO HAVE . 
__, to KILL YOU/ 


'OTTO? 
_MY GOO' 



HEH.HEH? ANO THAT'S WHAT HAP¬ 

PENED TO POOR LOLA, KIDDIES. SHE 
LOST HER HEAD over idiotic DTTO. 
ANO YOU'LL LOSE YOUR HEAD OVER 
THE STUFF you GET IN YOUR E.C. 
FAN-AOD/CT CLUB MEMBERSHIP KIT* 
SO JOIN NOW* 

JOIN THE CLUB 
THAT'S SWEEP¬ 
ING THE COUNTRY. 

JOIN THE STREET 
CLEANER'S CHAP¬ 
TER OF THE F.C 























































Like i Lusme:* ut yurr jwii ur a good jub with n big 

Grin and get paid for what you know 5 Shop-Method 
Home Training in Radio,Television, Electronics will bring 
you the job .. money you’ve &lway* wanted 105 million 
.Radios. dlOO stations 16 million TV sets, over 100 TV 
•Cations. many more, now Govt, restnctions 
are off Defense industries want trained 
B for interesting, good pay jobs G^t 
• 11 -- — * -*— ig ln> 


Want be yuur wVii tan, to get into booming Indus 
tries’’ S million older car* need big profitable services 
and^repairs Farm machinery i» going Diesel Defense u 


e trained mechanics for 


into thu opportunity-making 1 
dustry advance fast Find ol. 
bow . mm) coupon TODAY 1 

I GIVE YOU STAH0AR0 PARTS! 
INCLUDING TUBES! 

& 




receivers a big Super-Het radio 

THIS PROFESSIONAL FACTORY 
MADE MULTI -TESTER IS YOURS I 


LIT NATIONAL SCHOOL* of Us Angelas, 
Calif irni , a Resident Trc.de 5ch jl far 
•finest 50 years, train yeo «t heme fer 
teday's unlMtlired . ^•minifies hick 
yaur Industry—mall ceupen jeljw new! 

. EARN EXTRA MONEY WHILE YOU lEAKNt 
1 show you how to earn extra money 
whfje learning' Many men have paid for 
their entire courae in this way You can 
too Remember Shop-Method Home 
Training cover* every phase pf the in- 
dus.ry — in an interesting step-by-step 
way Why wait — take the first atep to 
success— mail the coupon today ’ 

Training helps you yet the 
e branch you want, ad- 


Training prepares you for all Automo¬ 
tive, Diesel Allied Mechanics opportunities 
Helps you get the security, pood pay you've 
always, wanted Send coupon for 
your Free Book and Sample Lee- 


I GIVE rou THE TOOLS OF YOUR 

TR ADE I Big professional-quality 
kit of tools of your trade — and 
all-metal 
toolbox AH' 
yoprs to keep 
—part of 
your course 
they help 
make your ' 
training more 
practical - mart you off nght: 

NATIONAL 

SCHOOLS 



























Send for my FREE Outfit 
and start a Quick-Cash 


Juol 2 Salei m Day 
Brings You up to $217 
EXTRA a Month! 


We Show You How To Do Itl 

Now, without spending one cent, you can start si spare- 
time Shoe Business that brings in exciting cash profits 
every month! My powerful Selling Outfit makes it 
efcay. Just take 2 orders a day for our fine. Nationally- 
Advertised shoes and you earn up to $217.50 extra a 
month 1 You also get chances to win valuable free prizes. 

EVERYBODY Wears Shoes! 

Here'* the perfect business, because EVERYONE you know can 
be a customer! Just show friends, relatives, neighbors, people where 
you work, how Mason Velvet-era Air Cushion shoes let them "Walk 
on Air" That'* REAL comfort! 

As the Mason Shoe Counselor you five people the EXACT 
style, size and width they order because you draw on our pant stock 
of 200,000 pairs m sues 214 to IS. widths AAAA to EEEE Cus¬ 
tomers choose from over 160 different styles—dress, sport and work 
style* for men and women, including air-cool'd Nylon Mesh shoes, 
also work shoes with special built-in comfort and safety features. 
You’ll be EXCITED the way people stuff steady cash profit* in 
your pocket for extra-c cm fort *b! e Mason shoes! 

IV /lGn\T SHOE MFG. CO. 

If! /m LjP 0F.PT. MA-221. CHIPPEWA FAILS. WIS. 


Mason Shoos foe Bo Bought Ooly From YOU! 

Because we do not sell Mason Velvet-eer shoe, in stores, 
people must buy these TV-advertised shoes with the famed 
Good Housekeeping Seal ONLY FROM YOU and 
(reap buying from you I -ft Right now. during our _ 

Golden Anniversary year, is the perfect time to *et ' ' JSpili: 
started. Just mail the coupon and I’ll rush your 39 >4 

money ■ making F REE Starting Outfit The 
Professional Sample Outfit pictured above Is 
sent to qualified men without a penny's 
cost I Send toil ay and start earning 
exciting cash profits RIGHT AWAY! 


RUSH FOR FREE OUTFIT' 


MASON SHOE MFG. CO. r Dept. MA-227 

Chlpcawa Falls. WiaeaaalN 

Please rush my 50th Aamversary FREE Selling Outfit w 
start making up to *217 EXTRA* mantis and mare K1 
AWAY1 












BOYS, GIRLS, MEN, WOMEN! 
The World Is On Fl'&E 


Serve The LORD and You Can Have These 


We will send you t he wonderful prizes pictured on this page 

. or dozens of others such us jewelry, radium dial wrmt 
watches tableware tools, U-Mske-It kits leather kits, sew¬ 
ing kits electric clocks, pressure cookers scout equipment 
model airplanes and many others . all WITHOUT ONE 
PENNY OF COST. Crime, sm. graft, ware are the greatest 
they have ever been Our leaders say a reawakening of Chris¬ 
tianity is needed to save us You can do your share by spreading the 
gospel into every home in your community Merely show your friends 
and neighbors inspiring beautiful Religious Wall Motto plaques Many 
o hang m every room. An amazing value, only 35' 
sell on sight Secure big cash commissions or exciting 
prizes forselhng few as one wit of 24 Mottos Big Prize cat¬ 
alog sc n i Free! Serve the LORD and -'am prizes you want. 



YOU CAN 
MAKE MONEY 
TOOl 




! fc *sa; 

I I’UlNVBISLOW 


lb CATALOG 


FREE! 


|^TOWN__ 


nt (ii»K* In oml mulling thl» e 

<m i 2e Po.tfaul toOSy 


MEMBERSHIP In the 
FUN men's Fun Club 

Juat mail coupon below now and we’ll send you 24 Religious Mottos 
ON CREDIT Easy to sell—you got valuable prizes EXTRA 1 If 
you sell motto* and s-nd payment within 15 days you receive FREE 
Membership in the FUNman'aFunClub Amemberehip card,certifi¬ 
cate, giant packet of fun materials all your* PLUS extra surprises! 

SEND NO MONET... We Trust You 






















FEATURING 


THE OLD WITCH 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


* W m 

KJw -T M 


[Bar 







TH 










Weil, that** what i am a maunteo house • NOT the 
HAUNTED HOUSE OF HORROR TRADITION, WITH BLOOD - 
STAINED STAIRCASES AND REENACTMENTS Of EVIL DEEDS 
ECHOING DOWN NY MUSTY OLD CORRIDORS, AND GHOSTS Of 
LONG-DEAD OCCUPANTS FLITTING AND SWIRLING THRDUOh 
MY EMPTY PL ASTER-CRACKED ROOMS, WAILING A NO CLANK¬ 
ING CHAINS. NOT I'M A DIFFERENT KIND or HAUNTED 
NOUSE. T'M HAUNTED GY A HDRRIGLE UVfNS SECRET. 
THERE'S ANOTHER Kind Of WAIL.N3 WITHIN NE. LISTEN. . 


Yes, the cries of a ON/ID vibrate within my 

ROTTING SMELL—THE GQUALLIN# ORA DART f 
• MAT'S DRONE WITH THAT, TDU ASK* IGMT THAT 
A PERFECTLY NORMAL THING FOR A GAG Y TO DO .. 
CRT? FERHAPSf 8UT TN/S bagv 16 OT/He/xt G 
DYING OF ..WHAT'S TNAT/ THAT SOUND IN THE 
NIGHT ZOtt\Ht CLOSER IT'S THE CHURNING OF 

AN AUTOMOBILE'S STRAINING ENGINE .. 
COMINOA LONG THE OLD ROAD THAT RUNS GY ME' 


RpRfiRRRRRRRRRRRM^^ 


-Ja h hh-a~wa» hH ' a ' WaA * HhhH - 


St OUT IM THIG OISMAL NIOHT OF 
POURING RAIN AND LURID LIGHT¬ 
NING PLASHES THAT LIFT THE CUR¬ 
TAIN DP DARK MOMENTARILY FROM 
TIME TO TIME* THERE IT COMES, 
OOWM THE UN PAVED OPT ROAD, NOW 
JUST A RUTTED DUACNIRE OF MUD- 


ITSELP THROUGH THE CLINS INS 
SLUDGE. GUT HO..»D MUSTNT 
STOP. IT MUSTN’T. KEEP GOING 
FAST ME' DON'T STOP HERE (IT 
WOULD BE DANGEROUS tor TOU 
TO STOP HERE TON/SNT/ _ 


I'LL tZEPUTTERLT SILENT AND try td hjoe 
MYSELF 6EHINO THE CLOAK OF NI3HT. PERHARS HE'LL 
WALK ON DOWN THE ROAD. PERHAPS HE WONT SEE*M. 
PERHAPS . OH,DEAR/ THAT i/SNTNINSFLASN 
SHNOUETTE8 ME AOAIHST THE FLUID SKY .. 


He STARES HOPELESSLY AT HIG MIRED AUTOMDOILE, 

A NO THEN TURNS, SQUINTING INTO THE DARKNESS. DOMTf 
PONT LOOK TOWARD MEF PLEASE, DON'T... 


r COT TO FIND A PLACE TO SPEND THE 

MIGHT. I WONOER IP THERE ARE ANY 
HOUSES IN THIS BOD-FORSAKEN ^ 


0NAT LUCK/THERE’S 

r ONE...Witt 9Y M 





















r oh, well' its the o#tr*x*e for miles. 

. A NO AHYPOAT W A STOAM/ I CANT JUST 
'TAMO ACT ALL HtDHT BETTTNS SOAKED ' 
TO THE SA/H*. MAYSE CATCH MY DEATH Of ^ 
COLD f SO .HEAE DOES.. 


It doesn't ES/DHTEH him,'what 
ELSE CAN I DOT NOTHIN* IITT LET 
THE WfMD WHISTLE AND SI«H 
MOURNFULLY fKROOWM MY CHINKS 
AND CREVICES... 


6 us still he comes. wnATfzjirr 

THE OATS ' Of COUA E* PEOPLE 
ARE FA/DHTEMEO Of »ATS . £AOY 
TO RATTLE MY SAFTEASkUK) CHASE 
A FLOCK FROM MY ATTIC . 


HUH* AW, “ 
C ‘MOM, LOCKWOOD f _ 
IT'S JUST THE < 
_ WIND... HOWLIN* 1 
L I• AST THE EAVES... 


r WHAT THE-tm . ] 

JUST A BUNCH OF A 
MATS* I MUST HAVE J 
FA/SHTEHED THEM n 
THEY WON'T OOTHEA 

kr ^ > r 


‘ Wnat llftr; HE hats' the poor pool' mao luck' now 
H rs I LOS HI NJ TOWAAO ME. I'VE JOT TO D/SCOUAAOE 
HIM . KJTTO DRIVE HIM AWAY... FOR HI* QWH SAKE. I'LL 
• AM MV SHUTTEAS CLOSED, HIDIN* THE D!M LUHT 
FROM THE HUASEAY, CONCEALING THE FACT THAT SOKE- 
ON E LIVES HERE. PERHAPS HE'LL *E FAIDHTEMED THEN 
AT MY ■ HOODING EMPTY UNFRIENDLY APPEARANCE AND JO 

AWAY. __^ 

' HMMMf SURE IS AN EEA/E 
, LOOKIN* PLACE. VbHATE * 

TO SPEND A HNHT\* 

IN THESE... 


He's HESJTAYIHO, SHrvEHiN* at my snim fore- 
•00IN* AIR. I'M WIHHIHDf I'M..CM, THE IDIOT* 
HE'S THINKING LOD/CALLY.. PLACINW AAAC77- 
CAL ITT * COVE EE AO AMO DOE AD.. 


H ERE HE GOMES AAAIN. WHAT CAN I 
DO TO tTOA HIMT If I COULD ONLY 
«*EAM A WAAHIMO FI COULD 
ONLY SHOUT, STOP* DON’T COME 
HEAE'*07 TDM/OHTf %0 AWAYf 
DON'T ENTER MY DOOR DR YOU'RE 
LOST/* 1UT ALAS, I CANNOT 
SC REAM .m/T/Z. CAN DAM0 MY 
SHUTTEAS _ 


WHAT J THAT* OH ~JUST THE 
SHUTTEAS CLATTERING OPEN 
’ AND SHUT. SAT/ THE RE'S A 
WbotkmL IDHT up there' m 


He'S TOON* AND STUBBORN. NOTHIN* SCARES HIM Off. He JUMPS AS,DC NIMBLY. HE KEEPS COMIHS. ONE LAST 
HE'S INS IS TAMT UPON WALKING INTO THE HORROR THAT CHANCE . TmE LOOSE BOARD IN MV PORCH STEPS.THERE'. 
LURKS WITHIN MT MOULDER INB WALLS . HE’S ALMOST 
THE PORCH NOW. AT THE RISK OF HURTING HIM. 

SHAKE PART OF MY ROTTINB 














M Y DOOR CREAKS OPEN ON HIMES 
THAT HAVE HOT TASTES OH. TO* 
LONG, LOWS YEANS. HE'S SHOCKED 
AT THE FACE THAT APPEARS IH THE 


See how eabeplt she welcomes 

HIM. H£'S TAKING IT AS A SIGN OF 
HOSPITALITY* <M. what A H/CKOTf 
WELL, Hr LL FIND OUT SOON 

enough „ j 

r NY NAME IS LOCKWOOD‘S 

CYNTHIA ACKPOYD \ my name' 
m A W/DOW'lhKE 
OFl FYOUR WET THi NWS OGKWOGD? 
AND WASH YDURSELV I'M A 
■Y THE FINEf ^ SALESMAN' 
, THANKS 



Watch her climb the stairs, lockwcoc./V/vt baby? 

USE YOUR HEAD' THINK ABOUT THAT TOR A MINUTE. 
THArs IT' THAT'S IT, >- 

r HEN UAOTy! SHE'S A MOTHER *T OH SHt 
PHODABLY ADOPTED ONE. NO SHE COULON I H 
HAVE. SHE'S A WIDOW SHE SAIO. t GUESS 
SHE S /OUNCES THAH SHE LOOKS* PERHAPS AH 
THEflWWOF HEP NUSBAND WITH THE 
BABY ON THE StUAGEO HEP LIKE THAT' jrfTJig 


'OH, PLEASE EXCUSE) YOUH 
*me' my BABY IS fBASY+f 
W* CRYINS' ^A 


f THERE'S NO PHONE MERE, MR 
LOCKWOOD. NOW, DON’T YOU 
TROUBLE YOURSELF. I'VE 
DOCTORED MY LITTLE DUMPLING 
THROUGH MANY A CRISIS?^- 


What A PITIFUL FOOL f WHY ARE ALL HUMAN BEINGS 
SO LOS/CAL WHEN THEY WANT TO BE? WHY DIDN'T HE 
TAKE MY WAPNINBf HE DOESN'T EVEN SUSPECT, A 
MRS ACKROYD RETURNS M 


POOP THINS* 

CAN T YOU PHOHE ‘ 
FOR THE DOCTOP* 


T THE RASY’S STILL 

\CPYIN6' IT SOUHOS 
AS THOUSH IT'S 

V IN PAIN* M. 


rHE IS, MR. LOCKWOOD' HY 
/ OANY IS RATHER ILL* BUT 
EVERYTHIHS WILLSES 
^ RIGHT* 














YES, LOCK WOOD' 90? MUSH** 
A DOCTOfl ? L EA VEfAHT EXCUSE? 
./</$ r DOM T COME MACK, to 
AHEAD ' DON’T USTEM TO HER. 


But the anbuibhed howls or the 
sasy Of ST OEM you , don't they, 
LOCKWOOOF YOU TEEL CORKY TO* 
THE LITTLE TYKE-. HAKE ONE HOKE 
SALLAHT OFFER . i —^ 
fj^^WztMTTorercti the "1 
cocro^ *m .cKRtmr. 

HY CAM TUJGK *UT £ 
'flu Ci^LD MAKE IT OH FOOT? 

. ■[ l MEAN IF YOUK &A*Y*i J 

! I ure < in cam .ex m 


'net jutt hummmt? 

irs TIME FOR HIS V 

some, this will j 

m QUIET HIM y 


” YOU’RE SWEET TO YlUT THAT] 

Offfif,MR. LOCKWOOD, j ITtFUL 
BUT irs MOTH I NO, /wa/ummA 
REALLY? MY BABY J SOLOUOJ 
ISMT THAT SICK? , 


,Dont youthnk rrsoap, mr lockwoco? don't you 

see, NOW* DON'T YOU SENSE WHY EVE STY MOMENT KX )*»•£MO 
MERE is MANCHIMt YOU CLOSER AND CLOSET TO A M/SHT- 
HAM I'M FATE* 0ON*T you SEE? OF COOKIE MOT. YOU 
FOOL? INSTEAD, YOU LISTEN TO THE AS£-OLD HEART- 
WARMING SOUNDS ORIFT1NS DOWN TO YOU FT OH THE NURSERY 
DOOR...THE SOUNDS Of THE LOV INJ MOTHER AMO HEN CHIL D. 
AN3 TOU SMHE _^MUVVER'S ’ ITTLE DUMRUn” X— 


7/0 ' YOtT CAN'T SEEHIM? UhTN^ 
THAT * YOU M/SHT CATCH HUTU 
MENUS NO USE AISKINS YOUR 
HEALTH ,mr LOCKWOOD? you ^1 
juxtstat DOWN HEME TILL I cQ 
TAKE CAME Of dumiuns?! WON'T 
SE LOME' -_ - 


Can't you hear my beams bhoanin* in dismay, mr &.n x THAT'SM the famed PICTURE oh the dust- 


covered Rl ANOf RICK IT UF, LOCKWOOD? RICK (T UR AHO 
READ THE /NSCM/MT/OM. STUDftT' 


LOCKWOOOF LOOK AROUND YOU ’ LOOK AROUNO FOR A 

CLUE TO H ER SINI STER SECRET— , --—■ -_ 

■KES^O^nlTiioTHERS ARE OUEEM ABOUT^ 
TzLrQ T h El R KIDS . OVER IT PROTECT! VE- 

SH/ELO/HC. SHE PROBABLY FIGURED IN 
IBK THE ONE WITH THE (1ENMC ? SHE A 
M WHAT'S TH/S? 




















See the uniform oh the man, 

MR LOCKWOOD? .LECQCNIZE ITT... 


No,vxiVAaTtNor\x*fi»m£R' 

MJEM ASAtNf THIS II A CLUE THAT 
CAN SAVE YOU. MAKE THE RWHT 
•UEtS AND YOU'LL NUN AND RUN 
Al IF DEMONS WERE AT YOON HEELS 
HURRY? SHE'S COMIM... , .... - 


$NF WON'T DENY ITS HEN FATHER, 
Nit LOCKWOOO? SHE WOULDN'T TELL 
YOU THE TRUTH? NOT SHE? THAT 
WOULD SRCXL IT ALL FOR HER. DON'T 
YOU MET. THE SECRET SMILE ON HER 
FACE* STOR YAWNIN'*' WAKEUp „ 


HMMM' WAY SACK FROM 

WORLD MAR ONE... ■ 
A MEMENTO SENT NY 
t HER FATHERf A 


FOUND HIS i 
r PICTURE /HE 
was RILLED . 

AOINS OVER J 
THE TWIN jg 


It'S NOT AN ELESANT ROOM, MR. LOCKWOOD, NONE 
Of MINE ARE NOW. YOU UNDRESS, SLOW OUT THE CAN¬ 
DLE, AMD SINK WITH EXHAUSTION INTO THE MUSTY OLD 
SOFT KD- AND YOU SLEEK YOU SLEEF UNTIL YOU’RE 
AWAKENED Wf. ., ^ 

THE MART At AIN.. M 

B .... waahhmhhh *™!^ 


THAT'S IT? THINK.'. 


Does it come to you now, lockwood, listen 

CAREFULLY' WHY DOES THAT RASY'S RlTlFUL MEW 
LI*W strike you as DIFFERENT * WHY? WHY* . 

TZRNOWf IT3 TOO LOUDHOW JQlIoW 

CAN A SMALL BABY CRY SO LOUD? 


THAT'S IT. LOCKWOOD, YOU'RE ON THE RIRHTTRACK' 
HURRY / DISCOVER THE TRUTH A NO LEAVE MY MOLLD- 
ERINS TERROR-FILLED WSIOES. RUN'*** FROM ME 
SEFORC ITS TQQ LA TE — 

S BfrvteOT TO SEE THAT BABY F I'VE GOT TO J 

4% ■IM' WHAT’S THIS? 






















Yes' yes? you* doon is locked. That 1 * »t,lockwooo'put your No one meako not a»ove that 

SHE LOCKED YOU !N. WHY’ TO EVENT SHOUL0EB TO THE DOOH' HEAVE? LOUD,LOUD CATEAWAUUNG OF HEN 




Lis TEN .LOCK WOOD' STAND OUTSIDE THE NLWSEAY OOOA AND 
LISTEN.' HEAR IT* HEAR IT?... 0 W — 
firs some LOUD, ALL RIIHT' ;UT THEM, of course, ALL A 
SOUNDS SEEM LOODEM AT N/0HT... CONT RASTMG AAA IN ST J 
rTME STILLNESS ESNEGIALL T A BA3Y 'S CRY ... 


Pick rr#,* lo ckwooo '.lo ok at it 'sr manse, 
iswt it*- 

MAS DOLL, Sewn together from 5 MAES ' 
IUT WHY WOULD SHEMAKE ONE SO#/#? JA 


Push gaen the DOOM, lockwood' wjsh open the 


NO, LOCKWOOD' DON'T THINK OF SILLY EXPLANATIONS' 
DON'T GIVE UP AND *0 SACK NOW. LISTEN ' LISTEN to 
THE OTHEM SOU NDS THE SOUNDS BESIDES THE May'S 


OH, MY LOUD. 
^ CHOKE. 


what's THAT? THE CLANKING Of CHAINS' 
WL wHftrs going ON in 


















Yes, MR LOCKWOOD? THAT'S HER ‘AA^F'^TH ATS VUMPL/N&f YES, LOCKWOOD? THAT PHOTO WASN'T Of HER 
LOOK AT HIM LOOP AT HIM AND BESICK. ■ FATHER? THAT WAS HER HUSBAND, MRS. 

I £ SAGS A .'XKSOYO IS ALMOST 70? HER “OABT ’IE ALMOST 

\ GROWN MAN A *£»/ THE OEATH Of HER HU53ANC PUSIWO THE 

■*r ' v - " If /Tl WAR. LEAVING HER A WIDOW WITH AM INFANT SOW, 

1 II WW'Wi ' HAD UNHINGED HER MIND., - _ 


YOU??, 


Hi'S0r/N6' MY BABY 

w \BOr/NS? ^ei 


She comes at you, savagely. she's just like she 


-YOOHAO TO LET HER FIND YOU STARIN5 DOWN AT HER 
MANACLEO BABY WITH YOUR BACK TURNED TO HER. YOU 
HAD TO LET HER COME UP BEHIND TOU WITH THE CLUB- 

. ju mal> ru WAiuH . heSlackness close in as she 
STRUCK— yi '■ ' .LLU- ■■'^ ■— 


WAS ALMOST AD YEARS AGO, WANTING DESPOUTELY TO 
KEEP HER INFANT FONEVEH YOUNG... THE WAGE CF 
- P*T>.EP ...W,Th v lR it.vi 

HIM TO WALK OR TAUC. SHE KEPT HIM A BABY IN MIND 
AS He skew to MANHOOD IN BODY, and NON, thIS 
NIGHT,HE IS Dr/NB. AND YOU, YOU FOOL? YOU HAD TO 
SLUNDENIN. you had to LETHEfi SUNPW3E YOU 


e»N##**GG k | 


■ UT I'LL HAVE A NEW 

BABY NOW f 


OHjTTHJ SWEETUMS* ‘ITTLE OUMPUNG ' 

MOMMy LOVE YOU^ MOMMY TAKE At HE OF YOU* 
SLEEP YY bOCK-A-BYe. 

TH* Tne£ TOP- WHEN 


THEWM^jjtS. 























'Hurt grinned down into the bloody kitchen >m« and 

LISTENED WITH RAPTURE MO RELIEF AS THE SNANO NEW 
BARSABE DISPOSAL UNIT STOPPED MIMING AND SUCKINS 
AND CHATTERING AND BEBM TO HUM SMOOTHLY. IT HAD DONE 
ITS JOB WELL. NCMRV SIBHED WITH SATISFACTION, ITOOPE 
3PENE0 THE CABINET DOORS BELOW THE SINK, MOSWTTCW 
THE UNIT OFF. THE SILENCE OF THE HOUSE CLOSEO IN 
AROUND NIM. HE TURNED AND KNELT AND SESAN SPONGINB 
J1L .™ E POQLQFSCARLET ON THE KITCHEN FLOOR 


MDDAMCC 


Henry worked swiftly ano meticulously; 

W R RISBI S OUT THE BLOC , INTO THE SBNC, THEM 
LATHE WINY THE LINOLEUM TILL IT OCCAMEP CLEAN. 


■ go Tto wm > me 


iWILL HE NERt AMY WHUT S' 


























THE CITCMEN SPARKLER HEMTV TQM ONE LMT 
LOOK AROUND, SATISFIED THAT EVERYTH MIS WAS 
PERFECT, AND WITCHED OFF THE MQHT. « MOVED 
DOWN THE NAU- TO THE BEDROOM, STEPPED OUT OF 
HIT RED-■POTTED OVERALL*,REMOVED Hit CRIMSON- 
SMEARED SHIRT; AND STUFFED THEM MTO THE 8ATH- 
ROOM LAUWORT HAMPER.. ■ 


f LUCKY Y while 

iOEWLfJ the cxr\ 


m£LL,BOLF* 
THI ■ M YOU K 
CHANCE TO 
VHOWLfj 



































OPEH ‘EM 4/P, 


ETTA MOT, 
HENRY' 


yuan you got a 
l «OOD SUPPLY OF 
CHLOROPHYLL, 
HENRY 1 r MY<MJ> 
v LADY SHELLS HY 

^BREATH. .y 


He momdcpeg pop a moment if 
6EOHBE HAD SEEN. HE WOHDEREO 
IF OCORBC COULD HEAP HID HE ANT 
EE A TING EO WILDLY IN HIE CHEST. 
HE YTEFPEE TO THE REFRIGERATOR 
OOON . SWUNG IT OPEN. . . 





The whisey ano ice ano soda sefmeo to bring 

ROOM. HENRY SAT BACK 
rHE IDLE CHATTER... THE 



'The BUY WITH THE NABBING WIFE.' THAT WAS MERRY, 
AU.RMHT. NOT ANYMORE, THOOdM, RITA WOULDN'T 
HAS HIH ANY MORE. RITA WAS READ- HENRY THOi/SHT 
A9OUT HITA ..THOUSHT ABOUT THE WAY VXUSED TO SEL 


w ell,this guy hao a real SHREW T he means, 


’HEHRY 00 
THIS HEHRY 
_00 THAT, 


FON A WIFE. A4MYS HAG6MQ 
HIM. " MELV/M.OO TH/S... 
yMELV/H,DO THAT .. 

































WOW SHE'D WAKE I IN ACCOUNT TO HOU 


Ves.that'stw w«rrru3CDTo»E. just uks the 
POKE ANIL WAS TELUNS R/YA'O SEEN A SHREW, 
SHE'D MASSED AND MAS 'ED HENRY OVER THE YEAR!. 
UNMERCIFULLY. henay REMEMBERED ... 



FOR EVEWYTHINJ... 


YOU took FIVE DOLLAR PLEASE, muf 

FOR AN ALLOWANCE THIS ) lOKM/T JAM- 
WEEKf WHAT HAPPENED TO \ RLEIT AWAY. 

IT? NO AHEADf TELL ME/ Jl OiOMr OR/NK 
, WHAT DM.7 YOU SPEND FIVE Jut 1 SPENT tT... 
DOLLARS ON... ON CARFARE AND 

LUNCHES/ X.X... 
OH, SETA. ENOLf 

n_L «ue 'tweve, r /ten. 



He .iEMEMBEAED HOW SHE*0 MAKE 
HIM MISS THOSE HAAE N1BHTS OUT 
WIT H THE SOYS,,. 

(NOWLINSft OH, NO/NOf) but, 
TONtNHTf x‘m cooaeo J*!TAf 
UF IN THIS HOU'-E ALL ll DON'T' 
DAY LONS/ TH E LEAST \ ASK 
you can DO \SRYAYNOMEj that 






What bias it that first save henry the meat he 
TRIED TO REMEMBER WAS IT THAT RADIO PRO VRAM 
HE'D KEN LISTERIA • TO WHEN RITA HADE HIM TURN rr 

OFFT... 

{...WITHOUT A BODY, IT'S AWFULLY/hi*. SOD'S Tyes] 
1 ntm/i/a r m bota* a / .C Aim* n mil mta I 


DIFFICULT TO BREAK A CASE, 
'CHIEF BUT JENKINS MADE ONE 
MISTAKE. LINE takes a LONS 
TIME' WE FOUND WHAT WAS 

L. left or her., 


























































Rrr»‘i *ctk exactly *» henry 
HAD EXPECTED. SHE'D CLAMED IQ 
. THE NEMMMM. 


Am him tnid nonmk, mot • Rnwi <J«c »m rw mm m 


WITH THE DISPOSAL UNIT 
HENRY TIMED EVERYTH INS PER- 


OlALED WITH DEUNHT— 



HE'D DRIVEN BACK, TURNED INTO THE SARA6E.CL0WD 
THE DOORS, CNAMED HER BODY FROM THE TRUNK,AND 
PROCEEDED TO DISMEMBER IT, HE'D SAWED AND 
HACKED AND CHOP RED IT INTO TINT PIECES ANO SHOVED 
THEM INTO THESnOWLINS.CRSNJWS.SUCKIRSSAASASC 
DISPOSAL, 


Henry bunked, tRAsms the bory scene prom me 
MIRD'S EYE, PHIL WAS FINISHIN# HIS JOKE ANO EVERY- 




X HAW- 

^HENRY? It> N 

^ OOR T ' 


I HAW'^, 

LIKE A CLASS 

weeo it. 

rue u hoc ft- 


>or WATER'' 

NEDf WE'VE 

», TAXER'" 


SOT SOME 

i on/CE'A 

•OT OUR 
OWW WELL 
WATER' . 



























THEY ALL WENT INTO THE KITCHEN. 


GeONCC WENT DOWN INTO THE 
CELLARf HENRY TUNNED TO Hit 


THE WELL 19 O/RECTL Y UNDER 

THE HOUSE ' A PUMP BMHOS 
THE WATER UP THROUGH A 
PIPE iN THE CELLAR £ 




It was otoRte. henry walkeo across the kitchen to 

THE CELLAR DOOR WHERE HE STDOO. THE OTHERS STARED AT 
flit Vumum *»- _ , 

HENRY' i_i FEEL TERRIBLE.f I... I didn*tTi WHATT'. 
KMOW Atom THE WELL/X—l. thousht Tie'^rj^M 
WELL WATTE IHTAFE WAS THE WASTE ■■ 
PIPE. I ATTACHES THE 

UHIT TO IT t YOU... YOU HAVEN'T USED t* _Sf T ill 
YET, HAVE TOUT ! [_ I, 


HEHRTf C-HERE 
FOR A MINUTE. 

HUH? -A 


-INTO A PRESSURETAHKf 
IT* THE CLEAREST, 
FRESHEST, BEST TASTtHS 
WELL WATER you EVER 
^ DRAHHf HE HE— * 



* rA v c r r ... f 


OOZEDINACONTTI 


WOOD LORO/ W CHOKE fir GASS- 


Y-YES, »€OR*£ t I- 

I USEOtTf 


HEH .HEH' SO hemby~.thedrip ...\ 

POURED OUT A COHFES SI OH to 
THE BOYS UHEX PEC TEDL Y. EH-KIDCHES? 
WELL, I MIGHT CALL THIS A 'HACK' 
YARN. Z MltHT EVEN SAY E HAD TO 
FAUCET '/ SUT 1 WOH’T/PUHS 
LIKE THAT CAN BE A 'ORA/H'O* YOUH 
PAT/EHCEf t LL JUST SAY IT WAS A 
YELP-YARH WITH 
EYERYTHIHS !H IT- 
PLUS the FITCH EH 
S/HFf HEH, HEH' 

WELL, I'LL TUHH YOU 
MCK TO THE OLD 
WITCH HOW. . FOH 
MORE Of HER8ARBA0E> 
AND THEN C K WILL 
’UP THE HAS. 










































THIS IS WHAT MIGHT HAVB 
mu IF RALPH HAPKTT GONf 


At 5 o'clock on toe dot,* soft chime echoed throuomtoe office* of fierce frooucts 

THE RELIEVED STAFF THAT IT WAS WITTING TIME. THE SCRATCHING OF FEN*FONT* ON 
TYFEWRITER1, THE CLICK-CUCK WHIRRING OF ADD!NO MACHINES ALL FAOEO AWRY. 

THE VM 1 ACCOUNTS SACK INTO THEM RC1FECT1VE FOLDEF 



SoCN, EVERYONE IN THE OFFICE HAD LEFT.. EVERYONE, 

THAT B, EXCEFT WILMA AND RALFH. HIS HEART FOUNDED 
WITH EXCITEMENT. WMA^ SINCE THAT MORNING, HAD BEEN 
NERELT A VAGUE DREAM, THEN A FAI NT MORE ,W1 NOW 
A THRLUNS CERTAINTY. 


HUH HEELS CLICKED AND HEAVY SOLES THUMFEO ACROSS 

THE KE UTILE FLOOR TO THE DOOR WAT, EAGER TO REACH 
THE ELEVATORS THAT WOULD TAKE THEM TO STREET 
LEVEL AND FRCEPON TWENTY STORIES SELOW. . . 


she's beautiful ... A doll 
\ iFEBFECT DOLL ■■ ■'W 


K she ‘s STALUBG 

PURPOSELY waiting 
FOR ME. WILMA WANTS 
TO KNOW BE AS BADLY 
• AS I «AHT TO KNOW HEP* 

. miu^WHYNOTf i'll 
OFFER TO DB/UE HER 
\HOBE ASK HER FOR A \ 
m DATE AND 


























MEE.HEEf _*£ KIDDIES? EVEN AN 
OLD DAD LIKE tt£ CAN 9CT HOM4H- 

rtc. sut don't oet upset. t>« 

B BORE TO FOLLOW' FOR EXAMPLE, 
I COULD TELL YOU HO* THESE 
TWO NI8HT NAVE GOTTEN TO- f 
SET HER WHAT a BLOOD- V 
GUROUNS *torv THAT J 

l WOULO HAVEMADE^. A T 


fl NAVE A COM- K. 
SESSION TO MAKE, | 
WILMA. I HAVEN'T] 


SETTER KEEP 1 
ITHEM ON THE \ 
I ROAO, RALPH, I 
] IF YOU WANT 
/ TO GET ME ^ 
HOME WOVE* 
N PIECE/ £+ 


flM... I*M SORRY, RALW.' I I DON’T CARE,* 
just DESPISE cats ( DON'T J as long as you 
----- OESPISE ME 


ASX ME WHYf I CAN'T 
S EXPLAIN., 


[ l’0 LOVE TO GO OUT WITH i 

YOU. RALPH,OUT NOT AT NIGHT 
I THIS WEEK. I WANT TO SET 
MY SLEEP FOR MY HEW K 
JOB. I WOULDN'T want TO 1 
SET FtREO NOW THAT YOU J 


/nOWAOOUT 3OIM0 OUT * 
WITH ME TOMORROW NIGHT; 

J WILNA? WE CAN TAKE IN 
11 SHOW .OIHHER. ^ 
1 ANYTHING YOU r , i 

UKE T-iZjni 


Ralph would have offeneo wilma 

A LIFT HONE IN HI* CAR. ANO SHE'D 
NAVE ACCEPTED, HAPPILY. HA FEW 
MINUTES, THEY’D HAVE BEEN CAUr 
INS EACH OTHER RY TNEIR FIRST 
NAMES... 


And as they reached Wilma’s tree- 
shaded STREET IN THE SU0UR63, 
RALPH WOULD NAVE NOTICED SEVERAL 
BLACK CATS FLAYING IN MB CAR’S 
PATH. ANO WILMA WOULD HAVE CRED 
OUT TO HIN IN AN AN G RY VOICE.. . 

'oOH‘T STOP for) WILNA/' 1 
THEM! RUN THEM < WHAT fX 
OYER/ RILL ICOULDNtT J 
THEN/ J 00 THAT/ ’ 


I DON MONEYS] H*'0 HAVE BEEN IMPRESSED WITH WILMA’S LOVELY NOME, 


AND,HOLDING HER HARO,RALPH WOULD HAVE ESCORTED HER 
TO THE DOOR.., _ _ _ 


She’D HAVE SNILEO AT Hm WARMLY ANO AGREED TO 60 
OUT WITH HIM THE FOLLOWING SATURDAY AFTERNOON. 
THCr'O HAVE TAKEN A WALK THROUSH THE PARK,GONE 
THROUGH THE ZOO. SY THEN, HE’D HAVE SEEN FEASTING 
HIS EYES ON HER BEAUTIFUL FACE. .HER SLQRI0U* FIGURE- 
THE WAY THE SUNLIGHT GLEAMED ON HER SOFT,RED HAW-. 



And RALPH WOULD HAVE ADORED THE WRY WILMA’S 
FACE FLUSHEO WITH ANGRY LOATHING ANO HER GREEN 
EYES FLA5HE0 THEIR MATE WHEN THEYt) DONE TO THE 
PANTHER'S CAGE. FOR SY THEN .HE WOULO HAVE DEEM 
MAOLY, SLIM PLY IN LOVE WITH HER. . 

(LOOKLX HIM, RALPH? SLY, SNEAKING, \ 

)BEAST/ CHOKE.-OH, HOW i NATE j 
(cATgf TAKE ME AWAY FROM HEPE- 
TAKE ME NONE/ Y 


















S/VE VDU IF YOU'LL T' RIDEOUT 
LET RE RICK YOU UP J INTO THE 

'i tomorrow... rf country f 
v ~\n —^ -S &*Jor ] 

• ~iv [S THAT. Y 


So RALPH WOULD HAVE TAKEN WILMA 

HOM E. . . _ __ __„ .-- - 

-Afin'r v^xi-M^finor^in SJL’S'?" ^ 3W: \‘\Z 

LH A* rr DO YOU M/ND? 

I HAVE ».SPLITTING ^ 

HEADACHEf 


Ralph would have driven home, 

MS CAR FLOATING LIKE A PINK CLOUD, 
CARRYING MN TO A LAM OF HAPPY 
HUNGRY ORE A MS. ANO, MINM WUAA* 
BEAUTIFUL FACE IN MS NINO, ME WCLLO 
HAVE BEEN ONLY MOACNTAINLY 
TROUBLEO BY THE FLEETINW THOUGHT- 
f^ifKiiirAHYOMvHOH>ffED\ 

( CATS SO! D h,well. . .a PHOBIA, 7 
Wf I SUPPOSE... “ 



The next day woulo have been a wonderful one for 

RALPH...WARN AND MJNNX ANO, EXCEPT FDR THE SMALL, 
DttTUROING MCDCNT THAT WOULD HAVE HAPPENED WHEN HE 


But. m another instant, that memory woulo have 



Wilma would have forgotten and left the door 
SLIGHTLY AJAR. AND THE 8 IG BLACK CAT WOULD'VE 
PADDED OUT, PURRING AND ROCEINA AO A INST RALPH'S 


And a few seconds later, Ralph's beautiful red- 
ICAO WOULO HAVE RUSHED G 
BLAZMO IN FURY. THE CAT 












But the incident would have sec* oiwcklv fosoqtten 

8Y RALPH, WHOSE HEARTANOMIND WOULD HAVE SEEN TOO 
FULL OF LOVE FOR WILMA TO HARM* ANY IAD THOUGHTS OF 



HER. AND THEY'D HAVE DRIVEN OUT TO SOME CALM.QUIET, 

WUmC SPOT., AND NE’D KAVE P ROPOSEO. ■ ■ _ 

^OH, DAAUNO/ 100 WANT YOuTTXfir WHY, DEAR? r TWO 1 
• YDUlL NEVER KNOW HOW MOCK ) PEOPLE IDKE EACN _> 
BUT I CA N'T MAR RY TOU. •• OTHEN, NOTHING ELSE ) 
should MAT TEN, 1 

\Rn approve or m ' 





He'd have orown more and more uneasy with each 
BLOC* HE'D RAISED BRINMM HIM MEANER TO TNEDOONE 
NOME. AND BY THE TIME HE'D AN RIVED, HEftJ HAVE KEN 
IHAKINS WITH NERVOUSNESS... 


Ralph would have forced nimielf to walk to tne 
000R, AND HE’D HAVE PRESSEO THE DOOM ELL WITH 
TREMBLtNS NANO. IT WOULD HAVE I DUNDEE LIRE THE 
KNELL OF 000M TO MM,.. 

(^rT^i»w#7oToN8?s 

fNAYB E SHE’S NOT HONE* J 


And he'd have left h» apartment 

PL AN NINO EXACTLY WHAT HE WAS 
OOIHO TOIAY TO WILMA OOOME’S 














YOU tie A EHtENO OF WILMA'S, 


CN% FOR WILMA AMO MTO WhZN WILMA WOULD HAVE COME HOME.SME'O HAVE 
N HOI APPROVAL, AMO SHOUTED AMSRILY AT MEM STEF-MOTHER TT€ MOMENT 

-- SHE'D SEEN RALPH IROWIMO DNDWSY FROM HID SECOND 

oh hophtgock , ^“ofjmne ‘---— v - v 

TOUN« MAM f I met ST OH* H'LO. WILM J YOU DID IT AS Am X DID NO 

THAT YOU STAY TOd W M P t [tCE~ft£L^DL£gn. YOU WRETCH YOU SUCH Turns' 
LET ME FOUR SOME OF * TH/CKED He - HE CAME OF 

p. THIS wine... AS*/*' ms^paxm 


Ralmcs body would have wao-^ 

UALLYKOUN TD ACHE AS EVERY 
SINEW AND MUSCLE TIOHTENCD.THEH 


r DO YOU THINK Ml CATS ] SHUT UP/ * 
- UKE THE STIHKIH61. SHUT VP' 
HOTTING DEAD MEAT t-"! 

YOU DHAS HOME FROM Vk, I 
youn SHAVE-DtSSntGS. Milk 
“W lUiSHOi/L' wJHn 


‘you NUT SOME p THAT STUFF* 
[Of THAT STUPE ) AS YOU CAUL IT, 
7 IN MS WINE* X IS MY BEST 
J l~ mAV POTION .. 


' MO. YOU WITCH .* S 

NO/1 WON'T LET I 
YOU HAVEH\U' J 
WOT THIS ONEf) 


| DON'T BE AN 
IDIOT, WILMA. 
HOW MANY 
I OPPORTUNITIES 



















YES, RALPH WOULD HAVE WNUUMfTD 
THSHL EXCEPT LitTEH AND WATCH AS THE OL* 
LADY -flARPENET THE CLEAVER AM WLMAPLON3- 


HE’LL LOOK AT YOU AW. HE WON*tV^ SHE*S HfBHT. V MO?, 
> SEE YOU* BEAUTY ANY WOK. HTU. ) RALPH' SHE IS?/-NO? I 
SEE you SCMATOM!MB ATBHAYEBji rrs MO SOOOi NOf 
OtBB/MS DO MM To THE MOTT/MB I AMY MOME? (JJa, w 
com MS WITH THEIR MOLDY -f I TAiED TO 
AUTAECEHT OOAASES- AMO J HIDE IT from 

TZAA/NB AT THE!A n.EAH.'Y^I TOO' ITA/ED.J’V W 


r ALEA3E'MOT THIS OME?) IT'S TOO LATE, 
‘ I WANTED M/M... FOR A (YOU FOOL f ME 
MU,"BA MO* A wo* A* MEEDS \KMOWS now? 

A HAN EVENIFSHE/#^ y' HOW COULD YOU 
BMOUL. YOU SOT THE EXAECT HIM TO 

OTNEAT'UAYE this S LOYEYOUNOW 


A no THE LAST THINS RALPH WDUUL HAVE REMEMBERED 
•EFORE HE DIED WAS THE AMOOUS SPtTTINO OF THE 
HUNSRY CATS AM THE WHIN)NS Of THE CLEAVER AS 
THE OLD LADY HACKED AT HIW AND WILMA'S VO.C* 
LAUCH1NS—LAUSMISM . _ 

fT noaeUe'S - T 

> *OOD AS THE ^ Y**** 

—* nrue .<? *7^. > 


? AS I SAID, KIDDIES, 1 GOULD HAWE TOLD YOJ THAT 
STORTf SUT ACTUALLY, YOU ,S£, THAT'S MOT WHAT HAP- 
. PENED? THAT'S WHAT WOULD MATE HAAACNEO TO 
' RALPH IF HE WON'T.. WELL, LET’S SO BACK? YOU — 
Rf NEMPER HE W AS/N THE OFFICE, ALONE WITH 
WILMA, WALKINJ TOWARD THE PILE CASINCrS. AND 
S HE WAS TALL! MB, AND B/Y/NB MM THE EYE .. 1 
.INVITING HIM TO A HOAA/MLE FATE ... 


Well, Ralph was LUCKY, kiddies • YEHY lucky' he 
WAS SO ARSOARED IN WLMA .J EXCITlN REAUTY, HE 
DIDN’T LOOK WHERE HE WAS SO/N4... _ 


„ HISSED the FILE CABINETS. AND WENT OUT THE 
OATH WINDOW, FLUNG INC TWENTY STOA/ES TO THE 
STAFET BELOW... 


r LL OFFER TO DH/YE HER MOHE- 
I ASK HER FOR A DATE AND- 1 

9SL°o°rs„ nmmM 




TO * VCTV £ASY OtATMf 























NEH.HEN t AND NOW, IT% WIMD-UP THE IN OV JT MOHS/D MAS. AND YDUN HOST IN THE OAYPTOP 
TEAAOA, THE CAYPTKEEPEA, i« NEAOV to *17 a F/HAL FEEBLE FIAIS to THE FESTER! AS FESTIVITIES 
with a gLOOO-CUROLtm Vann about 7HIFA0IEA FORTH. THIS GH/LUHS TALE i« CAL LEO... 


The wino howled and slew icily around the lone mai 

ON PLOOOfHC SHOWSHOER STRUBRLISM TNROUSM THE 
WINTRY WASTELANDS. SNOW STILL LAY IN A THICK WHITE 
CARPET At FAN AS HIS ACHINR.TEARINS EYES COULD SEE 
EVEN THOUGH THE 9PRIN0 THAWS HAD RESUN SACK AT THE 
NIVER. WHEEZING.. .HIS RNCATH FROST I NS WHfTELY IN A 
CLOUD AND TURN IN II TO ICC OH HIR CHEEKR... THE MAH 
STUMBLED ON AND AT LAST SAW THE WELCOME LMHT 
GLEAMING INTO THE RATH CRMS DARKNESS AHEAD...THE 
THAR REN'S CABIN... NERTLEO AMONE THE TOWCRINR 
SNOW-LAD EN RIMES 


He didn’t HAVE to KNOCK WITH MIS numbed HANDS 
THE DOOR OPENED REPORE HIM AND HE LURCHEO M 
ON HALF-FROZEN FEET, ESCORTED BY A LAST FLURRY 
OP SHOW, WHI PP ED M BY T H E SHRIEK 1 NO,CRUEL WINO.. 



















TO, I KNOW. THEY TOLD 
ML BACK AT THE SETTUMtKT 
THAT JAKE NARROW BCULO j 
SELL OUT MIC CABIN AND A 
•EAR , i CAME TO MAKE 
TERMS AND BUT YOU OUT 


I JUST LIM KNOW 
WHAT YOURE WILLIN' 
r MY' I'M REACT 
TO START RACK/M' 

. R/SHT AWAY.. 


[HOWDY, NED?WELL, 

| I'VE BEEN TEAM IN* 
' THEBE RANTS FOB 

QUITE A SPELL... 

AND I'M READY TO 
FULL UR STAKES AND 
L QUIT, MYSELF... 


LORO* I NEVER KNEW ALASKA ’ 

WOULD BE THIS GOLD'*im** 
MED DRAPE . JUST UR from THE , 
STATES looking To SETTLE I 
DOWM IN THESE FARTS AND TRY / 
MY LUCK AT TRAPP!MS- MW* 



V SFEAKINJ OF 

SHYER, JA« 
WHERE S 
TOURS? T>*Y 
SAID BACK AT 
THE SCTTLESMXT. 


WHY, YESf NY ▼ COST,TO) *AYf 

WIPE'S WAIT/MS ' LE’ME WARM 
BACK AT THE I YOU,SON f 
BETTLEMEMTf ALASKA'S BOT 
SOON AS THE THAW U OMS, HARSH 
CLEANS THE TRAIL, f WINTERS* SCA*- 
I'LL BRINS HER / TIMES YOU SET 


A MAM AND MIS 
WIPE TRAFFED 
IN A UTTLf I 
CABIN FOR BO J 
LONS . WITH R 
NOTHIN 1 T' iO \ 
•UTL0ORKT J 
EACH OTHER. 
WELL- IT AIM'T 
. so caiYP A 


The two men settled the mattei 

-UICKLY, AND NEO DRAKE WAS SUB- 
FRISED AT THE REASONABLE TEWS. 
SOMEHOW, JAKE BARROW AFFEANED 
AMX1003 TO BO.. .WHICH MflED 
ODO TONED.. .Jp=—i 
PARDON UVCtARfOSITYJ KM,THIS 
JAKE, rnn WHY ARE UlOMELY 
you ourmNi? every- Ajfe-MUSHI 

ONE SAYS YOU SOT / LONELY* IT 
M/SHTY SOOO J CAN SET on ' 
TRArPIMSS UR A T0OR*BW; 
HERE... .PLENTY OF | AFTER A WHR 
SILVER FOX-LYNX.-J YOU HARR IE 
BEAVER... EYEttY ik 
■ THtMSf gl* ■ . f—I 



SHE SHE.. WELL,SON. 

STORY. YOU OUSHT TO HEAR IT 
THOUSH. YOU MISMT THtMP TWICE 
ABOUT SRINS1N’ A 
HERE. AN SINCC 1 
TILL MON mtAMYWAY.l 
WELL TELL IT TO YUH 



CONSUMED NED SNAKE AS HE 
NARROWED, FW INS THEMSELVES URON THE FUCKIRINS OIL LAMP ON THE 
TABLE. THE TRAPPER STARED MOOOlLY AT THE OANCINS FLAME WITH 


























‘ With me not «t£ to aeT out mo 

IET TO THE SETTLEMENT FOR SUP¬ 
PLIES, IT WON'T TAKE LONS SEFORE 
X REALIZ ED .[ m = 

FOODS RUNNIN 1 LOW I 
JERKED Beefs ALL J 
> TONE. ONE CAN OF 
BEANS LEFT , A LITTLE 
) FLOUR.. SOME DRIED 
FISH. YOU JOTTA STOP j 
£A TINS ALL THE TIME,'\ 

I MIRANOA? WE SOTTA *0 ' 

on strict nation me 


T STOF 1 
' e at/ns, 

JAKE f i 
| SOON / 
\ NATION- 
INS.' NO, 
JUKE* 
\FLEASE.. 


EVEN IF t COULD P/S MY NAY 

OUT, I COOLON-T MANE IT TO 
THE SETTL EMENTf LOOK- LIKE 
’ WE'RE TRARFEP HERE ANOTHER 
MONTH, MIRAHOA. . W 


WHAT ASOUT THAT?...TME WHALE ▼ DON'T YOU 
OiL YOU 3URN M THAT LAME... JUST \ EVEN TOUGH 
TO READ SOME STUF/O BOONS t THAT ML? 

TH Ar S 9000 RICH FOOD .WHALE I NEVER* That'S 
L OiL f AND YOU'RE WASTING !Tf ^ FOR ARf . TO 4. 


JANE* FOR SOD'S SANE / 
I'M HUNSRY* I'm START- 
tNS TO DEATH? I CAN’T J 
STAMP IT. . I if 


you'll just have to 
stamo it, you FAT FOOL. 
WHAT'LL YOU EAT AA4EN 

THIS IS RONE? 



































Trouble 


‘Miranda didn’t understand, of course. she 

COULDN'T SEE THAT MV BOOK*... MV RRECtOUl 
READI NO.-.WAS A TREAIURE THAT KEPT ME FROM 
OOINS MAO.. OCCUWYIN8 MV MIND DURINO THOSE LOM 
OR AGO (NO HOURS... DAYS. . .WEEK!.,. ETERNITIES.. / 


I OH, YOU WON’T STARVE, VB 

< MIRANDA...NOT WITH ALL 
/ THAT FAT VOU FLOAT INf ^^4 
[ VOU COULD aOBARLV HIBERNATE 

) For WEEKS . like a BEAK. 10 
\ STOP TRY INS TO MAKE ME NTT A 
|f YOU f . _ _ 


r THAT'S FUNNY f OIL '8 SETT/H6 
LOW I THE LAMP isn’t burnino it 
UP THAT FAST* UNLESS,. UNLESS .. 


so...toe... 

%o HUNGRY' 


YOU OBLY TUN OF LAUD. 
0RINKIN6 MY- MV.. 

IT'S EMPTY/OONEf 
HOW WILL J SEE. 
NOW/ HOW WILL 
. Z READ MY 

L soars* 


r TALLOW CANDLES. MADE from 
WHALE BLUBBER/ THEY'LL «IVE 
.ME THE LISHT I NEED... 


ANDrOUR 

STUPID 
BOOKSf. 


STOP IT/ 
STOP. . 


‘Bv BURNING SEVERAL CANDLES AT ONCE, IOBTAINED 
ENOUtH UBMTTO READ BV AND ONCE MORE I SETTLED 
DOWN TO LONJ, OUlET,SATISFYING HOURS OFIMXJLBINB 
IN MV PRINTED PLEASURES. ■." 


’the CANDLES! why there're only a TEW 
LEFT/ but I DIDN'T BURN THEM* there WERE 
PLENTY ..of: .. MIRANDA f — - 

T MIRANDA f ) 
































*1 WAIfm> TO STRANGLE HE* BUT 1 

MY FI MEM ONLY SAN* INTO FLABBY' 
FAT FOLDS OF MIA NEC*-, AM) I DBm'T] 
HAVE THE STHENBTHTO FENETNATE ] 
THAT FAOT ECTtOH., 
W/^DLOATED TUB OF lAROS 


MIR AM DAT 0(0 TOUfF COURSE 
TOUCH MY CAMOLEStjMOTf LET ME 
ANSWER ME —^SO / w* - 
l WHAT WOULD 

■■HHk I 00 WITH 

- 

m ''w ,J??W 

viJrAv ***** ww 

mJ'TrJCnM. yhats it r A 


■, JAKE D OMTr 
) LET ME gOf I 

IT'S RATS I ! 
TELL YOUf / 
I HEAKOTHU j 
SMAW/MS | 
LAST NIDHTf / 


YOU FEMALE \ 
SWINE F WHERE AFE 
MY CANDIES? 
ANSWER ME? A. 


*Yeah,it was A ^ALL m«HT? A 0/S, FA T FEN ALE \ 

All Mt. BWAA.iA 


HCAAt THE SMAWIWB ANCi MUMCHU 


(that's that* chew/ms 

SOUNDS' IS/TRATS, 
AFTER All, ft my ^ 
. CANDLES? 


|*ThEWE WAS ONLY OWE CANDLE LEF T I SCNEAMEC ATHMtJ I'ShE FOUBHTFWWCQT...LJI® A WILD ELEFHANT.SHE 


MAMA ED TO SHOVE ME AWAY AMD CRAM THE LAST CANOE 


I’M HVNSRTf 


lEAVEITf you ATE all the 
OTHERS* DOZENS OF them? 
LEAVE ME THE LAST ONE.' 
PLEASEf PLEASE 1 * 


DIRTY, FAT. OVER STUFFED 

sioe... _ 

















TNEN what will vou - 

oor . an HEM mTH 
my body Rorrm 

AWAY INTO A STINK- J 
. INS MESS? j m g/r 


[SHUT 

] up' 
'SMUT 
UP. * 


SOANEAOf3NOOT/\ 
NAM,HAH' SHOOT* J 


we CAN’T eat WOOD, 

THANK HEAVENS' BUT 
WY EYES... LORO.. 


'SuOOENLY I THOUGHT OF ONE LAST WAY TO FUR- 


‘I SPENT THE WHOLE OAT CAREFULLY SC HAP INC Off EVENT 
SHRED OF FATTY TISSUE STILL CLUWINC TO THE HIDES, 
HOAR 01NC EACH KNIFE SUVER INTD A CAN, AS IP (T WERE 
,SO LO...'r ^ 

i’NEW*AMFUL SMELLf 3UT r LL SF 
. T? :ie ac WY SO OKS AS AIN without COIN# 1' : - 

Mm **.* suNof jmmm.: 


THESE UNCUNEO FUNS 1 I COULO *?*,<«■ 
OFF THE EXCESS ANIMAL FAT... SOIL /T 
MOWN.. MURN IT in the LAMP 


‘Butin the hornins,wnen ilookeointo the 

CAN THAT SHOULO HAVE HELD THE SCRAPS OF AHIMAL- | 
FA T THAT X‘ 0 PAINF ULLY COLLECTED,BIT S YjfT...* J 

r sierfrEUPTrf MIRANDA'DID YOU. 


1 FELL .EXHAUST£0, INTO SEO THAT NISHT EVERT 
MUSCLE IN SIY SOOY ACHED I WAS T1RE0 BUT HAP 
Y TOMORROW, I'LL RENDER THE FAT SOIL 'j 
tTDOMN IN THE IRON POT.. 0000 ANIMAL A 
, SREASE. . .TO BURN TO READ ST. | 

V. _ VAWNN 



































! I LOOKED AT HEH . AND YET I DIDN'T SEE HEN. I SAW MY 

LAST CHANCE SLIPPING AWAY. I FELT MY EYES SMAPIT AND 
TCAN EVEN IN ANTICIPATION OF BEADING BY FIRELIGHT 
A SAIN, I FELT MY HEADACHE RETURN -.THROS3INU„.THNO0BWG. 
ANDMINANDA SWAM OEFORE ME .LIKE A BIS FAT NUOtER HAL¬ 


OID I WHAT, JAKE? Dl D I EAT YOUR 
ANIMAL -FAT SHAVINGS? WELL, 
OF COURSE, YOU FOOL? KIND OF 
RANCID „8UT 2 DIDN'T MIND' A 
. I WAS HUNGRY . 


JANET WHAT IS IT, JAKE? 

JAKE/ . 


THE OIL LAME* 

y ) rr_.i-.x 
/ THOUGHT YOU 
SAID MIRANDA 

DRANK UR all 

THE WHALE 
OIL!’ AND-AND 
THOSE TALLOW 
AMW^LWHERE 
DID YOU GET 
k THOSE? m 


SUT JAKE'/ 
YOU DIDN'T 
TELL ME WHAT 
HARKENED 
TO MIRANDA 



[Beside JAKE,ON THE TABLE, THE OIL LAMP PLICKENEO. JAKE GLANCED 
I AT IT* FLAME AND SACK TO NED, ANO ONCE HONE, THAT SECRET LITTLE I 
■•MILE TUMED AT 


HEH, HEM f OF COURSE, ALL YOU FIENDS 
HAVE DUE SED JAKE BARROW'S CHARMIN'. 
SECRET? YEH.HE FINALLY *01*0 SOILED 
UR OVER HIS WIFE ,SHE WA S SOILED UP, 
RERIODf ANO A "FAT *CHANCE SHE HAO, 
TOO? SHE COULDN'T RUN AWAY* THE 
ONLY RUNNING SHE WO WAG FROM THE//* 
IRON ROT INTO 

WHALE OH. 
YOU MIGHT 
SAY MIRANDA 
WAS FINALLY 
THE URHT IN 
JAKE'S LIFE*' 
WELL, WE 1L ALL 
SEE YOU NEXT 











































U.LU<C 



FEATURIN 


THE OLD WITCH 


THE. VAULT-KEEPER 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 














IN THE TOWN OF GAZOOSKy IN THE 
HEART OF SOVIET RUSSIA YOUNG 
MELVIN BLIZUNKEN - 5KOVITCHSKY 
PUBLISHED A COMIC MAGAZINE... 


...AND HUNG POOR MELVIN THE 
NEXT MORNING' 


• BUT THERE ARE SOME PEOPLE IN AMERICA WHO WOUIP UKE TO CENSOR... WHO WOULD UKE TO SUPPRESS 
COMICS. IT ISN'T THAT THEY PON'T LIKE COMICS FOR THEM* THEY PON'T LIKE THEM FOR YOU/ 

• THESE PEOPLE SAY THAT COMIC BOOKS AREN'T AS 6000 FOR CHILDREN AS NO COMIC BOOKS. OR SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT. SOME OF THESE PEOPLE ARE NO-GOCOS. SOME ARE DO-GOODERS. SOME ARE WELL-MEANING. 
AND SOME ARE JUST PLAIN MEAN. 


BUT WE ARE CONCERNED WITH AN AMAZING REVELATION. AFTER MUCH SEARCHING OF NEWSPAPER FILES, WE'VE 
MADE AN ASTOUNDING DISCOVERY: 

THB GROUP MOST ANXIOUS TO DcSTROY COMICS 
ARB THE COMMUNISTS/ 


• WE'RE SERIOUS' NO KiDPIN'/ HERE* HEAP THIS: 


mCcemmsrJ’PMY worker" of july a, ms 
bitterly attacked the role of: 


.'..SO-CALLED ’COMICS' IN BRUTALIZING 
AMERICAN YOUTH, THE BETTER TO PREPARE 
THEM FOR MILITARY SERVICE IN IMPLEMENTING 
OUR GOVERNMENT'S AIMS OF WORLD 
DOMINATION, AND TO ACCEPT THE 
ATROCITIES NOW BEING PERPETRATED BY 
AMERICAN SOLDIERS AND AIRMEN IN 
KOREA UNDER THE FLAG OF THE UNITED 
NATIONS.* * 


ms article also quoted gershon legman (mo claims to be a ghost 

WRITER FOR PR. FREDERICK WEKTHAM, THE AUTHOR OF A RECENT SMEAR 
AGAINST COMICS PUBLISHED IN “THE LACHES HOME JOURNAL' 1 ). THIS 
SAME 6 . LEGMAN, IN ISSUE *3 OF ‘NEUROTICA/ PUBLISHED IN AUTUMN 
I94S, WILDLY CONDEMNED COMICS, ALTHOUGH ADMITTING THAT: 

"THE CHILDS NATURAL CHARACTER...MUST BE DISTORTED TO 
FIT CIVILIZATION... FANTASY VIOLENCE WILL FARALYZE HIS 
RESISTANCE, DIVERT HIS AGGRESSION TO UNREAL 
ENEMIES AND FRUSTRATIONS, AND IN THIS WAY PREYENT 
HIM FROM REBELLING AGAINST FARENTS AND TEACHERS... 
THIS WILL SIPHON OFF HIS RESISTANCE AGAINST 1 
SOCIETY, AND PREVENT REVOLUTION. * 

A, a. , t*M***4 


SO THE NEXT TIME SOME JOKER. GETS UP AT A P.T.A. MEETING, OR STARTS JAB P E £' U & A 
THE "NAUGHTY COMIC BOOKS" AT YOUR LOCAL CANDY STORE, GIVE HIM THE ONCE-OVER. WERE 
NOT SAYING HE IS A COMMUNIST/ HE MAY BE INNOCENT OF THE WHOLE THING.' ME MAY BE A 
PURE * HE MAY NOT EVEN REAP THE "DAILY WORKER"/ IT'S JUST THAT HE'S SWAUONEP THE XEP 
BAIT... HOOK, UNE, AND SINKER/ 











































I 



IF* 



HEE.HEE* WELCOME TO THE HAUNT OF FEAR, FIENDS. ENTER FOR THE ENTREE, SERVED UP by YOUR CACK¬ 
LING creeps COOK, THE OLD WITCH, the FIRE under my PEW POT is UT..M POUREO A little ALCOHOL 
ON IT)...ANO I HOPE YOU’RE REAOY TO BEOlN MASTICATING ANOTHER MORSEL OF MY MORBID MENU. THIS RE- 
VOLT!NS REPAST IS A FAVORITE FOUL FARE OF MINE... A MURDEROUS MEAL TOPPED OFF WITH A OERANSED 
DESSERT. I CALL THIS SLIME-STORY SLOP SERV/NS: 


Till death do us part / those words are 

ALWAYS RINGING IN YOUR MIND, AREN'T THEY,MARTIN 
SAUNDERS? THE SOLEMN WORDS OF THE WEOO!N§ 
CEREMONY, NOT TO BE LIGHTLY OR CARELESSLY 
THROWN ASIOE. BUT LIFE ANY MARRIED MAN.YOU’O 
LIKE A BIT OF FREEDOM NOW ANO THE %WOULDN , 7 
YOU? AN EVENING AWAY FROM THE HEARTH. SO YOU 
STEAL TO THE CLOSET, FURTIVELY SLIP INTO YOUR 
COAT, ANO SILENTLY TIP-TOE TO THE FRONTOOOR-w 
ONLY TO HEAR HER SHRILL VOICE. 

""ancHusT where do you y whyLajh.~just \ 
THINK YOU'RE GOING...?OUT FOR A 

_■ | rT BREATH OF AIR, i 

yfnfr i~7ifiPR eva„ jmkM 
























And SO, LIKE THE PROVERBIAL hEn-PEcKED HUSBAND. 
YOU OBEY MEEKLY TAKING OFF TOUR COAT ONCE MORE 
HANGING IT BACK UP IR THE CLOSET AND COMING IRYO THE 
FOUL-SMELLIRG MUSTY LIVING ROOM, TO SITONCE AGAIN 
THROUGH ANOTHER EVENING OF HORROR IN STORE SILENT 


(IT STIFFLY, IN QUIET REVUL- 
TRYIR8 TO IGNORE HER MOCK- 
YOU JUMPLIKEA FRIGHT - 


HOW YOU LIE, MARTIR 1 YOU KROW 
YOU'RE FIGHTlRG OFF THE NAUSEA 
THAT SWEEPS OVER YOU FROM THE 
CONTEMPT ARD LOATHING YOU HAVE 
FOR THIS WOMAR YOU MARRIED ONLY 
A FEW SHORT YEARS AGO. SHE REVER 
ATTEMPTS TO ’PRETTY UP' FOR YOU. 


CAN YOU SAY IT, MARTIR* CAN YOU 
BRING YOURSELF YO MURMUR THOSE 
SWEET WOROS TO THIS OISGUSTINB 
CREATURE WHOSE VERY APPEARANCE 
WOULO MAKE ANY RORMAL MAN BE 
SICK OR THE FLOOR’ CAR YOU,MARTIN? 
OF COURSE YOU CAR' YO0 MUST' 


YOU HAVE TO VOMIT IT OUT, DON'T YOU, MARTIN* 
ARD YOU KROW WHAT'S COMING REXT.TOO. IT'S THE 
RITUAL. IT HAPPENS EVERY NIGHT. SHE RUBS YOUR 
NOSE IN IT AND YOU SPIRELESSLY TAKE IT 



You're a pitiful figure, martir saurders. ro decent, 

SELF-RESPECTING HUMAN BEING WOULD LIVE WITH THIS CREA¬ 
TURE FOR ONE INSTANT. YET YOU SWALLOW YOUR PRICE ANO 
STAY OAY AFTER OAY. YOU MAKE RO ATTEMPT TO LEAVE HER- 
RUN AWAY .FREE YOURSELF. WHY, MARTIR* WHAT HOLO POES 



r YDU SAY THE NICEST THINGS, 
MARTIN, DARLIRGf NOW KISS ME 




























I 



Does she have money, martin? 

DOES THAT EXPLAIN IT? A MAN 
WILL PUT UP WITH A LOT TO ENJOY 
GOLDEN LUXURIES. WOULO IT0£ 
WORTH A MILLION OOLLARS TO YOU 
TO KISS THOSE PUFFEO LIPS WITH 
NO TRACE OF LIPSTICK TO HIDE 
THEIR SICKEJJINQ GREY SLOTCHINESS? 
TWO MILLION? JMKP1] 


NO,MARTIN? IT ISN'T MONEY ( YOU 
KNOW THAT YOU'D OITCH THE MIL¬ 
LIONS TORISHT. - .THIS MINUTE. . . 
AND CRAWL A THOUSAND MILES ON 
YOUR HANDS ANO KNEE# OVER 
BROKEN GLASS IF YOU COULD GET 
AWAY FROM HER. BUT YOU CAN'T... 


Yes.martir. THOSE WORDS ENSNARE 
YOU LIKE A STEEL VISE. YOU’RE 
PORCEO TO Swallow EVERY BITTER 
DROP OF THIS DOMESTIC SWILL AND 
LIVE ON IR A KINO OF PURGATORY 
WITH THIS FILTHY FEMALE WHO IS 
YOUR WEDDED WIPE.. . 

^^M~tt~ONLYH L L THIS HADN'T^ 
HAPPENED/ IP ONLY SHE J 
^W'WERE ST/U THE SAME sit | 
LOVELY 6/RL I FIRST JM 
^■7 MET AND. . . 


W ND ESCAPE' ] 

TRAPPED' TILL 
OEATH DO US 
PART... 


I I'M WAITING. 

t MARTIN' , 


-YES,DEAR? 


There's one e sc ape, isr't there, martin? you 

CAN ESCAPE INTO THE MEMORIES OF YOUR PAST, 
can't YOU? YOU CAN RELIVE THOSE MOMENTS 
WHEN YOU FIRS T KNEW THE RIPERES5 OF EVA.,, 

#pj>ffi"%#P , ''YOu 1 ^r^Y0UN6~M^-C you’re' 

FRESH, EVA? FRESH AS A SWEET, 

ImiLr dew-laden flowersIv,ms\h\ 

% f V TREMBLING IN THE 

:,rW . L MORNING SUN/ JjjKPFjjQMH 


‘Yes, MARTIN. REMEMBER ENCHANTING YOUNC EVA SEVEN ^ 
• YEARS AGD . » .ENCHANTING FOR BOTH HER BEAUTY AND HER 
WEALTH, SHE FELL PDR YOUR SMOOTH LINES, DIDN’T SHE? . 
f SHE FELL FOR YOUR HUSKY MURMURS OF LOVE.YOUR 
' PRACTICED CHARM ■. ■ 


OH,DARLING, I DO 
LDVE YDU ( X LOVE 
YOU MORE THAN 
ANYTW/ND ON A 
TN/S EARTH* A 


REMEMSER THE WEDDING,MARTIR... ANO ALL OF EVA'S 
RICH FRIENDS? REMEMBER THE MINISTER'S WORDS. ■ ■ 


IIt WAS YOUR ORE AM COME TRUE, WASN'T IT, MARTIN? ^ 
^ ALL OF YOUR WILDEST HOPES AND SCHEMES HAD WNREO, 
DUT. AFTER THE HONEYMOON,YOU SET UP HOUSEKECP- \ 
,IRG IN EVA'S TOWN MOUSE, OFF CENTRAL PARK. AND \ 
> Y OU HAD SUCH P ER PLEXING P ROBLEMS. ■■ L « P— 
I^MORNIN'” MfTsAUNDERS' /^GDINGFOR A N/DE/^^M 
K— GEORGE ( LET'S SEE. . 

/ THE JAGUAR.. .DR THE ^ 

V V— CADDYT CAN'T DECIDE? 


DO YOU, MARTIN SAUNDERS, 
TAKE THIS WOMANS j 


THIS WOMAN 

Land her money 





















Yes, martin' that was eva then? 


BUT NQW» LISTEN TO 


$0 YOU 60 ON, MARTIN SAUNDERS... LIVING IN A 
HOUSE PERMEATED WITH THE FOUL FETID ODOR 
OF ROT AND DECAY. DANK AND DAMP AND UN- 


foUSDON LIVING IN A HO USE THAT EVEN A “TOBACCO ROAp 
FAMILY" WOULD SPURN IN DISGUST WATCHING THE RATS 

BMILl _. __^.^..cmnDCiVTUIcniinF 


She doesn't eat with you,does 

SHE, MARTIN? SHE JUST SITS THERE. 
— YOU WATCHING WATCHING 


Supper,martin she calls the 
ABOMINABLE STEW OF STALE, HALF- 
ROTTED MEATS SHE SERVES YOU SUP¬ 
PER. WHY IT'S FOOD A PIG WOULP 


YOU SHAKE YOUR HEAD, FIGHTING 
DOWN THE GORGE THAT RISES IN TOUR 
THROAT. AND YOU SIT DOWN TO EAT. 































TILL OEATH DO US PART.. 


[IF YOU DON'TflW I 
) WON'T DIE /and J 
THAT'S ALL WE ™ 
WORRY about; ISN'T j 
r IT, MARTIN? 


YOU A COWAND. MARTIN’ANE 
YOU APIA ID TO TRY? NO .THAT ISN'T 
IT. THINK BACK. BACK TO FIVE 
YEARS AGO. YOU’D BEEN MAHNIEO 
, A YEAR, AND EVA XAD WONN OFF. 
ONLY HEN MONEY WAS IMPORTANT 
>TQ YOU THEN ■ . 

''thereTdarung . I'VE 
. DONE WHAT YOU'VE < 

ASKED. I'VE MADE OUT 
MY NEW WILL LEAVING 
‘ YOU ALL MY MONEY'Jr 


FOR HOUNS . ^ ^-- 

'come out ^oEti f Tin a moment, 
IT'S SUCH A \ Y 
LWELY NIGHT' / ST ' 


Y DON'T PUT 
^ n THAT 
r WAY. HONEY' 
I IT’S JUST 
f> THAT,IN 
i ORDER TO 
AVOID 

COMPLICATIONS 


STEPPING OUT ONTO THE LOOSENED 


[YOU'O ENVISIONED HER ! 
.BALCONY ONE NIGHT . 
''jfcrfl " /ta^OH, MART 1 N. 


BRACES ANE READY TO 
LOOSE AT THE LEAST 
JARRING f 


Remember theolo balcony, 
MARTIN, OVERLOOKING THE TINY 
GAROEN BEHIND THE TOWN HOUSE? 
HOW EVA LOVED THAT BALCONY f 
SHE USED TO STAND OUT THEME 


Why oo those words chain you, 
MARTIN’ AREN'T THEY YOUR ANSWER? 
DON'T YOU SEE’ THEY COULD FNEE 
YOU. DEATH' WHY DON'T YOU KILL 


ANO YOUN FNIENDS,MARTIN. EVA'S FRIENDS.THEY'VE 
ALL CEASED TO CALL, HAVEN'T THEY? EVA MADE SURE 
OF THAT. SHE'S CUT YOU OFF WITH ALL SOCIAL INTER¬ 
COURSE WITH THE OUTSIDE WONLD. YOUR ONCE-STATELY 
BROWNSTONE HOUSE IS THE ABODE OF TWO VIRTUAL 
HERMITS, NOW ..A CAVE IN THE HEART OF THE BIG CITY.. 


ANO YET YOU DONT LEAVE HER. MARTIN. WHY* WHY* IN 
THE MIRROR, YOU'RE STILL YOUNG, HANOSOME, MAGNETIC. 
YOU COULD EASILY FIND YOURSELF ANOTHER WOMAN. . 
MARRY AGAIN.. LIVE HAPPILY. AND YET YOU DON’T LEAVE 
HER. WHY?. 


I'VE GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE 
EVA ...JUST FOR A LITTLE 
WHILE' IF I DON'T. I’LL..I'LL 


Remember the mao plan you'd gotten? you'd 

THOUGHT IT OUT SO CAREFULLY. IT WOULO BE SO 
EASY TO WEAKEN THE SUPPORTS OF HER LITTLE BAL¬ 
CONY SOME TIME WHEN SHE WASN'T AT HOME. 

E ^WROUGHT IRON 
E READY TOt 















'And YOU'D EVEN IMAGINED YOURSELF L0DKIN8 
DOWN AT THE TWlTCHINB IMPALED FIGURE AND 

LAUGHING ■■j-----•-* 

^"gOOD-BYeTeVA, HELLO, PARIS . LONDON ..WINE 


Lobs® you’d be laughing insioe at what you'd gained' 
YOU REMEMBER HOW YOU KNEW YOU’D HAVE TO BE CAREFUL 
CONCEALING TOUR GLEE AS THEY CARRIED HER MANGLED 

,60DY DUT, PIERCED AND TOR N 8Y THE FENCE SPIKES ■_ / 

, - - rTeD.^NDTHEWILL 

I > jA .4.1 s PROBATED... I REAP NOT WEEP'. 


PA INFU L QUESTIONS' 
l A TRAGIC LOSS . 


.AS SHE PLUNSED DOWNWARD TO¬ 
WARD THE NEW SPIKE FENCE YOU’D 
HAVE CONVENIENTLY ERECTED . 


YOU’O EVEN SEEN itVrSjRWN^l T HE COLLAPSING OF COI^R^E 
EYE SO CLEARLY.. THEBOLT'S COMING / AND ME TAL- HER AGONIZED W* 1 **- 
tOO SE^TWE SUDDEN SAGGING . I / " 

^PZartm'MA/ fnN^y. f\LYA£ L 

Sr HELP? . 1 I r , b. V, 


You’D PLANNED IT ALL SO CAREFULLY... EVEN UP TO WHAT 
YOU'D T ELL THE POLICE ^ 
JT IT JUST COLLAPSED' it was .. soa AWFUL.. * 
^PK AWFULf I was so HELPLESS' I soa .1 couldn t 
^r( STOP it' I coulON’t DO ANYTHINSf 


And you’d pictured how sympathetic .they*d 
OE...HOW They’d pat you on the sack and say 

TO HAVE HAD 

IT'S BEEN AN ORDEAL 'i T0 ASK Y0U ALLTHES 











Hen voice 9TAfm.es you from jour 
REVERIE. SHE STANDS OVEN VOU,SHIN¬ 
NING OOWN AT'YQU WITH HEN STAINED, 
TARNISHED, DECAYED TEETH. AND YOtJ 
SMELL HER FETID SHEATH AS SHE 


She pulls you up the dust-laden stairs up into 


What happened, martin? what 
HAPPENED FIVE YEARS AGO’ EVA 
IS STILL with YOU. REVOLTING EVA 



You SIT ON THE BED ANO YOU HIDE YOUR HEAD IN YOUR 
HANDS.YOU CAN'T STAND THIS, CAN YOU, MART IN ’EVERY 
NIGHT, THE NlTUAL. YOU CAN HEAR HER RUSTLING HER 


YOU CAN HEAR THEM FALLING TO THE FLOOR, WHI6PIN* 































YOU STARE AT THE BAPING HOLES ACROSS HER BACK WHERE THE 
FENCE SPIKES CAME TH ROUGH- ^ 

"llUT THAT WOULO MEAN ~J 
LEAVING YOU. MARTIN. J 
OARLLNG' ANO I CAN'T 

'a do THAT' 


You STARE AT HEP BLOATED ROTTING FLESH 
THAT EVEN NOW FALLS AWAY IN TINY ORIED 
PARTICLES . V ^ W 

f OH.LORO, WON'T roof r. CAN'T, J 

L, l_£T ME CO? Jta1 n 0f( v DARLING^ 


j. ™ o unni, ■ j- m ju/t't t - 

r PLEASE • FOR 600'S 
SAKEf GO BACK* 60 BACK* 
PLEASE , 


■ II THAT YOU CAN NEVER LEAVE HER.MARTIN SAUNDERS' 
r IF YOU EVER TRIED, SHE WOULD FIND YOU SHE OR 
f BECAUSE, SHE'D SO TO THEM,. AND SHOW THEM . SO 
THE WOMAN YOU MURDERED FIVE YEARS AGO ..THE 
4ME MACK FROM HER GRAVE TO LIVE with YOU 
E WITH YOU BECAUSE SHE'D TAKEN A VOW, A VOW 
TO KEE, /... 

/ DO US t'AHT, MARTIN? REMEMBER* , 

:■ WE ROTH PROMISED / That means tiLL BOTH 
> OF US DIE.' HOT JUST ONE ' so you SEE,I CAN'T 
LEAVE YOU ? NOT VET* NOW COME TO BED? 


( HEE. HEE' NOW THERE'S a GAL THAT 
I BELIEVES in LIVING UP TO HER PROMISE- 
’ OR OEAD/NG UP TO IT, TO BE MOREACCU- , 
V RATE. SHE'S KEEPING HER MARRIAGE | 

ISAM, I- «ia.il |PPUF'« ,,/ir yfrfl/l/rt UCBV 


VOW EVEN IF SHE'S NOT KEEPING VERY 
WELL, HERSELF* well, ENOUGH of \ 
THIS ROT/ THE VAULT-KEEPER awaits 
WITH HIS FIENDISH FABLE. I'LL BE BACK 
LATER with ANOTHER HORROR HELP¬ 
ING FROM MY CRUODY CAULDRON. LET 
- ME JUST LEAVE YOU 

--*n WITH THIS ONE THOUGHT. 

THE MOTTO OF ALL 
GOOO LITTLE GHOULS’. , 

"never put off till 

I TOMORROW WHAT YOU 

f UlftkCAN CHEW TOOAY?" 
v_ of * * 1M\ * BYE, NOW' 


I OH ..LORD. 

\ CHOKE... 

















With a soft thuo, the last shovelful of oirt hao 

BEEN FLUNG UPON THE FRESH MOUNO AND PATTED DOWN. 
NIOING THE COFFIN AND ITS STIFF WHITE OCCUPANT FROM 
THE SUNLIGHT FOREVER. THE SMALL SILENT GROUP OF 
FRIENDS HAD TURNED AWA¥ ANO LEFT. THE FUNERAL 
WAS OVER. ONLY A MEMORY REMAINED OF WHAT HAD 
ONCEBEEN A LIVING BREATHING HUMAN BEING. ERIC 
COOPER STOOO ALONE, STARING AT HIS WIFE'S GRAVE 
HIS LONG SHAOOW, THROWN BY THE SETTING SUN, WAS 
A GRAVEN IMAGE IN A PATHETIC POSE Of OEJECTION. HE 
WAS THE PERFECT PtCTURE OF A GRIEF-STRICKEN HUS¬ 
BAND IN A PAROXYSM OF OEEP MOURNING . EXCEPT FOR 





















Sweet sounds seemed to fill 

THE TWILI9HT Am AROUND ERIC... 
LIKE THE TINKLING ANDCLINKINO 
OF COINS. THEY FORMED A BACK¬ 
GROUND MUSIC AS HIS THOUGHTS 
RACED INTO THE PAST... A WEEK 
ABO,..WHEN HE'D CHECKED INTO 
THE HOTEL IN DOVER ON HIS ROUTE 
AS A TRAVELING SALESMAN, ANO 
HE’D DROPPED COINS INTO THE PAY 
PHONE IN THE LOBBY. . 


JONDRA'D BEEN MAD AOOUTERIC 
EVER SINCE THEY'D FIRST MET AND 
HE'D TALKED GLIBLY TO HER.. . 
FEEDING HER HIS LINES.. .BREAKING 
DOWWER RESISTANCE. ERIC HAD 
ENJOYED THE AFFAIR-. .PERHAPS 
MORE THAN THE OTHER GIRLS IN 
OTHER TOWNS. BUT HE'D NOT 
KNOWN HOW SEROUS JON DR A WAS 
ABOUT HIM UNTIL THAT DAY A WEEX 
AGO WHEN SHE‘D PICKED HIM UP 
IN HER CADILLAC CONVERTIBLE AND 
DRIVEN OUT TO A QUIET SPOT AND 


OF COURSE. DARLING '.II . UH-. 

I LOVE YOUf THERE'S- f WELL l 
THERE'S NO ONE ELSE, / NEVER 
IS THERE ’ YOU SAID \ DREAMED, 
YOU'RE NOT MARR/ED'\ JONDRAf 
t COULD MAKE US BOTH I LET ME- 
HAPPK ERIC. AFTER J LET ME 
AU.. I AM RATHER J THINK IT 
WELL OFF' jWf&L OVER ' , 


TOLD JONDRA HE WASN'T MARRIED* BUT HE'D 
m i-rre that nAY lu HIS HOTEL ROOM.ERIC 


Erics high-pressure sales technique had been as 
IRRESISTASLE TO HIMSELF AS TOOTHERS. * QUICKLY 


Tni plan had shapeo swiftly as he'd sorted 
THROUGH THE STEADY FAITHFUL LOVING LETTERS FROM 


IIC HAD SCISSORED OFF THE LOVING BEGINNING OF 































NO ONE SAW ME ORIVE IT IN. 
NO ONE SEES ME LEAVE f 
PERFECT. . 


The ou/ck nerve punch that 

LEFT NO MARK KNOCKING OUT 
H/S SLEEPING W!FE~ _ 


Letting himself into the 

HOUSE ...SILENTLY. .USING HIS KEY 


Standing heron the stool 

ANO SUPPING HER NECK IN TO 
THE NOOSE. KICKING THE 


STOOL AWAY. 


RIGHT ON SCHEDULE.T 


The rest had been relatively 
simple? FIR ST_ THE IRONCLAD 
ALIBI ...W THAT TOWN SO FAR 
AWAY. 

YAWNNN' MT KET PLEASE, 

ANO X'VE HAD A VERT 
HARD OAT, JOHN, so 
PLEASE DON'T LET 
ANYTHING DR ANY¬ 
BODY DISTURB ME 
TONIGHT* wake 
T NINE IN TH E 


Then,..THE CLIMB DOWN THE 
FIRE-ESCAPE outside his win¬ 
dow. .. into the deserted alley 

WHERE HE'D PARKED HIS CAR... 


The HIGH-SPEED DASH FROM 
DOVER TO HIS HOME TOWN .ALONG 
ROADS HE KNEW SO WELL. AVOIOIN® 
TRAFFIC .ANO STATE TROOPERS... 


GOT TO MAKE TWO HUNDRED 
MILES IN A LITTLE OVER 
THREE HOURS. THAT means 
WIDE OPEH ALL THE HAY... 


Watching her GOME TO in the 
LAST INSTANT BEFORE SHE'D STRAN¬ 
GLED TO DEATH KICKING STRUG¬ 
GLING HER BULGING EYES STARING- 


The HOME-MADE SCAFFOLO.r HE 
KITCHEN STOOL THE CRUDELY MADE 
HANGMAN'S KNOT TIED TO THE CEL¬ 
LAR BEAM AND CARRYING HIS 
WIPE'S UNCONSCIOUS FORM 
DOWN 


And finally, before the mao dash 
BACK . THE SU/C/OE NOTE PLACED 
CONVENIENTLY WHERE IT WOULD BE 
FOUNQ .. _ 






















60 NOW I’M FREE- FNtt Of ""ADCL 
FNEE OF ANY SHADOW OF SUSPICION.. 


Butenic ms WJTON&Yfonts HE LEFT MABEL'S GRAVE, I 
ANY 3HA00W. THERE WAS HIS 0#'A'„.AMD ONE OTNER.. 


HE stood nooteo to the spot, his scalp crawling^ 


r TWO SHADOWS' AND ONE ONE IS THE SHADOW 0F 

A WOMAN ' IT 4 OOFS like. NO/' IT CANT BE ' 


HE HAOA QUEEN UNEASY FEELING... AS IF... A3 IF.. 


^ HUMfUl ■ uwn\" -- ,- . 

SHE'S BURIEOf SHE'S DEAD' SHE S SIX FEET 

UNDER' it's IMPOSSIBL Ef <T NOf NO f 


k SOME BOOT'S FOLLOWINGS XCA^ALMOsf 


TELLf X.. I ...GOOD LORD' WNAT'S TNATf^ 


And so, at nine that monning.he'd He-o acted so well... as he*o 

ANSWERED’ THE CLERK'S KNOCK— 0PENE0 THEJIESSABE- 


He'D LEFT OOVER IMMEDIATELY... 
THE OR I EF-STRICKEN HUSBAND. AT 
THE INQUEST; THE MEKW80NB HAD 
ADDEO THEIN EVIDENCE. . 


POOR MR. COOPER' IT WASM T 
HIS FAULT HE HAD TO EANM A LIVING 
ON THE NOAO. BUT SHE WAS ALWAYS 

so DEPRESSED when h e was 
GONE ( NEVER SMILED 0N ANY- J 
THIRG? ALWAYS feeun' SORRY / 

FOR HERSELF...BEIN'ALONE? / 


A NO, TOGETHER WITH THE SUICIDE 
NOTE, THE CORONER'S JURY MAO 
BNOUQHT IN THEIH VEROICT... 
'~DEATN BYSUicWEpW^W 
OF THE DECEASED TO BE TUNNED 
OVEN TO THE SURVIVING SPOUSE 
, FON BURIAL? CASE CLOSED? 


ANO NOW THE TINKLING SO UNO WAS THE T'NKUNG OFCOLDIN OISTANT 
OOVER JONONA’S GOLD. WAITING FOR HIM. EN 1C COOPER S THOUGHT# 
NETUNMED TO THE PRESENT. HE TUNNED AWAY FROM THE GRAVE, SMIUNG.IT 
WAS DANK MOW. THE MOON HAD RISEN, CASTING ITS OOLD GLOW OVEN THE 
GRAVE YAHO... 


Something botheneo ehic as he crossed the 

GNAVE-MOUMOS AND NEAR ED THE CEMETERY GATE. 






















































He RAN,THEN, IN WILD DREAD. HE 
OARED NDT LOOK SEHINO. HE TOLD 
HIMSELF THAT THENE COULD BE NO 
EXTRA SHADOW RIPPLING AND DAN- 


He REACHED THE HOUSE...DASHED 
IN...SLAMMED THE DOOR. HE STOOD 
THERE IN THE DARKNESS,BREATHING 
HE AVILY. FINALLY, HE SWITCH E D D N 
THE LIGHT AND PDURED HIMSELF A 


He stumbled dut to his car. 
BEHIND HIM, THE UNEARTHLY SHADOW 
PAUSED ON THE FRONT LAWN . HESI¬ 
TATING IN A POSE OF INFINITE SAD¬ 
NESS -AS IF POWERLESS TO LEAVE-. 



AS THE MILES REELED OFF, ERIC FELT BETTER. HE 


At DOVER, THE NEXT MORNING, WITH SUNLIGHT STREAMING 
INTO HIS HOTEL ROOM,ERIC HAPPILY PHONEO JONONA... 

I MUST HAVE BEEN REALLY Y TON/QHT, DARLINtif 

A MESS LAST NIGHT. ..THINKING! I’LL SEG OFFMOTHERS 


I saw MABEL S SHAOOW. 
WELL, I 'M ALL RIGHT NDW AND,. 
HELLO? JOHOR A, HONEY? 
I’M BACKf WHEN CAN I 
SEE you? 


WOMEN'S CLUB AND 
COME TO YOUR ROOM... 
AT EIGHT. AND DON'T 
forgeiY i PROPOSED.. 

AND YOU OWE ME AN 




But like the anxidus lover, jondra was early 

FOR HER date THAT NIGHT. AS SHE STEPPED FROM 


Jondra froze in jealous surprise as she studied n* 

SHADOW MOVING LtTHELY OVER THE DRAWN SHADE OF ERIC'S 

































IN THE 

MORNING, 


JON DR A FLEW FROM THE HOTEL ROOM, CRYING 
ICALLY. WHATSHE'O SEEN ON THE HOTEL-ROOM WALL HAD 
BEEN PROOF ENOUGH FOR HER. ERIC HAD SEEN IT TOO. 
HE HURRIED AFTER HER. MABEL'S SHADOW FOLLOWED, 


PuZZLEO AS S O'CLOCK CAME AN 0 
WENT.. . THEN NINE.. . ANO NO 
JONDRA.ERIC PHONEO HER HOUSE 
ANO SAT STUNNED BY THE FURIOUS 
VOICE THAT POURED FROM THE 
PHONE. ■ . 


HOW DARE YOU CALL J WOMAH? , 

ME, YOU.. YOU PHIL AN- ( SH-SHADOWf 
DERENf I W*S EARLYS —‘ 
TONIGHT.' XCAUGNT / 
you' I saw that * 

WOMAN'S SHADOW, 

THE ONE YOU HAD IN 
YOUR ROOM.f DON'T 
EVER CALL ME „ 

Mtm CLICK'/ 


Eric looked around .helpless. 

THE SHADOW WAS THERE. MOCKING 
HIM. MABEL'S SHADOW ■ 

YOUf YOU'RE TRYING TO QUEER 
ME WITH JON OR A MESS UP MY 
MARRIAGE PLANS MY FUTURE' 
WEL L.YOU WON'T SUCCEED, 
MABEL 'I'LL PATCH THINGS UP' 


He HELD HER CLOSE, FEELING HER WOMAN'S 
WARMTH.. .ONE MILLION BUCKS WORTH OF 


And tne next morning , with the 

SHADOW BONE,JONDRA SWALLOWED 
ERIC'S STORY. ■ 

REMEMBER, HONEY'my)/ oh,eric 

ROOM'S FIVE FLOORS DARLING' 

UPfANYBODY'S 
SHADOW COULO 9E 
DECEIVING AT THAT s 
DISTANCE. IT WAS MY ^ 

SHADOW YOU SAW? I j 
WAS DRESSING FOR 
OUR DATE' I SWEARJ 


Fmc hao seen careful to push off the weooino till 

MORNING HE SENSED THAT MABEL’S SHADOW SHUNNED DAW- 
LI GHT. HE WANTED TO PLAY IT SAFE. BUT JONDRA WAS A WOMAN. 
AND A WOMAN IS A SUSPICIOUS CREATURE. SHE WAS CURIOUS 
ABOUT ERIC'S 'BUSINESS'. SO 5HE PAID HIM A SURPRISE VISIT 

















































Eric knelt in the deserted street, 

TYINS HIS.LOOSENED SHOELACE, TH| 
DISTANT STREETLAMP CAST HIS SHA- 
DOW HIGH UP ON THE WAREHOUSE 
WALL ACNOSS THE CONNER, SUDDENLY 
AN EAR-SPLITTING SCNEAM REVER¬ 
SERATED THHOUGH THE NIGHT 


JONORA STOPPED HER CAR,SOBSING 
•HE SHOOK HER HEAD. HAD HER ETCS 
DECEIVED HER SACK THENE IN THE 
HOTEL ROOM* WCNE TWO LAMPS 
LIT, CASTINS ERIC'S OWN DOUBLE 
SHADOW ON THAT WALL? WAS THIS 
ALL SOME JEALOUS NIGHTMARE? 
SHE GOT OUT OF THE CAN STARTED 
SUNNI NS SACK TOWARD THE HOTEL. 
SHE NEVER NOTICED THE WOMAN'S 
SHADOW RIPPLING ALONG 
HEN OWN. , 




Around the corner, the cop pounoinc his lonesome 

SEAT LISTENED,HORRIFIED, AS THE SCNCAM CUED AWAY 
INTO THE NI9HT IN A CHOKINS 6UNSLE. HE STAREO AT 
THE SHAOOWS,MASNIFISO LIKE VELVET SLACK SIANT 
PHANTOMS,ON THE WAREHOUSE WALL...THE SHADOW 
OF THE MAN 8EN0IN8 OVER ..ANO THE SHADOW OF THE 


Eric KNELT, FROZEN, LISTENING TO THE FAQINS SCNEAM. 
ANO THEN HE SAW THE SHADOWS ON THE 8UIL0ING FACE* 
HIS ANO MABEL '$ ANO SUOOENLY HE BEGAN TO NUN- 
WILOLY ...CONFUSED - fNlGHTENEO-.INTO THE ARMS OF 
THE POLICEMAN JUST ROUNDING THE CORNER 


T HE POLICEMAN NOOOEO TOWARD 
THE CRUMPLEO FORM LYING UP THE 
•LOCK. THEY MOVED TOWANO IT 


THE TRIAL WAS SHORT, ERIC'S RIDIC¬ 
ULOUS DEFENSE ABOUT MABEL'S SHADOW 
WAS TORN TO PIECES. HE WAS EXECUTED 
SOON AFTER AND BUNIEO IN THE GNAVE 
BESIDE MABEL'S. ONLY THEN OIO A 
WOMAN'S SHADOW TURN ANO WITH 
SILENT SATISFACTION, SLIP SACK INTO 


OKAY, bub' I SAW /TALL * 
I SAW YOU STRANGLING 
HER * your SHADOWS rtl 
WERE a HUE HIGH rdJ 
ON THAT 


I DIDN'T STRANGLE 
ANYONE* IT'S HA PEL* 
SHE'S TRYING TO PUNISH 
ME' IT'S HER SHADOW* 
LOOK* lFI KILLEO . 

SOMEBODY, WHERE'S JH 
THE BOOTY 


”"h eh, he h7 a no th at’s'my SHADf\ 

TALE FOR THIS ISSUE OF THE OLD 
HAG'S HAS, KIDDIES. SO NEXT / 
TIME YOU GET that CREERY \ 

Feeling.., make sure You'Re } 
NOT %Z\Wi SHADOWED.*kHO NCM( ] 

i'll CAST you outof the VAULT \ 
ANO SACK TO THE OLD WITCH 
V -——*-« FONANOTHENOF / 























































HOT HEAP* 


With » crowbar, Tengard began ro pry the 
freight door loose. Grunting aloud, he felt 
sweat skiddering down the small of his back 
as his arms strained to crack the metal seal 
on the grimy railroad car. Slowly the steel 
lock began to creak... inch by inch it opened. 
Another thirty seconds. . . fifteen ... five ... 

The rasping voice coming at him from 
down the tracks made Tcngard whirl in sur¬ 
prise. Past the lines of freight cars jammed 
into the smoky yard he saw the bulky man 
lunging forward: something in the beefy 
face and the flat-footed wobble sent a spasm 
of feat tremoring through Tcngard. 

"Watcha doin' with that lock, bum?” the 
rasping voice demanded as it shambled nearer. 
"Drop that lousy crowbar before I wrap it 
around your skull!” 

The puffing face was close now, its beady 
eyes glowering out from under bushy brows. 
The beefy man began to snarl again, as his 
band stabbed for his shoulder holster. Ten- 
gard gulped air, like a drown mg man . . . 
then gripped the crowbar and slashed out 
violently. 

The railroad detective went down with a 
scream of pain and a gush of dark red blood. 
Tengard’s eyes popped wide and a nervous 
wheeze giggled from h« trembling lips. He 
stepped forward and crashed downward with 
the dripping crowbar; the agonized wail 
stopped immediately. The enemy was dead. 

Tengard heard excited voices and running 
feet. Glancing around wildly, he spotted an 
uncovered freight car. Dropping the crow¬ 
bar, he fled down the tracks. Then, digging 
his fingers against the metal skin, he swung 
up the side of the car and dropped with a 
groan onto a jagged pile of coal. 


The steps were coming closer now; the 
voices echoed through the yard as they 
searched for the dead man. Tengard stiook 
the frightened perspiration from his eyes, 
knotted his fiscs ro stop the convulsive nem- 
bhng of his body, snd began to burrow like 
a frenzied animaL The knife edges tote at his 
flesh and shredded his clothing; the black dust 
swathed his eyes and dogged his gaping 
mouth. But the feet wete pounding by now 
. . . Tengard crouched and held his breath. 
He’d escaped.' 

Suddenly, the train lurched forward, lumber 
ing ponderously as if its wheels were square. 
Tengard started to claw his way out of the 
coal pile, when the train jarred to an unex¬ 
pected stop. Th* coal began ro shift furiously 
on the floor of the car, and his feet shot out 
from under him. With a roar, the coal began 
to crash out of the car, down through a rusty 
chute which had just opened With a screech 
of terror, Tengard felt himself being sucked 
downwards.. down the chute ... down with 
the crashing avalanche. 

It was hot... so searing hot that the breath 
was smashed from him. And bright ... the 
explosion of color blinded him and he 
shrieked in pain. The skin began to flake off 
his writhing body like scales from a dead fish 
His lungs puffed up until they seemed to be 
jamming up into the raw wound of his throat; 
he felt himself floating in a hideous vapor. 
And all around him was a thunderous roar 
. . . and a ghastly heat ... a shimmeting, 
agonizing, torturing heat. . . 

All the railroad fifemen fonnd, when they 
cleaned the roundhouse furnace the next day, 
were a few puzzling slivers of charted bone. 














NOW...IF YOU JOIN...YOU GET THE BUlLETIN...FRtt» 


YES, FANS, m, TOO, CAN SB LUCKY UKS MELVIN, 
COMPLETE YOUR COLLECTION OF E.C.'S/YOU, TOO, Ob 


E.C.FAN 


AND RECEIVE YOUR MEMBERSHIP KIT ( WHICH INCLUDES A FULL-COLOR 754XIOJ4. ILLUMINATED 
CERTIFICATE, A STURDY WALLET IDENTIFICATION CARD. A SNAZZY EMBROIDERED SMOULDER 
PATCH, AND A STUNNIN& ANTIQUE BRONZE-FINISH BAS-RELIEF PIN)... PLUS A FREE 
SUBSCRIPTION TO THE EC. FAN-ADDICT CLUB BULLETIN / 


FOR AN INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIP, WHICH INCLUDES 
HIT AMD FREE SUBSCRIPTION, FILL OUT THE COUPON 
AND SE(ID IT IN, TOGETHER WITH 50f* IF FIVE 
OR MOPE OF YOU WANT TO JOIN AS AN AUTHOR 
IZEDCHAPTER. ENCLOSE EACH MEMBER'S 
NAME AND ADDRESS ALONG WITH 50$ FOR EACH 
NAME AND INDICATE THE NAME OF THE ELECTED 
CHAPTER PRESIDENT. WE WILL NOTIFY EACH 
PRESIDENT OF HIS CHAPTER NUMBER. FACH 
MEMBER, CHAPTER OR INDIVIDUAL,WILL RECEIVE 
HIS KIT DIRECTLY... PLUS EACH ISSUE OF THE 
BULLETIN AS IT COMES OFF THE PRESS. 


THE 6. C. FAN-ADDICT aUB 
ROOM 706 

22F LAFAYETTE STREET 
NEW YORK, 12, N.Y. 

5o here's mi 50#/ 5o I could'vc joined 
for half the price a couple of months back* 
So now I get a bulletin subscription So who 
says I went it. So I'm a sucker So put we 
down and send we the stuff what the kid's 
wearing and the bulletin I doi't want but I'm 
paying -for... 

name _ 


“*■") isHSTBssa r ss?■ 







THE OLD WITCH’S NICHE 


Hee. bee! I don't know how yon do a, but you do tt! 


Nominations for additions to B.Q.’s Horror Hit Pa- 
radi http pounng in. These latist terror-tunes were 
suggested by Bob Rtnganberger, Cheviot, Ohio, Eddit 
Briar, Indianapolis, Ind.; Bill Allan, Honolulu, Ha¬ 
waii, Nick Andrian, Ninvari, N. }.; leomect Baar, 
N. Y. C, Fred Costallo, Chicago, III., Nauseating 
Nancy, Laurtlion, N. Y.; Paul Anderson, Sioux Falls, 
S, D-; Joa Lagara, Lynn, Mast; and Paul Combe, 
North Bergen, N. J ■ ____ 


ARB YOU COOKING FOR A SLIT-HEART 
LIVER, COME BACK TO ME 
OH, BLIND FAPA' 

ranta's crazy 

FROM THE SP1NF CAMH THE CRPPB 
WITH MY EYES LAYED OPEN l'M SCREAMING 
MANY SLIMES 

BREAK MY HAND (IMA STRANGLER IN 
PARADISE) 

SRV M1NB PAPA 
WHIP THESE HANDS 
BAY, SEE BLOOD' 

GIVE MB FIVE MAGGOTS MORE 
WHALING. WHALING, OVER THE BODY 
MAI MUD 

OOZE THAT S KNOCKING AT MY DOOR 
WHEN THE BLOOD HITS YOUR BYE 
PROM A PUTRID OLD GUY 
(THAT'S A MURDER) 

YOU SAW ME CHOKING ON AN APPLE 
U'L LIZA'S PAIN 

I'M SLITTING THE TOP OFF OP EARL 


And now for some PUTRID POETRY panned by 
Artie Zeller of NY.C' 


It was just a little over two years ago 
That I started reading the thing. 

At chat time 1 thought, of course, 

It would just be a passing fling 
"I can throw it away, - ' I said to myself, 

"At any time 1 please 1 ' 

But time went on, and I found mytdf 
Like a rat, attracted to cheese 
This fascination, I thought, is bound to wear out 
How long can it keep me attracted? 
But^utiosity urged me on and on 
To each story 1 reacted 


1 was trapped like the rat attracted to cheese 
Like the addict (when without it, in pain) 
These volumes of gore are the things that please 
You see.EC HAS DRIVEN ME SANE 1 


And thus gam by Frank Duprt, also of N.Y-C- 


When I was one and twenty 
I heard a wise man say, 

"Go up and down the mam drgg*. 

"From tha alleys keep away! ’ 
But 1 was one and twenty 
And stubborn u a mule 
Now 1 am two and twenty .. 

In the stomach of a ghoul' 


Anna Lot alt of Baltimore, Md u responsible far 
this 


She vamped her way through N Y State 
She vamped from Maine to New Hampshire 
And all the men used to dig her stuff 
Till they found that she was a vampire 


Stanley Goldman of Kansas City, Mo submits tins 
tunnel: . _ . 


There once was a ghoul who lived in a bin 
Hi* favorite dish was dead human skin 
He went out every night seeking some prey 
So he wouldn't be hungry the very next day 
One night, as usual, he was out on the street, 
Waiting for someone he could nibble and eat 
When he saw a figure he thought he could rally, 

He chased the poor soul into a one exit alley 
But When he looked at the face, he began to perspire 
'Cause now he was trapped by a thirsty vampire 


Arnold Zeicstn and Allan Rosner of Detroit, Mich, 
wmd things up with: 

Mary had a little lamb 
Sbe liked it, oh so well 
She fed it a box of T N T 
And blew if straight to a lot of sguishy, putrid 

slimy pieces 


Subscriptions: One buck for eight issues mantle 
envelopes . htp, hip! Keep sending in nonsense like 
the above .., makes this column easy to write' Address 
for stuff: 

The Old Witch 
Room 706, Dept. 26 
225 Lafayette St. 
NYC 12, NY 






























HERE'S A SWITCH...A TERROR 


THEY'D SEEN MADLY IN LOVE, JANET GROVER AND LEON PAYNE. THEIR PASSION HAD SEEN WILD.■ ■ BURNING... 
TEMPESTUOUS. THE SITUATION KAO 'BEEN PERFECT FOR THEIR TRYST, WITH JANET’S HUSBAND SO VERY FARAWAY. 
YET,NOW,SITTING UPON THE SOFA BEFORE THE OPEN FRENCH DOORS WITH THE WIND OUTSIDE MURMURINS 
THROUGH THE TREES AND THE SOFT MOONLIGHT FILTERING DOWN INTO THE SEMI-DARKENED ROOM,THE LOVERS 
STARE AT EACH OTHER IN GROWING CRAWLING HORROR. THEIR HEARTS FREEZE IN SUDDEN OREAD. THEIR 

STOMACHS HEAVE IN SUDDEN LOATHING... . . — . .| 

W^KT'jAHETf OH, LORD* What's" V 1 - " N-NOf DON'T TOUCH UEf oh.lEOn? it's RUINED! Jm 

In HAPPENED TO US? !T's IMPOSSIBLE/ OUR LD/E...CHOKE.... IMPOSSIBLEJj 


Leon paynE'3 face is twisted into an expres¬ 
sion OF HELPLESS FURY HE STARES IN DISGUST AT 

THIS CREATURE BESIDE HIM. ■ ■ _ 

^T^^Tthought WE WERE SAFE! '** 
THOUGHT WE WERE PUTTING SOMETHING 
OVER (MABEL, and all the time . . 
ALL THE TIMEHE^^J ^^J 


[Janet grover's face is a mask of revulsion ag she 

DRAWS AWAY, SHUDDERING, AVOIDING THE CARESSING 


HANOS AND WO.IDS OF ENDEARMENT SHE'D SO EAGERLY 
[SOUGHT BEFORE ■ ■ ■ ___ 


E .. HE MUST HAVE FOUND OUTfABELf 

HUSBAND! ME MUST HAVE KNOWN! HE 

— car 0/0 ™ >sf f mi - 

































Bitter tears WELL UP IN JANET'S eyes...spilling 
DOWN HER CHEEKS. SHE SOBS DUIETLY OVER THIS INSUR¬ 
MOUNTABLE BARRIER THAT HAS BEEN BRUTALLY 

A BARRIER SO GREAT THAT 


PLACED BETWEEN THEM. 

NO LOVE,NO MATTER HOW STRONG,COULD EVER CUMB 

IT. SHE SHAKES HER HEAD ,__ 

BUT WE WERE SO CAREFUL / SO 
CLEVER! WE WERE SURE he 
WAS FOOLEDf WHERE DID WE 
FAIL, LEON? m/EitEf a 


DON'T KNOR.' 


I DON'T WANT] f. SORRY, hon' nothing 
TO SEE A JIlCMi oof YOU’LL ^ 
MOVIE 1 ' I | I JUST HAVE TO GET M 
WANT TO BE tUSEO TO IT' 'Tfl 
WITH YOU ? J GOOD-NIGHT' OON'tM I 

—n r~\- 7 \ wait up. . . 5 VSlI 


G'NIGHT.. 
YOU 
MEAN 
TN/NG. 


WHY DON'T YOU GO 
OUT, DEAR? I'LL 
LEAVE YOU THE 
CAR' SEE A 
MOVIE on X 

SOMETHING./ 


Ton ,abel!\ 

f THAT MEANS ( 

/ ANOTNER 
j EVENING \ 
/ ALONE f OR 

I ME. BEING 
A DOCTOR'S * 
r WIFE CAN BE I 

SO LONELY! < 


I'VE GOT TO 
T LEAVE 


Let's loor in on janet's fast 

LIFE WITH ABEL BROVER ... THE 
BRILLIANT SURGEON. OR RATHER, 
LET'B LOOK IN ON HER LIFE WITH¬ 
OUT. HIM. 


CUR/OU$,*\01HZ$7 WONDERING RNAT AB EL GROVER 

could HAVE OONE So EFFECTIVELY . SO DEOSIVEIY 
TO BRING TO THIS SUDDEN END JANET'S ANDLEON'B 
PASSIONATE ATTRACTION for one another? ice, 
HEE f WELL,I*LL TELL YOU' BUT FIRST.. .LET'S GO 
BACK A FEW MONTHS LET'S LOOK IN ON JANET 
AND ABELGROVER IN THOSE 'GOOO OLD DAYS 
BEFORE LEON 


And EVEN WHEN NO CALLS cave for aeel... even 
WHEN HE WAS ABLE TO ENJOY ONE OF THOSE RARE 
EVENINGS OF FREEDOM AT HOME, JANET WOULD ENO UP 
IN A 'MEDICAL WIDOWHOOD.'. . 



Thus, JANET HAD SPENT LONG LONELY EVENINGS IN HER 
BIG,EMPTY HOUSE ALONE. . NEGLECTED...IGNORED.., 
GROWING MORE AN0 MORE OESPERATE, WHILE ABEL'D 
HURRIED OFF ON CALLS OR PUTTERED BELOW IN HIS 
CELLAR LABORATORY TILL ALL HOURS. . . _ 























^ I'LL DO i- 
SOMETH/HS, 
A8EL tOON'T 
WORRY... Y 


OF COURSE, DEAR / < 
that’s A WONDER¬ 
FUL IDEA' WHY \ 
DON'T YOU VISIT J. 
'/JZ/fff. ..ORYOUR £ 
MOTHER. .OR TAKE 
IN THE SHOW AT THE 
-1 B/JOU? f-— - 


{frontal 

/ non t/u, 


LOBOTOMY J 

TONIGHT/ A ^ 
FOUR HOUR 
PROPOSITION 
, AT LEAST! 
[well., .good- 
( NIGHT.. . Y«j 


AnO SO it’d 8E6UN. JANET HAD 
WANTED TO DO SOMETHING, ALL RKJWE 
she'd wanted to do somethin; 
ABOUT A VOID THAT HA0 COME INTO 
HER LIFE.. A LONGING.. . A DESPERA¬ 
TION... A HUNGER THAT NEEOEO TO 


And a desperate woman is capa¬ 
ble OF doing desperate think. . 



Ano she’d founo a way to fill that empty void in 

NER LONELY LIFE. SHE'D FOUND IT THAT VERY FIRST 


They were like two lost travelers in a loveless 

OARK FROZEN WORLD, CLINGING TO EACH OTHER FOR 


YES,INSANE/ THE WHOLE MAO AFFAIR WAS INSANE. 
AND YET IT COULON'T SE STOPPED. CAN YOU STOP 
AN AVALANCHE ONCE IT STARTS TO THUNDER 
WILDLY DOWN A MOUNTAINSIDE? CAN YOU STOP A 
WATERFALL FROM POURING 




















THE LIGHT/ IT’S K 
GONE OFF* HURRY' 
THROUGH THE 
6AR0EN -Jr 


And so.while abel grover o 
EXPLORED THE MYSTERIES OF 
MEDICAL SCIENCE IN his cellar 

LABORATORY. . . __ 

(Tr IT WERE P03SIBLE TO 'FREEZE' ' 
f; THE BODY FURCTIORS ...'SUSPEND 
THEM FOR A LONG PERIOO VIA . 
(SOME NEW ANESTHETIC- WHY, j 
/ THE MOST OIFFICULT THE l 
L ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE OF SURGICAL 
I OPERATIONS COULD BE PER‘ J 
( FOAmEO f and THIS FOR MULA ) 
MAY B E THE \ REY. . . '"'Cfj, 


. JANET AND LEON HAO EXPLORED 
THE SWEETER MYSTERIES of 
HUMAN EMOTION ... 


Aro yet, NOW, ON THAT VERY SAME COUCHmtK Janet 


It'd been so easy to fool abel. -unglandular 

ABEL. HE WA S TOO UN ROM A N TIC... TOO IDGI CAL <,. 
TOO UNEMOTIONAL TO SUSPECT JANET OF ANY- 
THINO AS BASE AND AS PRIMITIVE AB HER HAVING 

A DESIRE TO BE LOVEO.. ._ _ 

r ENJOY THE T.V. PROGRAMS] NO, ABEL. I WASN'T^ 
TONIGHT OEAR? HOPE ^ * TOO LONELY 

YOU WEREN'T TOO f TONIGHT/ 


ANO LEON HAD SO OFTEN SAT AND HATCHED THE LABORATORY 
LIGHT CAST UPON THE BANDEN WALL, JANET'B PRIMITIVE 
DESIRE TO BE LOVEO HAS SUDDENLY VAN/SHEO. 9HE 
L OOKS AT LEON'S FACE AND T URNS AWAY IN DISGUST. . 
"foON'T TOUCH ME,LEON' M^OH ,LOROt X'LLGD* 
noN'T fvfn come NEAR MAO STARR RAVING V 


DON’T EVEN COME NEAR 
ME. I COULDN'T BEAR 



When did abel groven fino out? well, let s 
BEE' it WAS ON ONE OF THOSE NIGHTS WHEN HE 
WAS WORKING IN HIS CELLAR LABORATORY AND 
BRAZEN JANET AND LEON WERE UPSTAIRS... ON 
. IN EACH OTHERS ARMS... BUT 



It WAS THE NIGHT ABEL HAD JUST CDMPLETEO A MODERN 
SURGICAL MIRACLE USING HIS NEWLY DEVELOPED ANES¬ 
THETIC. HE'D HUSHED UPSTAIRS TO TELL JANET THE BDOB 
NEWS. AND HE'D NEGLECTED TO TURN OFF HIB LAB 























Qr. ABEL CROVER'D STOOD m THE 
SHADOWED OQORWAY TO THE TERRACE 
ROOM. AND HIS EAGER WORDS HAO 
CHOKED INTO A GAGGED SILENCE AS 
HE’D WATCHED THEM HI3 WIFE -HIS 
LOVING WIFE AND THE OTHER MAN.. 



He'© hung back, not revealing 

HIMSELF, LISTENING TO THEIR LOV-' 
ERS' WORDS.. THEIR HEAVY BREATHF- 
ING, THE SOUNDS OF THEIR PASSION - 
ATE EMBRACE 




He'D STUMBLED BACK TOHiS BASE¬ 
MENT LAB .WHIMPERING AT THE SHARP 
SCALFEL OF SHOCKED DISILLUSION¬ 
MENT THAT RAZORED BRUTALLY AT 
HIS ACHING HEART WITH NO ANES- 



A CALMNESS HA© COME OVER OR GROVER THEN. AND A 
KIND OF PEACE. HE'D LOOKED AT THE RESULTS OF HIS 
LATEST MIRACULOUS SURGERY, PERFORMED ON LABORA¬ 
TORY ANIMALS WITH THE AID OF HIS NEW ANESTHETIC. AND 


And so he was able to face janet the next day with- 

ru it amy QiriM np cunrinw 





And as they'd sat on the couch, tasting the first 
SWEET TANTALYZIRG MOMENTS OF THEIR TRYST . HE'D 
COME OUT Of HIS LABORATORY, TlP-TOEO SILENTLY UP 


He'D SET HIS PLAN IR MOTION . NOW, ALL HE'D HAO TO 
DO WAS WAIT. WHEN JANET WENT OUT, HE'D RETURNED 
TO THE HOUSE AND HIDOEN IN HIS LABORATORY. NE'D 
















SIZED FOR FALLING ASLEEP AND THEN THEY'D REACHED 
OUT .TO BE IR EACH OTHER'S ARMS ANO THEY'D SEER 


AND NOW .WHEN YOU COME TO. IT WILL BE AS 
THOUGH YOU WERE NEVER UNCONSCIOUS, you - 
WON'T EVER KNOW THAT A WEEK HAS PASSED 


JANET' MY COD' 


LEONf 


Yes,THEY'D BEEN MADLY IN LOVE,JANET GROVER AND LEON PAYNE, BUT NOW 

THAT LOVE IS GORE JANET STARES AT LEON IN LOATHING AND DISGUST AT 
HIS HEAO SEWN SO NEATLY TO WHAT HAD ONCE BEEN HER OWN BODY. AND 
LEON STARES AT LOVELY JANET'S FACE, AND DOWN TO HER NECK WHERE HER 
HEAO MEETS THE BODY THAT HAD ONCE SEEN HIS. ANO IS IT ARY WONDER 
THEY WHISPER,, , ... 


HEE.HEE' NOW THERE'S A SWITCH.EH, 
CREEPS? THEY SURE LOST THEIR 
HEADS OVER EACH OTHER.THOSE TWO. 
AT LEAST DOC SROVER MAOE SURE 
OF IT WHERE'S DOCTOR GROVER THESE 
NIGHTS,YOU ASK’ OH, HE'S AT LARGE' 
HE'S MAD , YOU KNOW' STARKRAVINS' 
GOES AROUND PAINTIRG MOUSTACHES '■ 
OR LADIES'FACES 


IT'S NO COOO, LEON' IT'S RUINED ' 
HOW. .HOW COULD I £VER WANT YOU* 


I. KNOW, JANET 
CHOKE_ J-,KNOW‘ 


AS FOR JARET AND^ 
LEON WELL,, WHO) 
KNOWSf AND ■ 
TALK/NS ABOUT 
NOSE... I'LL 
SION OFF like 
A FAMOUS BIG- 
NOSED COMEDIAN. 

" GOOD NIGHT, MISS 
^ JORGANSEN., V 
Hy WHICHEVER A 


H E'D CARPIEO THEM DOWN INTO THE 
LAB, ONE BY ONE, ANO STRAPPED THEM 


HE’D GONE TO WORK. HIS EXPER¬ 
IENCED HARDS, LIKE DELICATE MA¬ 
CHINES, HAD USED THE IRSTRUMENTS 
OF HIS TRADE SKILLFULLY.-CUTTING, 


ARD WHEN IT WAS DORE, HE'D KEPT 
THEM UNDER THE ANESTHETIC,FEED¬ 
ING THEM INTRAVENOUSLY URT1LTHE 
HEALING PROCESS HAD BEER COM- 


Arc THEN HE'D CARRIED THEM UP AGAIR, ONE BY ONE.TO 
THE SELF-SAME COUCH WHERE HE'D FIRST SURPRISED 
THEM. ANO HE'O LAUGHED , 
























Salutations, slobs f it's final slop- slot in this icky-issue of the olo witch's wisent- 
MASAZiNE WITH li X OLO me, THE CNYPT-KEEPER, winoin 1 it up. after all the DREARY DRESS tou've 
DROOLED DOWN so FAR, I'LL TRY TO LEAVE A GOOO TASTE IN YOUR MOUTH...BDOO AND SRUESONE, THAT IBf 
SO LET'S GO NORTH FOR THIS TALE OF TERROR I CALL. 


OvEfiHEAO, (CE-BLUE STARS SPARKLEO LIKE DIAMONDS 
IN THE ARCTIC SKY. GLEAMING DOWN OVER THE WHITE 
WASTELANO THAT STRETCHED AWAY FROM THE CABIN 
INTERMINABLY IN ALL DIRECTIONS. THE FRIGID NIGHT 
WIND BLEW RAW ANO CHILL . BUT IT COULO NOT DIS¬ 
COURAGE THE HIOEOUS THING THAT YOWLEO ANO SNARLED 
ANO TRIED TO CLAW ITS WAY INTO.THE CABIN . ITS HUNGER- 
ITS THIRST STILL UNSATEO. AS IT SLAVERED ANO STROVE 
FEROCIOUSLY TO BET INTO THE SHACK,TO SEIZE JACK 
BOLTON, TO SINK ITS DROOLING FANGS INTO HIS WHITE 
THROAT, THE MAN WITHIN LAUGHED. HE LAUGHEO AT THE 
FIENDISH INHUMAN MONSTER WHO HUNGERED FOR HIS BLOOD 
JUST A FEW INCHES OF WOOO AWAY._jj= ■ -- 


Yes, jack bolton laubheo. it was funny, in a 
GRUESOME WAY.TAUNTING A VAMPIRE. HE LAUGHEO, 
TOO, AT THE TWO THINGS LYING OUT THERE IN THE 
THE TWO BLUE-WHITE, DRIEO-OUT 


COLO SNOW 

BOOIES THAT HAO BEEN ORAINEO OF THEIR VITAL 

FLUios...Ff ,, " ' :y 

















Jack bolton peered through the 

CfBNKIN'THE CABIN WALL, GRINRINI3 
OUT AT THE SNARLING MONSTER 
ARD THE FREEZING CORPSES OF HIS 
TWO EX-PARTNERS BEYONO. THEN 
HE TURNEO AWAY AND UNFDLOED 



He glarced back at the drool¬ 

ing UGLY FACE STARIRG IR AT HIM 
THROUGH THE CHIRK ; 

THANKS TD YOU, MY FAN 6ED 
FRtENO 'IN A FEW HOURS, I UL 
BE ABLE TD REACH THE PLANE . 



AS FDR SAM ARD DLAF WELL, 

I'LL TELL THE AUTHOR/r/ES THE 
TRUTH up TO A POINT* how 
PDDR GUYS . THEY WERE KILLED BY 
..SO HELP ME — A VAMPIRE. t CAN 
SHOW THEM thzbLOOD-DRA/NED 
BODIES - ARD FA LAE, DUR 
ESKIMO GUIDE, will back me 
UPABDUT THERE BE/NB A VAMPIRE f 




ANY SPECIAL 
REA SOU, D LAP* 


LET'S THY THE AREA ARDURD 
THE CHAHUK HILLS, SAM' 


Sam wayne'o handled the ‘chatter-box".,. 

THE GEIGER COUNTER YES.THESE WERE MODERN 
PRPSPECTDRB. USING WOOERR TOOLS- . 


SaM-OLAF-AND HIM* PARTRERS' THEY'D PDOLEO THEIR 
SLIM FUNDS ANO FINANCED A GAMBLE. A PROSPECTING 
JAUNT BY AIR .OVER THE RODF DF THE WORLD. OLA F 
BUNDERSEN’O HANDLEO THE MAPS. HE’O ALWAYS HAD AN 
UNCANNY KN A CK FOR SMELU NP OUT PAY-DIRT. ^ 
I GOT A HUHCH AEDUT Y DKaV. OLAF. WE'LL 
■|£^ THE CHANUK HILLS. SAM ' / GIVE THEM A LISTEN 


C'MON, BABY» BREAK UP* ▼RIGHT.SAM' 
START CLICKIN'* HEY. JACK-. 

KEEP ‘ER LOW* THIS GADGET 

WON'T WORK FROM TOO FAR UP* Hlfl 


THE ONLY THING I WON'T TELL THE AUTHORITIES 
IS THAT X PUfu'OgELY FREED THE VAMPIRE.. 
AND THAT OLAE AND SAM WERE LOCKED OUT ^ 
OF THE CABIN WHEN IT CAME. 


Jack leaneo back,enjoying the dancing fire,ignoring 
THE SCRATCHING AND HOWLING SOUNDS BEYONO THE WlNOOW- 
LESS CABIR. HE THDUGHT ABOUT THAT MORNING—WHEN ALL 
THIS HAD BEGUN. THEY'D WINGED NORTH FRDM NOME IR 
THEIR HIRED PL.ANE- ACROSS THE BLEAK ARCTIC SNDW- 







































^Jack had skimmed as low as he'd oared over TW 

SNOW HILLS AND ICE PEAKS IN ORDER TO GIVE THE 
GEIGER COUNTER A CHANCE TO PICK UP ANT SICNS OP 
RADIO-ACTIVITY. HE’D CROSSED AND CRISS-CROSSED 
THE VAST,PRACTICALLY UNEXP LORED MOUNTAIN RANGE 
FOR ALMOST AN HOUR, WHEN.. I lMPMW— — 1 ‘Wj 


And he,jack sqltqn.hao flown the crate, andit 

WAS NO 9REE2E TRY! NO TO KEEP A STEAOY LOWALTI- 
TUOE OVER THOSE WIND-SWEPT BARREN WASTES ■ 


CHANUK HILLS .DEAD AHEAD' 
HANG ON' IT'S GONNA BE A 
g-r HOUGH HIDE te&fi 


URANIUM BELOW' 
JACK' CIRCLE 

rr arouno .. r< 


HEY f HET, LISTEN' SHE'S 

■ GOING WILDf 


Lady lock had not Only shelled out the jackpot, 

RUT SHE'D ALSO MADE EVERYTHING CONVENIENT FOR 
THEM. THE ESKIMO VILLAGE HAD NOT BEEN MANY MILES 
OFF AND A FROZEN LAKE H AD MADE A PERFECT LANDING 


IT'S HUGE' / 

"IT'S A < 
BONANZA f \ 
WE'VE STRUCK] 
. IT RICH/ A 


Y I SAW AN ESKIMO** 
I TILLAGE 1EFORE. \ 
I LET'S SEE IF WE CAN 
j L AND THERE AND 
HIKE SOME DOG SLEDS 
AND A GUIDE. THOSE , 
THREE ‘SISTER PEAKS' ' 
ARE A PERFECT k 
L LANDMARK., dm 


'NOT yet, OLD 
SOY' WE CAN'T 
. LAND down > 
I THERE ' TOO } 
\ ROUGH/J 


I PLACE,.. I j ——P—"g 
f OKAY, XALAK.' YOU GOT ^ 
YOURSELF A DEAL. YOU 
GUIDE LIS TO the THREE 
PEAKS AND WE'LL RAY A 
S— YOUR PRICE' 


r Z GET DCt SLEDS ^ 
KEAqyf it NOT LONG 
TRIR...T*\ntx~.FOUR 
IW> HOURS' J—Z* 


WHEN THEY'D REACHED THE AREA , 
SAM'S GEIGER COUNTER REALLY 
•ONE WILD -. I^ » 


WOODEN SOX FROZEN SOLID IN THE 
l_ic e. .fmm^ ^ ^ 


NO 'STOR'LEAVE 
IT BE/LEAVE IT 
BE'DO NOT FREE 
THE VAMPIRE/ A 


VAMRIREV 

ARE YOU 

KIDDING, 

KALAK* / 


7T LOOKS ) A COFFIN!?) LOOKS 
LIKE A < WHAT IN < REAL 
COFFIN')• LAZES WOULD\ OLD' 
^ ’* COFFIN *E LET'S 
JHsI DOING OUT J DIB \ 
HERE? J 'EH 

~ - AND .. 


THERE'S MORE ' SA" 
GOLD IN WHhT'S 
FISSION FORM THIS t 

HERE THAN 

KING MIDAS ^ B 
EVER DREAMED flJB 

t v aeouT - Jmimt 


LISTEN 
TO IT' 
.LISTEN/ 































Kalak had looked at the DARK¬ 
ENIN G SKY AND MUSHED OFF SCREAM¬ 
ING— 


f SURE.'] NOM 
] ALL WE j RO' 1 
HAVE TO J MUSH'l 
00 IS 

DRIVE A at AH 

stake 


Kalak's spine-tingling wonds 

HAD HISSED FROM SLOOOLESS LIPS 
SET IN A FRIGHTENED FACE- 


f 'MZU-.LOOK, 
KALAKf WE 
\ CAN R/O TOON 
VILLAGE OF i 
( THIS THING ’ 
ONCE ANO 
.FOR ALL ' , 


BLAST N/M' 
we'll NEVER 

FIND OUH WAY 
BACK TO THE 
VILLAGE IN 
THE DARK! 


HEY') come’ 
_ ^ BACK,, 
&■ YOU 
■1 IDIOT' 


CNANUK VAWPIRE! each spning , 
THAW IT COMES -WHEN COFFIN { 
, IS FREE. MANY OF MY PEDPLE 
DIE. we TNANKFUL when FREEZE 
NETURN ..AND VAMPIRE IS TRAPPED i 
IN ICE ONCE MCTref WE LOOK FOH ' 
COFFIN SUT NEVER FIND * PLEASE.- 
****** LEAVE IT... w, 


It'd oeen a cheerless windowless one-woomed affair, 
OLD AND DILAPIDATED AND DIMFTY. SUT THE.<E’D BEEN A 
FIRE-PEACE INSI DE ANO SOME WOOD, AND THEY'D GOTTEN A 

' TOMORROW MORNING, | 

. WE’LL GO OACKTOTHE ) 

) VILLAGE.FLY TO NOME, 

f and STAKE OUR CLAIM. 


WE CAN STAY THERE 
* TILL MORN/Ni ' 


WHAT 

LUCKf 


A THREE-WAY 1 

SPLIT OF THIS 
\FIND WILL PUT J 
\ us ALL IN < 
1 CLOVES? J 


T WHATABOUT 

JTHAT VAMPIRE* 

I WE’LL HAVE i 
TO GET tUD OF f 
IT IF WE WANT \ 
THE ESKIMOS \ 
TO HELPUSITOM' 
THE CLAIM? ^ 


But jack had gotten other ideas asout the vam¬ 
pire LYING IN ITS ICE-SOUND COFFIN OUT IN THE 
GATHERIN G DUSK... ^ 

Three-way split.hvh * what about a one-way 

SPLIT„ ALL M/NE.'I CDULD PUT THAT BLOOO- 
\SUCKER OUT THERE TO COOO USE. ALL I HAVE TO 
DO IS WA/rrOH SAM AND OLAF TO FALL ASLEEP.. 


And aO, HOURS L> : .TER, WITH NIGHT LANKETTNG THAT 
NORTHERN ICE WORLD, JACK HAD GATHERED ARMFULS OF 
FI.iEWOOD FHOM THE SL, PLY IN THE OLD CABIN AND 


BOTH OF EM AHE SOUND Ai 
NOW’S my CHANCE . 



























IHE'O NUN, STUMBUN3 OVEN THE REMAINING DISTANCE TO 


OLAFf SAM'OH, LOAD' 

SKI OLAFf SAM.' * 


And, just as he'o planned, while olaf aho sam had 

STANEO Ar THE HIDEOUS THINS NOW C0MIN8 TOWAHOS 
THEM, JACK HAO SLIP PEO IOTP THE CABIN AND SUP TIC 
BOLT SHUT... [ji5| 

T' IT'S . ITS THE 

L. VAMPIRE' 


I JHET’O COME FHOM THE CABIN .. SLEEPY-EYED. .SHOC 
IfNOM THE IN PEACEFUL SLUMBEN BY JACK'S SCREAMS. 


WHAT'S SOW ON? J WHAT'S WR0H6, 'LOOK' 


JACK? 


JACK' JACK.OPEN THE 
DOOR' FOR GOO'S SAKEf 

JACK ^ 


And THEN HE'O SEEN THE ANCIENT TERROR OF THIS 
NORTHLAND IN ALL ITS MALEVOLENCE WISE UP. RAPA¬ 
CIOUS TO SATISFY (TS FOUL LUST SO LONS DENIED __ 
FULFILLMENT BY ITS ICT PNISON., 

r GOOD LOND' I ..I'VE 
got To HURRY - 



































BOLTON'O HEARD IT ALL. THQ1E BLOOD-CURDLING 

SOUNOS WOULD IE FOREVER INQRAINED IN HIS MEM¬ 
ORY. FIRST, THE FEVERISH HAMMERING DN THE CA8W 
POOR ...THE HYSTERICAL PLEADING. . 


yA A a A EEEEoG g Hhh Hh 


JACK / PLEASE' T NO / NO fKEEP 

g ja cKf trffOm. A WAYf 


JACK' 



Then the silence . the awful 

SILENCE. AND THE OUIET HEAVY 
BREATHING DF THE THING OUTSIDE, 
JACK HAD FINALLY GATHERED ENOUGH 
NERVE TO PEER THROUGH ONE DF THE 
CHINKS BETWEEN THE LOGS. AND HE'D 
SEEN HIS EX-PARTNERS'BODIES 


And soon, his laugh had become a TAUNTING 
THE HOURS PASSED AND THE NIGHT GREW OLD... 














































Jack leaned back, ignoring the 


.o« IT fAUS TD DUST as 


SCRATCHING AND HOWUNG SOUNDS 
BEYOND TOE WALLS-OF THE WINDOW- 
LESS CABIN. ENJOYING TOE FAOINB 
FINE. HE GLANCED AT HIS WATCH.,. 

HIS REVENIE ENDED. . ,| | . 

SAY? IT’S ALMOST SIX AM f 1 
ANO THAT THING'S STILL OUT M 
THERE f 


soon AS the FIRST SAYS OF 
LISHT HIT /r'ONE way OR 
— OTHEN,/*///' , ^ 


PLANNED It. HE... SAFE ANO SOUND 
IN THE SNUB UTTLE CABIN.. .AND 
TOE VAMFIRE OUTSIDE,. SCRATCHING, 
CL AWING, FEVERISHLY TRYING TO 
SET IN BEFORE DAWN STHEAKEO 
THE EXTERN SKY WITH ITB COLO 
LIGHT. 


lJj " 

DHE WAY OR THE OTHER. 

I GET RtDOF IT El THEN 
it SETS SACK INTO IT'S' 
COFFIH BEFORE DAWN , 
AND I GET IT WITH A A 

STAKE. . . 


Bolton couldn't understand it. the sun would 
BE COMING UF ANY MINUTE . YET TOE VAMPIRE T) MADE 
NO MOVE TO RETURN TO ITS COFFIN. WAS IT DOING TO 
LET DAWN, ITS SLAYEN,TNAP IT ANO OESTNOY IT? A 
FADED YELLOW SHEEF OF PAPERS PINNED TO TOE WALL 

CAUGHT JACK’S E YE. . ■ fi-= ~ 

HMMM. THIS CALANDAN’S t>FEW 
YEARS OLD, BUT IT'LL GIVE ME 
AN IDEA OF JUST WHEN THE SUN 
RISES ANOUNO THESE PANTS 2 
THIS TIME OF.. .OF. . . jgR 


Bolton scampeneo about wildly., .peering into 

TOE EMPTY DUSTY CUFBOANOS,THE BARE DRAWERS... 
THE BANNEN STORAGE COMPARTMENTS OF THE LONG- 

ANO HE SCREAMED AT NOBODY IN 


AGO OCCUPIED CABIN 
FANTICULAR.. , f fSi _ 

IF I STAYtf^WfTl'LL STARVE TO DEATH/ THERE 
ISN'T a DR DR OF FOOD in the PLACE! and I 
CAH'T MAKE IT BACK TO THE ESKIMO VILLAGEt 
THE VAMFIRE'S OUT THEME.. WA/TIHS FON ME? 

W HAT CHOICE HAVE I GOT? THAT THING’S GOING 
7 TO KEEP WAITING. ..WAITING. ..BECAUSE., . A 


Toh.ldrd' 

X FORQDTf 

2 FONGOT THE 
MOST IMPORTANT 

. THINS.,. 


HEH.HEH* WELL, KIOOIE3 ...THAT'S MY COOL 
TALE FON THIS ISSUE OF IHtOLOBAS'S 
MAS WHAT WOULD YOU HAVE DONE IFJW 
WENE in JACK BOLTON'S PLACE* STAY 
AND STARVE OR GO OUT AND FEED A 
STARVinS VAMPIRE* TH/HK**0\n ft 
FOR A FEW MrNUTES. FIHISHED? fEEL 
SICKf WELL, YOU CAN HEAVE IF YOU WANT* 
IT'S TIME TO CLOSE THE CNYPT ANYWAY. IN 
FACT IT’S TIME TO CLOSE D.W.'SRUTR/D 
PERIODICAL. WE’LL ALL SEE YOU NEXT IN 
MY MAG .TALES FROM 
||f THE CRYPT in the 

m I MEANWHILE,A BIT 

* Of ADVICE. IF YOU 

WfciyipWtt HAVEN'T JOINED THE 

£D - fan-addict 

CLUB..WVX... 

'bye.' . 


|B0LTON LOOKED AGAIN AT THE FADED YELLOW CALENDAR.HE STARED 
AT THE GLESMING EYES B URNING IN AT HIM THROUGH THE W..LL CHINK. 
[HE WHI Mf’ERED SOFTLY... 

' tZC.XUSEDAWN u.' HERE AT THIS LATITUDE..THIS ^ 
E|| TIME of YEAR.. DOESN'T COME FOR - ANOTHER .. M 

yiflPM I ^o» week' i-, ii -fTfr/ 






































own boss or get into booming indu5 
older cars need big. profitable services 
■n machinery la going Dicael Defense In 
more and more trained mechanic! for 
iy job* National Schools Shop-Method 
me Training prepare; you for all Autorao- 
!, Diesel, Allied Mechanics opportunities 
ips you get the security, good pay you've 
always wanted Send coupon for 
11 vour PriM* Book and Samnls 


BOOK and 
COMPLETE 
SAMPLE LE SSON! 


RADIO-TELEVISION 

C ELECTRONICS 


AUTOMOTIVE-DIESEL 

£ ALLIED MECHANICS 


.Like a business, ol your own . or a good job with i big 
firm... find get p.aid for what you know 7 Shop-Method 
Home Training In Radio,Television, Electronics will bring 
you the job...money you’ve always wanted 105 million 
Radios, 3100 station* 16 million TV seta, o — — 
rtutioiB many more, now Govt restriction* 
lire oft Defense industries want trained 


r 100 TV 


men Iqr interesting, good pay jobs Get iibji 
I nto thia ogjiottunlty-maklng in- jp r 1S i Tlf il 


I GIVI YOU STANDAR0 PARTS! 
INCIU0IN0 TUBESI 

•-they are ~ 


doing, build 




gene ctora, 


receiver*,* big Super-Met radio 

THIS PROFESSIONAL FACTORY 
MADE MULTI-TESTER IS YOURS I 

'' "\,4ggg^.i. Valuable 
equipment 

1U Radio-TV 

f « > RHw B|13i* M | U man needs 


LET NATIONAL SCHOOLS i f Lai An jalai, 
Collfarnla, • Raildaat Trada Srhaal far 
nlm it SO yan, train yau at h me far 
taWay's unfimitad apparfanitiai, Pick 
yaur (neluitry—mall (. ujealt t*t*w **wf 
EARN EXTRA MONEY WHILE YOU {EARN t 
I show you how to earti extra money 
-- 'taitl for 


_ __... Shop- 

Tnining covers tyeryvha 
JJ_ ' ntarafffiTg 


duetry 

w*y- * . 

suece**—mail the coupon today 1 


Home 

of the in- 
step-by- 


DRAFT AOET Training help* you Set the 
^ -gu. service branch you want, ad- 
£3525'% vance fa*t That mean*,higher 
p pay end grade, more prestige 

\jrjj \~ : w — right away 1 Don’t take a 
chance—mail coupon note* 
nut twists list slltrU J* Spiila nil hitipni 


I GIVE YOU THE TOOLS OF YOU* 
TRADE! Big professional-quality 
kit of tools Of your trade — and 

ult-miitr-i - - - 

tool box Ail 
youratokeep 
—part of 
your course, 
thsyJvBfjf 
make y opr 
training more 
practical — {tart you off right 1 


NATIONAL 

SCHOOLS 


Pleats ruth JFra* Book A Sample Lenon checked below No J 
Obligation", no teiesnm will cult. 

Q "kfy >uiure m Hudio-TiTcviinn £ SUetr^nici" __ | 























* Guaranteed by 
Good Hausekeapln^ 


for selling 
■q only 50 boxes af 

aur 300 Christmas card 
line. And this con be done 
in a single day. Free samples. 

Other leading boxes 
on opproval. Many surprise 
Items. It costs you 
nothing to try. Mail 
coupon below today. 


PANSY REMEMRRANCE ' 
STATIONERY ENSEMBLE 

CWminn Pansy de,tf,n, | 

dainty scni/nfied I if'j.ri, 


CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY, D«pi 3 !, ««flute, 


mi 


smnn 


PERSONALIZED 


CHRISTMAS CARDS 


and STATIONERY 


FAVORITE 
AU OCCASION 
ASSORTMENT 
Ixquwf. RirlMoy, 

Gel Well raid, af 
iv.u0/ beauty and de. 

— ■■Mail This Coupon Todayaa* 

1 CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY 
Dept, 32, Whit. Plans, New York 
Please rush sample* ond full detail* of you r *a*y 
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SHUT VP.) 

VOU BAG 4 ‘ 
OF BONES 1 


DONT LET 
HIM HIT « 
YOU, JOE t , 


WATCH WHAT 
? VOU SAY, > 
\ FELLA / 


DARN IT' I'M TlREO Of BEING j 
A SKIN NY SCARECROW yS 
CHARLES ATLAS SAVS HE 
CAN MAKE ME A NEW MAklU^^^ 
i’U. GAMBLE A STAMP 

LON© WH/T 
f I ' gC Arft BUILO NOW 
A -V jg\M\\Xl TAKE CARE OF 
r <jnUr gJHAT BULLY/— 


(HERE'S A LOVE-TAP-*- 

FROM THAT "BAG OF BONES' 
r\ REMEMBER ? 


OH. JOE 1 VOU 
ARE A REAL < 
HE-MAN, AFTER 
ALL „ .—✓ 


[ANO HE USED 
^ TO BE SO 
( SKlNNV 1 


I Can Make YOU a New Man,Too, In Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



CHARLES 

ATLAS 

Holder of title. 
'The World's 
Hn-t Perfectly 
Developed 


What's My S*tr*f? 

When you look in the mirror and see a 
healthy, husky, fellow smiling hack at you 

— thc-n you'll ha astonished at how fast 

“Dyncrnic Tension" GETS RESULTSI If is 
the oasy, NATURAL method and you can 

practice in the privacy of your own room — 

JUST IS MINUTES EACH DAY. Just watch 
your scrawny chest and shoulder muscles 
begin to swell . . . those spindly arms and legs 
of yours hulge . . . and your whole body starts 
to feel “alive," full of zip and go! 

Thousands are becoming husky — my way. 
I give you no gadgets to fool with. With 
“Dynamic Tension" you simply utilize the 
dormant muscle-power in your own body 

— watch it grow and multiply into real, solid 
LIVE MUSCLE. 


■DEOPLE used to laugh at 
A my skinny 97-pound body. 
I was ashamed to strip for 
sports or for a swim. Girls 
made fun of me behind my 
back, THEN I discovered my 
b o d y - h u i 1 d i n g system. 
"Dynamic Tension." It made 
me such a complete specimen 
of manhood that I hold the 
title, "The World’s Most Per¬ 
fectly Developed Man.” 


tprr My 32-Page Illustrated Book is Yours 
lltCC — Not for $1.00 or 10c —But FREE 


Send for my hook, Everlasting Health 
and Strength. 32 pages of photos, valu¬ 
able advice. Shows what Dynamic Ten¬ 
sion can do, answers vital questions. A 
real prise for any fellow 
who wonts a better build. 
I'll send you a copy FREE. 
It may change your whole 
life. Rush coupon to me 
6 personally. Charles Afias, 

1 Dept 164 F, 115 E. 23rd 
I Street, New York 10, N. Y. ■ 



CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 164 F. 
IIS East 23 St., New York 10, N.Y. 

Send me — absolutely FREE—n copy of 

I your famous book Ererla-tHng Health and 
Strength — 32 pages crammed with pho- 

i tocmph.5. answers to vital question* and 
valuable advice This book Is mine to keep. 

i and rending for It does not obligate me 
tn any way. 

I Name .. . Age . 

{Please print or write plainly) 

| Address. . 

I City.... State . 

I D If under 14 years of age 
check here for Booklet A 
































THE OLD WITCH 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


HERE ARE TALES WAT ML USHER YOU IHTO 






SOMB£H T ME...andT^E V S G fj HEE.HEE? THAT'S MY NEW SCffEAM SONS ..FROM PUKEY ANO 
MESS, BY 8E0RBE BUSHIN',*, iddies, welcoming you to THE HAUNT OF FEAR this is your SHIVER CHEF THE] 
OLD WITCH ; READY TO DISH OUT A REO.RAW SUCE OF RANCID ROT FROM THE POT. THIS DELIRIUM-OIET IS A { 
FAVORITE REERINB RECIPE OF MINE...A SUCCULENT SLAB of SWEET-AND-SOUR SLOP called ... 


ABOUT 


THEirm OF SEPTEMBER, 1066 WAS OMI 
NOUS AND THREATENING . AS IF IT WERE 
SOME DREADFUL WARNING OF THINGS TO 
COME. THE OVERCAST SKY WAS PREGNANT 
WITH RAIN. UPSTAIRS IN HER RED AMY 
LORIMER WRITHED AND MOANED FOR SHE 
TOO, WAS REAOY TO GRING FORTH A STORM 
HER HUSBAND JEFF PACED THE PARLOR 
FLOOR ANXIOUSLY FINALLY PAUSING TO 
LIGHT THE GAS JET AND THERE8Y DISPEL 
THE GLOOM 

i|lf /SOMETHING'S W.tONt 
wUJr > UP THERE. I KNOW It. 

( I CAN FEEL IT. 







He*d *EEN WAITIN* FOR THE ;oumcl 
EXPECTING IT. VET WHEN IT Fl N ALLY 
010 COME, JEFF STOPPED-STARTLED. 
THEN IT CAME AGAIN. S SOFT... GEN¬ 
TLE "’ANY CUT. AND JEFF SMILED 
WEARILY... /— ' — ^ 


WHAT'S 60/HP ON UP THERE? 


IT'S... IT'S OVER. *Y FIRSTBORN,. 
—• MT MARY IS HERE... ^ 


"THEN ..THE BABIES F? 
THE TWINS?? 


HORRIBLE... choke.. 

, HQRIWtLEf 


IT'S TWINS. ISN'T IT? its. 


}vou,< wife] 

/ IS DOING 
NICELY, ME. 
LORIMERf J 


WHAT'S WRON6. MRS. 
EMERSON? AMY.* IS SI 


Jeff FLEW OP THE STAIRS TO Ht= WIFE'S 
RESIDE... | — 

| 6/ftLS, JEFF' 

L LOOK* j* 


YOU'VE GOT TO ^ 

PROMISE ME, JEFF.. 
PROMISE ME YOU'LL 

NEVER TRY TO 
. SEE HERE jdk 


r TW/HS/RLSf WHY m 
SHE'S LOVELY* BUT THE 


SHE LOOKS LIKE 

























At FIN8T, JEFF LONGED TO SEE MIS OTHER CHILO WHOM 
AMY HAO NAMED OLGA. BUT AMT KEPT THE NURSERY 
000R3 LOCKEO, AND JEFF SOON ACCEPTED HER WILL. PEN- 
PROUDLY WHEELED THROUGN 


AS THE YEARS WENT BY, JEFF LORtMER ALL BUT TOR- 
COT THERE WAS ANOTHER CHILO HIDDEN AWAY PROM 
THE WORLD. AMY PROTECTED HER SECRET WELL,STAND* 
(NO OUARO OUTStOE THE ROOM PERRY 6HANE0 WITH 
OLGA WHILE JEFF KISSED HIS LOVELY CHILO GOOD-' 
NIGHT— 




IT WAS 3H0NTLY AFTER PENNY ANO OLGA'S FIFTEENTH 
SISTHOAY THAT IT HAPPENED. PENNY, WEANIRG HER NEW 
BIRTHOAY BORRET, HAD JUST COME IN WITH HER MOTHER, 

AS THEY STARTS) UP THE fi ". 

~OOOOHHf MY HEART.' 

PENNY...G*W~GALL m ■ 

r G 3P THE DOCTOR... 


Penny hurried to her own noom, sobbing,ano jeff 

WAITEO OUTSIOE.PALE ARO SIAKER, WHILE OOCTON 
BUHNOWS WAS WITH AMY. FINALLY, THE GOOO OOCTOR 
CAME OUTi LOOKED SAQLY AT THE GRIEF-STRICKEN HU3- 
8ANO, ANO SHOOK HIS HEAD- _-*_ 


DADDYf 
DADDYf 


Twhat's 

WRONG.. 

_ Aurf 


I'M SORRY, JEFF? THE RES. 
- NOTH INS I CAN DO? n 


'AMY? AMY? 
AMY.'NO,' . 
AMY, DONT 
DIE... DON'T.. 

'DIE- .306. . j 


PENNY..IS...OLD... W I ^ 
ENOUSH...JEFF'SHE., ] PROMISE,] 
CAN .TAKE CARE OF J AMY?SOB..! 
HEN? YOU MUST... I„. 

NEVER TRY .TO $££ t 
OLSA.'PROMISE I 

JEFF— 













AFTER THE FUNERAL,JEF T AMO H!5 DAUGHTER MADE 
THEIR SAD LONELY WAY HOME.. ^ M . 


) PLEASE, DADDY * 

/DON'Tfira SETTER 
' THIS WAY? you i 
COULD NEVER STAND 
► HER ..AND I COULDN'T 
SEAR TO SEE OLSA J 
HURTf 


FENNY • OLSA is *iMU6NT£Rf 
X HURT S££ H£R' I MUSTf 
I DON 1 T CARE WHAT tHE 
^ LOOK- UKE... 


No JOUND CAME FROM THE <OOM. 
JEFF LISTENED TO HIS OWN HEA.TT 
AND WiOWN HEAVY BREATHING AND 
KNEW THAT THIS CHILD WHOO BEEN 
LOCKED AWAY FOR SO LONG WAS 
FRIGHTENED -TOO FR1SHTENED .■ ■ 


( HOW 00 YOU ^ 
1 KNOW HOW 
doyo uRHOM 4 

2 COULDN'T 
STAND TO LOOK 
UFON HER- a 


THE STAIRS TO H« DAUGHTERS' 
ROOM. HE TRIED ThC KNOB .. 


LOCKEDf OLSA * OLGA, 

OPEN THE DOORf ITS 
f YOUR FATHER 


[ YOU PROMl'EDf 

YOU PROMISED 
[MOTHER YOU'D 
} NEVER TRY TO 
\ SEE OLSAf 
] you PROMISED - 


DON’T »E ' 

AFRAID.OLBAf 

OPEN THE 4 
DOORf I'M 
YOUR OWN * 
FATHER'X 
OH, PENNY f 



Penny stood there on the ttairi, 
STARING AT HER FATHER FOR A LONB 
MOMENT. THEN SHE BRUSHED PAST HIM 
AND UNLOCKED THE DOOR... 

i^Suti have A*~\ /Irs 'fomMORDW 
R/SHT TO SEE iOUR/OStTK. THAT‘S 
HER,PENNY? I / ALL IT ISf IT ISN’T A 
HAVE A R/CHT...\ LOVEf ' 


Penny 3lammed the door ano 
JEFF STOOD THERE, MUSIN* OVER 
HER WORDS. FROM WITHIN CAME 
THE SOUNDS OF MUFFLED VO ICES... 
WHISPERING... BP ill | M 






















DOESN'T CANE IF I’M 

. uoLrf s\ 


YOU.. CHOKE...TOU 

ANE OLBAf A 


because they'll hate adjust as you 

HATE ME... FON BE/NS UBLY/ IT MAKES YOU 
VCK TO LOOK at we., DOESN'T rr.MY father? 
rta, Z HATE YOU... and ALL THE PEOPLE . 
THAT WILL TURN THE IP HEAD If, A3 YOU A 
TU,!N Y0UH3, SO THEY WON'T HAVE 
. SEE MY FACET 


OLSA NEEDS LOVE. 
UNDEPSTANDm.. 
AFFECTION... 


'"how COULD I. FENNY? 
HOW COULD X *IVE IT 
TO HEPt _ 


f PERHAPS?OUT IT 

' fSH'T JUST HEN 
FACE/ THEME'S AN 
UGLINESS INSIDE 
HEN , TOO.r FEEL 


m'. NO' 
she's GOODY 
i khow'^es 
JUST AFRAID— 


I'M SOPPY, 
i PENNY? I'LL.,, 
l I'LL TPYf 
) I PEALLY 
! WILL... . 


THEN SHE HAS > 

A P/BHT TO 
BE..IV SHE CANT 
EXPECT ANYTHING 

BETTER FROM . 
HER OWN 
FATHER... AM 


She stepped out, .leering at him. she wore a 

SLACK DRESS THAT SHOWED GREEN WrTH ASE.fTDRAPED 
ALL ABOUT HEN FEET ANO THE SLEEVES HUNG GEYOHO 
HER FINGERTIPS. JEFF RECOSNI2ED IT AS AN OLD ONE 
OF AMY'S . A8 WAS THE ANCIENT THREADBAHE SONNET 
THAT FRANEO HER FACE. 8UT THAT FACE. THAT REPUL- 
B/VE DIBTORTED HIDEOUS FACE DEFIED DESCRIP¬ 
TION... 


Olga suppeo back into hen room, and fon the next few 

DAYS HEMAINED THENE. AND IF THE VERY THOUGHT OF HEN 
MNut ue rr a rufcSh CftKWL. nt *1 LfcXat Fol /VU StAJfl.% iR 
WALKING AND TALK IN J WITH i-ENELOPE... - 


IF SHE LOOKED 
LIKE ME, YOU 
COULD HOLD ' 
HEN ANO TELL 
HER YDU LOVE 
^ HER.. 



















Q lCIA j S HID EOU S FACE “ .~UGKTENED - 

i^youZtou course'} 

WOULDN'T ) NOT.aLGktCOMS) 
(E ASHAMED K ALONG.' ^ 


pENNY WENT TO HEf. AOOMAND 
SOON AFTER.OLGA CAME DOWN 
DREUSED IN AMY’3 OLO SOWN ANO j 
SHABBY "ONNET. SHE 3T00D SNEEf!-1 
ING AT HER FATHER... f ^ | 

[ WELL’ Jl I WONDERED IF YOU'D I 
LIKE TO GO TO A NICKEL' I 
OCEON WITH ME,OLE .? J 


When they got (ackfhom theih 

WALK, JEFF DECIDED TO TAKE 
PENNY'S AOVICE-. ^ 

'(RING OLGA ]NO,DA0DY? 1*0 1 

DOWN WITH / RATHER YOU TALK \ 
YOU.OEAR, ) TO HER ALONE... 


Olga turned on her father, he., face even more CON¬ 
TORTED WITH NGER AND HURT AND PES.'A...... 


But JEFF HAD LIED. HE WAS ASHAMED-ASHAMED 
OF WHAT THE NEIGHBORS MIGHT THINK-A SHAMED 
TO HAVE THEM SEE HIS DISGUSTIN(-LOOKING 
CAUGHTEfi ...ASHAMED OECAUUE HE FELT THAT WAY. 
AS THEY LEFT THE HOUSE-, 


YOU DENIED !Tf YOU yZ-f HOW COULD AMY AND/ HAVE 

DENIED I WAS YOUR JRRODUOED SUCH A MONGTRCVTrA 

DAUGHTER? YOU 1 __<• „ . ✓ O J 

ANE .shamed < j y _ 


I THIS-THIS IS MY...MY*.. 
MY NIECE-mo* OUT 
OF TOWN, WILLIAMS?* 


r AH... Z OF!MEN... AND 

FENNY.'1. 1-GOOD 
mf LOAD f 1* 


Jeff turned .j<d hurried -ack to the house, olga went 

ON,SENDING (TREMORS OF NAUSEA THROUGH ALL WHO MET 
HER.,.HER EYES UURNING WITH HATE FOrt THEM. WHEN SOME 
CHILDREN IN THE STREET SAW HER .THEY SCREAMED AND 
TURNED TO RUN, OLGA TRIRRED ONE OF THEM._ 


YOU’LL LOOK UGUER THAN ME WHEN 
I GET THROUGH WITH YOU 


r 80 ON' TEAR OUT YOUR 
INSIDES.YOU FILTHY THINGS 




















She sprang ti on the fallen 

CHILD, JRUTALLY CLAWING CHUNK* 
OF FLEdH FROM (Ti FACE... 


Attracted y the child's B«t wren the k 

AGONIZED SCREAMS, A ASSER1Y HE STAGGEHED Ml 
WRENCHED THE HATE-CRAZED GIRL W' TOOD LORO' 


FROM HE.. VICTIM 

'^YOMlCIOV^tlTTLEFfEND, 


YAAaAhHHHHh. 


TI HOPE rou DIE AND 

THEY RUT YOU UNDER 
DIPT IN A BOX' THEN 
PENNY AND/ WILL «E 
HAPPY TOGETHER. WE'LL 
HAVE THIS HOUSE FOR 
OURSELVES... 


FSET OUT OF MY SIGHT, 
YOU L’SLY TWISTED * 
| MONSTER. *iO TO YOUR 

Sv ROOM' 


r MY GOD,OLGAt 

DIDN’T YOUR 
MOTHER TEACH 
YOU R/RHT 
FROM WRONmf A 


IT’S ROOD TO HURT 
PEOPLE/R’i ROOD TO - 
MAKE THEM '’CREAM/1 
.FORGET WHAT I LOOK LIKE. 


YOU'RE NOT UGLY TO ME, OLGA... AND 
I COULD NEVER HATE YOU / YOU'RE 
MY OWN FLESH AND BLOOD f s) 
1 LOVE YOU f , * -rfj / 


r IF I WAS PRETTY LIKE YOU, PENNY, THEN 
EVERYONE WOULDN'T NATE ME...SOB...fl4d0>' 
WOULDN'T HATE ME...SOB.. AND I ...SOB... 

wouldn't do mean THINGS... 



























I T HE WOHDS QL.lGLED IN JEFF LORIMER'S THROAT A$ HE LOOKED 
HIS •'ONLY''DAUGHTER'S.. fFNNY'S ...beautiful, 'EAcefuL, 

WITH THE HIDEOUS COUNTENANCE OF THE C.IEATUFJE HE'O KNOWN AS 01 *A 

StfOW/NC OUT OF THE BACK OF HEft 


He tOOK THE REVOLVER FROM THE 


The locked door to his daugh¬ 
ter' !OOM SHATTEiiED UNDER JEFF'S 
ASSAULT. HE STOOD THERE STARIN 
AT OLGA'S HIDEOUS REVOLTING SUR- 


He RAISED THE GUN... IND HE HEARD PENNY SCREAM 


SHOTS ECHOED INTO THE NIGHT, OLGA'S CONTORTED 



















y gf! □ 

^ 1 f i 1 „ in 1 ’PrV Y w 

WELL, OUGK INTO THE MUCK OF THE YAVLT OF HORROR. HI0I0T3 AND ...OOPSf F0R9CT NY 

HEH.HEH ■/ SO.NEH.HEH,.. TNIS IS YOUN VAULT-KEEPER, full OF FLEAS, with A CHILLER-OIL LER FON 
ITCH A NO EVERY OHE OF YOU. COME IN ANO PLOP DOWN ON THAT WATER-LOOSED CHAIR THERE **JD IlL 
RECITE A REVOLTIH6 OPUS of OLD HEW EM8LA HD. .. an EERIE EPISODE OF EARLY MASSACHUSETTS 



John talbot was unuke the others of ni* colony. 

THEY WERE A BLEAK, COLD LOT... HIS PURITAN NEIGHBORS- 
Will ML. HARD LIKE THE OISMAL NEW ENGLANO 
COUNTRYSIDE SURROUNEHN* THEL LITTLE SETTLEMENT. 
YET WHAT MAN OF THAT COLONY WOULD NOT HAVE GIVEN 
A YEAR OF HIS LIFE OR HIS OWN RIGHT ARM TO HE HOLD- 
INS TECKY AMES CLOSE THAT NIGHT, AS JOHN WAS DOS*, 
IN THE USHT FROM THE WARM GLOW OF THE HEARTH 
FIRE... IN THAT SNUS UTTLE CASIN... THAT CASIN 
BELONGING TO CALVIN AMESJECKYW HU33AND... 


Ye^.decky was different;too. she’d defied 

LURE HIM ON 














[ Hft coh/mo, \ 

JOHN! ME*S . 

nr nus$Auer \ 

HOW WILL YOU J 

Lost Oi/rr^A 


■fj MO, JOHN > we OAM£ 

^NOT* THERE'S NO WAY OF 
KHOW/HS WHEN CtLVm 
WILL K M£Tt/HH/H£ FROM 

jmeterme Moose * 



Hardly nm achh mnrrim wmocm 

FWOW THE OUTSIOE THAN CALVIN 
AM I ENTERED THE CABIN MAO It 
KIN SAY TIM, CAL VW WOULD HAM 
EASILY KEN JOHN, MJTIN THE DANK, 
JOHN COULD SAFELY WATCH WHAT 
EM SUES... WATCH UCKT NERVCUBUf 



flT WOULO TRULT BE A PAH AO ISC WITM^ 

eeoerm the y/hi/h/a colohy mo ' 
MOW THEBE OOHFOUMOeO ST/FFH£CFSi 
, WOULO ENJOY eose/p/ee ABOUT US A 
H^^AFTEAWtO Mff 



PaIBCILLA WAS LIKE THE ACBT...BO PROPER... *0 OOLD- 
THOUBM IN PRIVATE, HER TEWPCR COULD PLANE JOHN 
KELT MEN AMBER WHEN NE OBSERVES THE SCARCMINB 



TOU WENE WITH THAT ^ 
WOMAW...1HATMHS. 
KNOW WHAT WOULO 



John toured to the tire to avoid his wipe's a ecus- 

tm EYES,YET ME STILL PELT THEN ON MIS BASK., - 
BURKINA HE TRIED TO BE CAtN.STI RAINS TM 




















Priscilla's implication arouseo John's anger 

HE SPUR AROUROjFACIRS HER .. HOLOIHG THE POKER 
MENACIRSLY... PRI80ILLA REVER FLIRCHEQ . . 




'NO, JOHN’ NO' > 

I WON T LET YOU 
GOf I'LL NEVER 
LET YOU GO... 


/it's no SSgpSscituJf i 

'LOVE GEGKYf I'M GOIRGTO 
Vtake HER AWAY with ME ij 



A WORD FROM PRISCILLA TO THE PURITAN COUNOIL WAS 
ALL THAT WOULO 3E NEEDED FOR 8ECKY ARO JOHR TO 
8E SURHEO AT THE STAKE...OR AT 8E6T.. HANGED. JOHN 
KNEW THIS. ..AHO FLEW IRTO A VIOLERT RAGE HE 
PUSHED WS WIFE PROW HIM AND STRUCK OUT SAVAGELY.. 
WITH THE POKER... 


AgAIR AND AOAIR, JOHR BROUGHT THE POKER OOWR 

FURIOUSLY UPON HI8 WIFE'S 8LOOOY HEAO UNTIL SHE 
LAY,NOT MOVIHG, ON THE CAGIR FLOOR FOR A LONO 
WHILE HE STOOO OVER HER GREATHIRG HARO. THER 
THE HORROR OP WHAT HE'D DONE TOOK HOLO OF HIM 
AND HIS ORLY THOUOHT WAS OF OISPOSIR3 OF HER BODY. 



He slippeo from the rear door 

THE HOUSE ARD 1RTO THE 


He CURSED AT THE SRAM8LES THAT 
TORE AT HIS CLOTHES A3 HE MADE 
HIS WAY, ANO AT THE GLACKRESS OF 



He USEO THE WHOLE COIL OF ROPE TO 
6IR0 UP HI* WIFE'S BODY THEN, HE 
ROLLED PRISOILLA OPP THE LEONE.. 



























Then, he pushed the boulder into 

THE POND ..AND IT DRAGGED PRISCILLA 


But as he was about to 
LEAVE, HE WAS DISMAYED TO 
HIS WIFE'S CORPSE RISE SLOWLY 


Try AS HE WOULD, JOHN WAS 
UNABLE TO KEEP PRISCILLA'S 
BODY DOWN. AT LAST HE FISHED 
HER OUT, FOUND A GDOD-SIZEO 
BDULOER, AND ROLLED IT ONTO THE 


Early the next mdrning, jdhn 
JOINED PERCY BLAIR ON A TURKEY 
HUNT. IN THE LATE AFTERNOON, AS 


Becky ames and her husband 
WERE AMONG THOSE WHO GREETED 
JOHN SD SOLEMNLY ASHE AP¬ 
PROACHED, . . 


John put on a splendid show of concern,rushing 
INTO THE HOUSE, THEN OUT AGAIN, WEARING THE 
eRAVEST EXPRESSION HE COULD FORCE UPON HIS 
FACE. . 



They beat through the surrounding woods calling 

PRICILLA'S HA ME. JDHN TREMBLED AS THEY WANDERED 
TOWARD THE POND, BUT HE WAS IMMENSELY RELIEVED TD 
SEE THAT PRISCILLA'S BODY HAD STAYED DOWN ..AND TO 
HEAR PERCY BLAIR'S KNOWING COMMENT... 





























The SEARCH WAS FINALLY ABANDON ED AT NIGHTFALL, 
AHD LATER, H EIGHBORS CAME TO REASSURE JOHN, 
THOUGH THERE WAS ALMOST AH UNSPOKEN UNDER¬ 
STANDING AMONG THEM THAT PRISCILLA WOULD NEVER 
RETURN. THE AMES WERE THERE, TOO, AHD JOHN 
OBSERVED THAT BECKY'S LIPS CURLED IN A SMALL 



llOHN DARED NOT BE SEEN WITH BECKY AMES,BUT HIS 
PLANS WERE MADE AND THEY INCLUDED HER. ONE DAY, 
HE COULD STAND IT NO LONGER. HE BUNDLED HIS 
BELONGINGS AND SUPPED, UNOBSERVED, INTO THE AMES' 



'you’re MAO, ▼ DON’T YOU^ 
JOHN. WE'D BE \LOVE ME 
SEEN-FOLLOWEOS ENOUSN 
IT WOULD MEAN / TO TAKE 
THE GALLONS / 

FWE WERE 




























A MEETING Of THE COUNCIL WAS CALLED AT ONCE, AND 
WHILE CALV1H A *3 BLISTERED OUT MS COMPLAINT AMD 
OECKY STARED AT JDHN SRAZEHLY, SEVEH GRIM COUM- 
CILMEM SAT SEHIHD THEM LDN8 TABLE. SDPPIN6 UP MS 



why, he /r/sseo nr 


mmf I CAUGHT HIM 
OO/JVS ITf ISNT THAT 



WHAT/r 

ouaomsf* 

HE OUOHT 
YOU HORSE- 



She was there ano her eyes told 
HIM THAT SHE WAS SORRY— THAT SHE 
DIO LOVE HIM... THAT JHE*0 ACTED 
WISELY UNOER THE CIRCUMSTANCES. 



The chair at the erd dp the loho 

SAWED 



W UCf STOP/ W THE NAM OF HEAVCMj. 
























Hre SCREAMS OF PROTEST HAD 

EXHAUSTED HIS AIR SUPPLY AMD HE'D 
SONE DOWN WITH NO BREATH LEFT 
IN HIS LUN6S. EACH AOONIZED SEC¬ 
OND WAS AN HOUR. HI3 HEAD 
POUNDED-.HIS HEART THUMPED— 
HIS 8RAIN REELED. AS THEY HELD 
HIM DOWR. AND THEN,..THENNE 
SAW PS/SC/LL A, FLOATING 
LAZILY-. — p;2... 


H AD HE REALLY SEEN HER’OR WAS 
IT some MAD NIGHTMARE'? 

LISHTS FLASHED. HE FELT HIMSELF; 
SLIPPING INTO UNCONSCIOUSNESS. 
AND THEN HE WAS BEING RAISED — 
HISH-.DUT OF THE WATER. HE 
SUCKED IN PRECIOUS AIR ...THEN 


A SAIN HE WAS PUIN3E0 DOWN INTO 
THE MURKY DEPTHS OF THE POOL. 
WHEN THE WATER STOPPED CHURN- 
I NO AND THE BUBBLES RAN CRAZILY 
UPWARD TO THE SURFACE,HE COULD 
SEE PRISCILLA'S 800Y. ITS WRISTS 
BOUND TIGHTLY,THE ROPE COILiNCS 
DOWN AROURD ITS ANKLES, THEN 
OFF INTO THE OARK DEPTHS TO THE 
SOULDER. IT WAS CLOSER TD HIM 
NDW, TWI3TI NO, TURNING, B08 BING- 


STOP .'MO more.'Y release: 

PLEASE'NANS ■PJHHl 
ME 'ANYTNING.. VflI 
N. ANYTMH9.. 


Again he was vaulted into the 

AIR.. MAIN HE SCREAMED IN PRO¬ 
TEST- 8UT HIS CROAKING PLEAS 
WERE ONLY DROWNED OUT BY THE 
HO PTtftO OP ■'Pfc UWOWtf... 

WNO'PLEASE'OH,ROD.\ j 


And when the ducking stool was 


IT'S YHEMUjrVE/HE'sV DON'T \ 

EMPTY.'FALLEN STMJ. WORRY? 
a ^~&\OFF?A DOWN HE'LL 
mf^/mmlpiERE' KICK TO 
JSJSR / THE 

BHSbv SURFACE? 


qLUGGB. 


HEH, HEH f A REAL CUNY INC KMF.THIS 
P.MSCILLA.EH.KIDCIEd? WELL, SHE SURE 
HELD HEW MAN FINALLY' AS THE FAIRY 
TALES END .THEY UYED HAPPILY EVER 
UNDER? AND TALKING about FAIRY 
TALES, THE OLD WITCH is wa iti no with a 
SRIM ONE. so I’LL TURN YOU RACK TO 
HER. DON'T FORGET TO BUY TALES PROM THE 

' —- 4^*\0*VPT" ... HOW OH 

\ JV#' SALE,.£.c:s NEXT 

&BM/&§kCR££FS COMIC ILL 
I CLOSE WITH, 

fis THE MEXICAN 

A k^Ksiolocists 


IBELDW THE SURFACE OF THE POM}, JOHN TAL90T WRITHED IN THE ] 

LOOP FORMED AflDUND HIS NECK 8Y HIS DEAD WIFE'S ARMS AND I 
IBOUND WRISTS. AND IN THAT HORRIBLE MOMENT BEFORE THE WATERl 
JrUSHED INTO HIS TORTURED LUNGS, HER SOFT SUMY FACE TOUCHED! 
[HIS AND HER BISHTLE3B EYES STARED AND HE COULD ALMOST HEAR I 
[HER GRINNING MOUTH WHISPER..._[ 


I'LL NEVER LET YOU 90, JONN., 
























^v)gEASY DOJJGH^^ 


This'd be a real cooky of a joh, Bootsy 
Dolin snickered as he turned the 
knoh of a door lettered FEDERAL 

BAKING CO., CASHIER'S OFFICE. 
There was a fat payroll here waiting 
to he gohhled up . . . this heist job'd 
he as easy as eating macaroons! 

Bootsy stepped into the cashier's 
office: the room's only occupant was 
an elderly woman absorhed in work* 
ing at a desk. He quickly crossed the 
room, then tapped the desk until the 
old woman looked up in surprise. 
Bootsy leered back at her, removed a 
revolver from his pocket and hefted 
it in his hand. 

It went even easier than he'd an¬ 
ticipated. Except for a choked gasp 
of alarm, the old cashier followed 
Bootsy's script exactly, While he 
watched with disdain, she opened a 
hig floor safe and removed a tray 
piled high with handed hills. Bootsy 
filled his coat and pants pockets care¬ 
fully, then waved the remaining 
banknotes aside. Backing out of the 
room, his gun still zeroed in on the 
trembling old lady, he growled: 
"Gimme ten minutes, sister . . . then 
you can cackle as much as you like! 
Turn in an alarm hefore that ..." his 
voice lowered to a sinister whisper .. 
’and all the dough in the world won’t 
he enough to pay your plastic surg¬ 
ery hill when I get finished putting 
your face through the grinder!" 

Then he was gone, moving swiftly 
down the corridor toward the exit 
near his parked car. He hadn't gone 
more than ten yards when he heard 
the alarm clanging raucously. He 
gulped, turned into another corridor, 
tried to retrace his steps to the cash¬ 
ier's office . . . and realized that he 
had lost his way. 

| Whinnying with fear, he darted 


into a vast room filled with clouds of 
flour dust and the unmistakable odor 
of baking. He heard the sound of feet 
pounding down the corridor hehind 
him, and the muffled noise of shout¬ 
ing. Thai stupid old dame, he 
moaned, looking about desperately 
for a place to hide. Off to one side 
was a whole row of small doors, 
slightly above floor level, Probably 
storage cabinets, he thought, racing 
forward and flinging the nearest door 
wide. I can duck oufa sight in one of 
these cubbyholes . . . until the heat 
dies down/ He chuckled as he 
squeezed into the tiny chamber and 
closed the door behind him. I'm a 
smart cooky, he gloated. That's why 
I'm ahle to grab oil this easy dough/ 

In the darkness Bootsy was aware 
that he had stepped into a chamber 
rapidly filling with something soft 
and fluffy and yielding . . . had 
stepped into a wad of haking dough. 
Suddenly, a heavy plate hegan to 
descend from the ceiling, pressing 
down relentlessly on his head and 
shoulders. As he crouched in terror, 
attempting to scramble back to the 
door, Bootsy saw that the floor was 
perforated with curious holes. Some 
looked like stars, others resembled 
crescents and chlongs. . . 

Bootsy screamed in agony, hut it 
was already too late. The heavy 
metal ceiling was grinding down up¬ 
on him, squeezing him against the 
grated floor . . . smashing his flesh 
downward and pulverizing his hones 
. . . thrusting his hody murderously 
against the perforations. 

As his body was tom to shreds hy 
the awesome weight from above, 
Bootsy knew where he had sought 
refuge. He'd been trapped in a cooky 
press ... hut this batch was destined 
to he come a gory hlood pudding! 





THE OLD DUTCH'S 

* SUET 1TA1E 



f AN 0 NOW FOR A LONG-LOST DEPARTMENT OF MY REEKING RESTAURANT, 

TNE HAUNT OF FEARF A CHILDISH CHILLER! A NAUSEATING NURSERY 
NOVELETTE/ AN INFANTILE INSANITY CAL LEO: 


Once u.'on a time, long,lows ago,huddled on asedin acawn high in the mountains,a king lay stiffly, 
RIGIDLY, NOT DATING TO MOVE,NOT DARING HARLYTO BREATHE, NOT URINO TO DO ANYTHING EXCEPT WAIT, AND 
LISTEN, AND KNOW THAT IF HE HEARD IT AGAIN... THAT IF IT STARTED AGAIN, THAT MADDENING TOUND... THAT HIS 
MIND WOULD SURELY SNAP AND HE'D RAVE AND RANT AND FINALLY FLING HIMSELF FHOM THE CLIFF OUTSIDE DOWN 
INTO THE FINAL SILENT FEACE CALLE.Ill MMUflUW11 4 M W 1 S 





| And as the king lay there in that ouiet dismal 

i FAR-AWAY CABIN... FAR FROM THE SOUNDS OF HIS 
SKINGOOM...HE THOUGHT ABOUT HOW IT HAOBEEN 
[BEFORE THIS. , . BEFORE HE'O CRAVED UTTER AND 
COMPLETE SILENCE. HE THOUGHT ABOUT THE PRINCESS 

Idewevieve. 


The QUEEN,GENEVIEVE'S MOTHER.HAD DIEOWITH HER . 
BIRTH, aUT THE INFANT HAO NOT REPLACED THE EMPTI¬ 
NESS THAT HAO SEEN LEFT IN THE KIHG'S HEART. SO 
THE KING HAD SURROUNDED HIMSELF WITH SONG ANO 
MERRIMENT AND A COURT OF BEAUTIFUL,LAUGHING 
WOMEN. . . TO HELP HIM FORGET. ■ . 


PRETTY LITTLE GENEVIEVE. 


OAOOYf MY CAT/ 


MORE NINE/ MORE FOOD/ 

CONE.MUSICIANS... PLAYfl 
JESTERS... OANCEf ano < 
YOU.. .YOU, LITTLE WENCH/ ) 
fcXLCQME HERE/ tp-kw! 


THE KING IS... | I'M ALWAYS HOT- 

HOTBLOODEO I 6L00DE0 WITH „ 
THIS OAY. . YOU, MORGAN NA 


HA JDADDY, MY 

HA/jCAT... IT'S 
K flf CAUGHT IN : 

VkVL the iyy 

rj/MYINE.. .r. 























The bin of self-inch*, jenge had echoed thrown 

THE PiL «C6 AS THE INCESS GENEVIEVE HAD 
SHRUGGED AND TURNED AT HEW FATHER'S INDIFFE.T- 
EMCE AND CLIM1ED THE LONG WINDING TOWER 3TEPS.THE 
TEARS gT'lE AMIHG FROM HER EYES.,. . _ _ 


So ORCHESTRAS HAD 'WAVED AND JESTERS HAD 
SQUEALED AND THE LADIES OF THE COURT HAD LAL jHEO 
'■AID CHATTERED AND WMISI'E.iED COQUETTISH THINGS 
INTO THE KING'S EAR. AND THE RALACE HAO SEEN 
FILLED WITH NOISE... THE NOISE OF GAY! ETY AND FUtL., 
LOUD NOISE...DROWNIN 5-OUT NOISE... DROWNING OUT 

A LITTLE PRINCESS'S PLEA.. ,_ - 

f ...CAUGHT IN THE *Y>^" A HOT-BMODEd]F/SS fNAW 
y/VT V/NE OUT3IDE * V HAN ISA REALt^ HE, [HAW/ 
THE TOWER WINDOW, / MAN, YDUN VWENCJW^R^ 
DADDY/ PLEASE HELP *”} MAJESTY. . , 


HE...sob... he NEVER LISTENS... sob.? 

HE NEVER NEARS ME/ HE NEVER 

HEANS ANYTHING! Mr~~? if- 


BUT THE KING HAD NDT HEAND HIS 
LITTLE DAUGHTERS CHIES. HER 
CHILDISH SCNEAMS HAD NOTBEEN 
A8LETO PENETNATE THE MENNIMENT 
AND CAVDRTING HDISE THAT REVER- 
BENATED THROUGH THE THRONE 
ROOM. . 

(MORE 
I WINE* 


But she’d leaned out too far. 
she'd slipped from the tower 

WINDOW, CLAWING, CATCHING HER¬ 
SELF DN THE IVY, CLINGIHG THERE 
PRECARIOUSLY, HIGH A80VETHE 
DIN. AND SHE'D SCREAMED.. . 


The LITTLE PNINCESS HAD MOUNTED 
TO THE TOWEH WlNDDW, DETER¬ 
MINED TO RESCUE HEN TNAFPED PET 
HENSELF. SHE'D REACHED DUT 
CDAX1NG LOVING ARMS AS THE 
MELEE DF NOISE DRIFTED UP TO 


DADDY'HELP ME f 
tDADD Yf HELP 


PLAY! YlOUDER!\ 
' SINS'Mlovder.'J 


'here pussy' please PUSSY/ 1 

CONE TO GENEVIEVE!PLEASE. 


Then,suddenly,a stnange silence had fallen updn 

THE CASTLE AS THE ECHOES OF A PLUNGING DYING SHRIEK 
HAD FADED AWAX THE KING HAO STOOD UP...HIS MOUTH 

QUIVERING...HIS EYES WID E. . ■ _ — 

(WHAT. .WHAT WASlSf' IT’S THE PRINCESS, SINE/ i 
v -^r THAT? nt-rfffi she’s FALLEN FNDM the J 
<***■*«*?’ TOWER WINDOW! she's..J 

dead! 















BLAST YOU'CLUMSW ' 
I WANT IT QUIETfJ 


'ISSUE AH ORDER' there will be 
NO NOISE' I WANT SILENCE, DO 1 

h you HEAR ? SILENCE' ANYONE _ J 

(.WHO OARES OEFY ME WILL 8E 1 Wp 
( THROWN!HIRONS' 


TES, YOUR 
MAJESTY f 


WHAT/5 THAT? WHAT'S 
THAT HAMMERING 
A HD CLAN6IN6 
DOWN THERE? T 


ORDER \ 
HIM TO { 
STOP/ \ 
OROER ■ I 
HIM TO X 
r STOP 
II IMMEOi- 
{ ATELYf ; 


S IT IS THE VZWj 
BLACKSMITHS 
SIRE. HE 19 
TEMPER INS THEJ 
HORSESHOES.. 


The king had not heard his 

DAUGHTER'S PLEA...HER CRIES 
FOR HELP. THE KING 
SURROUNDED WITH £* 

NOISE. ANO 


After the^rincess^ death, 

THE KING HAD ORDERED THE 


And so, month* had passed. the 

MOURNING PE .<100 HAD ENDED FOR 
KINGDOM. 

HAD 

ND OXCARTS HAD RUM- 
AND THE PEOPLE HAD GONE 
THE! BUSINESS. RUT FDR 
THE MOURNING PERIOD 
WOULD NEVER 
EACH SOUNO THAT REACHED 
THE KINGS EARS BROUGHT WITH IT 
THE ECHO OF A BIRL’B SHRIEK OF 


TnE PEOPLE OF THE KIHGDQM WERE NOT HAPPY THAT THEN THE KING CALLED HIS ROYAL PRIM E MINISTER... 
THEIR GLORIOUS BELL COULD NO LONGER BIND OUT. 

BUT WHAT COULD THET DO? THE KING HAD ORDEREO 
SILENCE., . ANO TNE KING WAS THE KING?.., 


TNE CONSCIENCE-STRICKEN KING HAD GROWN MORE 
AND MORE SENSITIVE TO NOISE AS TIME HAD GONE BY. 
A OREADFUL SILENCE HAO COME UPON THE PALACE. 

THE SERVANTS, WART OF INCURRING THE KING'S 
WRATH,HAO BEEN FORCED TO MOVE ABOUT THE MAReLE 
HALLS IH THEIR STOCKING FEET. A NERVOUS CARE 
WAS TAKEHTO SEE THAT NO UNNECESSARY SOUND WAS 
MADE, OR ELSE^. . 
ocTpsr 


But EVEN WITH THE DEAD STILLNESS SURROUNOING 
HIM IN THE PALACE,THE KINS HADNOTSEEN SATISFIED. 

IN THE TOWN FAR BELOW,THE TOLLING OF THE CHURCH 
BELL HAD GRATfiOUPPN N ISA CUTELY SENSITIVE EARS.,. 
/iT’jT A WEDOINS, YO u R X7*ORDER THE BELL ) 

[ MAJESTY? THE PEOPLE 7 SILEHGEDt HAVE IT A 
jKnEREIOIC/NSf J — 1 REMOVED AHD MELTED 
kancs&g f DOWN/ I CAH’T STAND J 
Hflf-'WWW. THENO/SEf J 




















The blacksmith had been ordered Merchants had been forced to 
TO STOi" HIS ANVIL HAMMERING THERE- ABANDON THEIR OXCARTS A3 A 
BY FORCING HIM TO CLOSE 
HE'D 


CaRRENTERS WERE FORCED TO GIVE 
TRADE BECAUSE THEIR SAW- 
NAIUNG IRRITATED THEIR 




Finally,the souno-sensitive king hao looked 
OUT OVER HIS SILENT KINGCOM FROM HIS SILENT 
PALACE ANO NOOOEO IN RELIEVED APPROVAL. NOW 
ALL WAS OUIET. NOW ALL WAS STILL. ANO THEN 
HE'O HEARD THE BABBLE .LIKE MICE IN WALLS THE 
CHATTENING ...THE OISTANT SOUNDS OF VOICES... 


ANO SO,ALL WHISPENING HAO BEEN BANISHEOFNOM 
THE KINGDOM. THE PEOPLE HAO TAKEN TO WRITING 
COMMUNICATION BETWEEN THEMSELVES. EVENYONE 
CANNIEO IMPLEMENTS WITH THEM. ANO THE KING'D 
LDOKEO OUT ANO HE'D HEARD THE SCRATCHING ANO . 
SCNAPING. THE RUBBING OF CHALK ON SLATE ,. LIKE 


Talking was outlawed, the people hao taken to whis¬ 
pering. ANYONE WN0*0 ACCIDENTLY TALKED IN A NORMAL 
VOICE WAS IMMEDIATELY CARTEO OFF AND HIS TONGUE CUT 
OUT. THE KING'O LOOKEO OUT OVEN HIS SILENT KINGOOM 
FNOM HIS SILENT PALACE ANO HE'O NODDED. ANO THEN HE'D 
HEANO THE HISSING.. THE SIBILANT MURMUNS-.LIKE WINO- 
BLOWN LEAVES .. 


NOW THE PEOPLE OF THE KINGDOM COULO 00 NOTHING 
BUT SIT ANO STONE AT EACH OTHER. ANO THE KING'O 
LOOKED OUT OVER HIS SI LENT KINGOOM, ANO HE'D HEAfiO 
THE FAINT SIGHS THE SUCKING IN AND EXPELLING OUT 
OF AIN FNOM THEIR LUNGS .LIKE SPRING BNEEZES .. 

















The prime-minister had shuffled 

OFF ON PADDED FEET AND THE 
KINS HAD STOOD IN THE SILE NCE 
AND LI STENED, WAfTING R3R THE 
SOUNDS DF THE BREATHING THAT 
DRIFTED UP TO HIM FROM THE KING¬ 
DOM BELOW TO STOP BUT INSTEAD, 
HE'D HEARD A STIRRING... 


. AND OVER THE SILENT SILENT 
KINGDOM, HIS VOICE HAD CARRIED 

LIKE AN ECHO.,. __ 

rr^TDID YOU Yj THE FOOtT^) 
ps v . XnEAR?y\ HAS GONE L 
pZJ FAREH0U6H'} 


THEY’RE TAUdNOf THEY’RE 
WHISPERIHO AGA/Hf 


The thunder had Seen so loud, it drowned out the 

SHRIEKS OF THE KING. THE THUNDER HAD BEEN A THOU¬ 
SAND ANGRY VOICES... A THOUSAND PAIRS OF ANGRY 
FEET.,,THE CARPENTERS...THE BLACKSMITHS...THE 
MERCHANT?.. .AND LEADING THEM,A CRAFTSMAN 
NAMED MASON HIGGINS. MASDN HIGGINS HAO CLUTCHED 
A SMALL BDX IN HIS H AND. 1 _ _ , 

(SAW.THE WATTLOWER THE DRAW8R/D8E} 


SILENCE' SILENCE,YOU FOOLS', 
BO BACK' SO BACK, AND 
"/ KEEP QUIET' . ) 


The TNUNDERING PEOPLE HAD STORMED THE PALACE 
AND OVERPOWERED THE GUARDS AND STAMPEDED 
THROUGH THE MA RBLE HA LL S.AND FOUND THE KING.. . 

(here HE^'W^ET r \ 

ME /S' H!M'\ 


THE KING HAD BEEN FORCED TD THE FLOOR AND THE 
PEOPLE HAD DONE THINGS TO HIM WITH KNIVES AND 
NEEDLES AND THREADS AND MASON HIGGINS'S LITTLE 
SOX 


■Jr OH, *- 

f LORDf 
r THE * 
HO/SET. 










It WOULON'T HAPPEN AS LONG AS HE CAT STILL. tT 
WOULDN'T HAPPEN AS LONG .'.SHE WOULDN'T MOVE.THE 
KING KNEW THAT. HE'D SUFFERED HOURS OF TORTURE 
TIME AND TIME AGAIN DURING HI3 BRIEF EXILE. HE'D 
TORN UP UNDER THE MADDENING SOUND UNTIL IT'D 
STOPPED...AriD HE'D FOUND OUT? HE'D FOUND OUT THAT 
IF HE MOVED, IT WOULD START AGAIN... 


SO,ONCE UPON A TIME, A KING LAY STIFFLY;RIGIDLY, 

ON A BED IN A CABIN KWH IN THE MOUNTAINS WHERE 
HIS PEOPLE HAD EXILED HIM, HE LAY, NOT DARING TO 
MOVE,,.NOT DARIN* TO BREATHE... NOT DARING TO 
DO ANYTHIN* HUT WAIT, AND LISTEN, AND KNOW THAT 
IF HE'D HEAR THAT SOUND A4AIH...JUST 0NCE...HE‘0 


So HE LAY STIFFLY.. .LIKE STONE 

LIKE SILENT STONE... AND HE 
WATCHED THE SPIDER,. .THE 
silent spider on the ceiling.. 
SPINNING ITS 31 LENT WEB,. . 


And he witched the weg lengths 

AND THE SPIDER DROP, INCH WINCH, 
LOWER AND LOWER,UNTIL IT HUNG 

just above his face, and still 

HE DID NOT llll H .MMMM 


He JUST PAYED. HE PRAYED THAT 

THE SPIDER IN THE SILENT, SILENT 
CABIN WOULD SILENTLY CUM .PACK 
OP rrs SILENT SILKEN THREAD, IN¬ 
STEAD OF— INSTEAD OF ..DH.LOr'Df 
THE SPIDER WAS COMING CLC 'EK... 
CLOSER ...CLOSER TO THE KING'S 



...THE SOUM) COMIN, FROM THE SPECIAL MET,!DROVE 
TIME-PIECE MASON HIGGINS HAO LABORED OVER, EVER 
SO OUIETLY, AFTER THEY'D MADE HIM CLOSE HIS SHOP 
AND STCr HIS CLOCKS.. .THE METRONOME TIME-PIECE 
THAT WOUND UR AUTOMATICALLY KJ THESL/MT- 
EST SUMTEST MOVEMENT AND took HOURS TO 


RUM DOWN .. T 


NO' NOf NO* 


And THEN IT TOUCHED him and he SHUDDERED 

AND SCREAMED AND SWUNt AT THE SPIDEri AND THE 
G/LENCE WAo DESTHOYED. THAT SOUND f THAT 
MADDENING SOUND REGAN AGAIN^ INCES¬ 
SANT MADDENING T/CK-TOCK... TICK-TOOK...TICK- 
TOCK...THE SOUND THAT WAS DRIVING HIM OUT 
OF HIS MIND.. 


The METRONOME TIME-PIECE THEY’D SEWN INSIDE THE 
KINt BEFORE THEY'D GONE JACK TO THEIR NORMAL NOISY 
ROUTINES, LI VINO NAPPIlf EVER AFTER... WHILE TXE4MV 
WENT OFF THE DEEP END.. OFF THE CLIFF.' 



































HEH, HEH f AND NOW THAT THOSE OTHER TWO GHOULUNATICS HAVE CUROLED TOUR BLOOD. IT'S TIME FOR 
ME TO CHURN /T WITH ANOTHER LOATHSOMELURLO LITERARY PIECE from THE CRYPT OF TERROR. 
YEP, IT'S YOUR CHAIRMAN OF CHEERFUL CHILLS... your CRYPT-KEEPER. .. READY to read another 
REVOLTlNS RIOT. TH/S tense TERROR'TALE is told by an OLO 3HACR. tr's sortof a HOUSE J 
OtCK- TATION. 90 HERE60ESWITH: _ 


To ANY STRANGER FOOL HA ROY WO CARELESS ENOUGH 
TO WANOER THIS DEEP INTO THE FOREBODING AND 
TREACHEROUS OKEFEHOKEE SWA HP, I WOULD APPEAR 
as NOTHING MORE than a WEATHERBEATEN ROT¬ 
TING OLO ABANOOHEO SHACK, standing angular 
ANO LONELY IN THE DANK DIM DAYLIGHT BENEATH MOSS- 
HUNG CYPRESS TREES IN THE CENTER OF THIS SHIMMERING 


But i am FAR FROM THAT* for within my 
WORM-INFESTEO WALLS.. .WHERE SPIDERS SPIN THEIR 
SILKEN WEES ANO WAIT FOR UNSUSPECTING VICTIMS 
TO TRAP THEM SELVES... WHERE RATS ANO CRAWLING 
THINGS SCURRY OVER MILDEWED CRACKING FLOOR¬ 
BOARDS. . . I nestle A HORRENOOUS CREATURE 








...A MAN-THIN* WHO SITS BY MY 
IN A STUPOR RESEMBLING DEATH . 
SITS AND STAKES AND OCCA- 


- A HERM/TWHO, WHEN DUSK COMES 
UPON THE OKEPENDKEE ...WHEN THE 
COTTON MOUTH CUNLS IN ITS STAG* 
NANT POOL AND THE ALLI3ATDH 
INCHES UP ONTO ITS SLIMY BANK 
ANOTHE SWAMP BIROS FALL INTO 
HISSINB SILENCE , RISES FROM HIS 


... CROSSES MV ALGAE- 
CREENED FLOOR PLANKS 
WITH DNAGGING FEET, 
HEAVY WITH WEAKNESS 
AND SAPPED STRENGTH.. 



...AND STEPS OUT INTO THE 
THICK,HOT,WET SWAMP 
NIGHT, YEARN IN G. TORTURED 
...PRAYING THAT THIS TIME, 
THIS TIME His HUN6ER 
WILL BE SATED. 



My crude porch wines 
UNDER HIS WEIGHT AS HE 
SHUFFLES TO THE LAD- 
0ER EASES DOWN 



...DOWN TO THE FLAT-BOT¬ 
TOMED BOAT LASHED TO 
ONE DF MY MOSSY-SLICK 
SUPPORTING STILTS— TD 
THE so AT REST/HS OH 
THE SLIMMERIHG MUO... 



Then , IDIOTICALLY as it may APPEAR, my hermit- 
charge ..MY HORRENDOUS SECRET. . BEGINS TO ROW. 
HE ROWS ACROSS THE SH/MMERIHS MUD CLEAR- 
/HO, PUSHING BACK GREAT GOGS DF GLITTERING WET 
SAND, 3KIMMINO HIB COAT TOWAND THE GRASSY 


SANK BEYOND... 



Carefully he ties the boat to an overhanging limb 
AND CLIMBS ONTO THE DRY MOUND. HE TURNS ONCE TD 
OR/H AT me AS I. STAND LOHELY AND POLLUTED and 
ASHAMED, THEN DUCKS OFF INTO THE DARK MYSTERIOUS 
DKEFENOKEE SWAMP.. 































When i was odne, he'd sat IN¬ 
SIDE ME AND I'D NESTLED him 
AND IT) FELT HAPPY Mb COM¬ 
PLETE... __ 


Then he’d cut the THAN DOOR 
IN MY FLDDN BOARDS AND FASTENED 
IT WITH RUSTED HINGES AND HE'D 
GRINNED DOWN AT THE SHIMMER!K0 
MUD BELOW ME AND I'D FELT A 
TREMOR NUN THROUGH ME... 


And THEN IT'D BEGUN THDSE 
H/SHTLY SOJOURNS INTO THE 
MYSTENIDUS SWAMP BEYDND MY 
CLEARING-WDNLD. . 


One night he'd come back BRASS/NS something .. 
SOMETHING BULKY AND SOFT AND LIMP HE'D 
IT INTO HIS FLAT-BOAT AND SKIMMED 
KEAND 

SEEN KIM DROOL/NQ SPITTLE AND SHAKING with 


He'd bndught back a BODY... a bddy dp a HUNTER 
WHCD BEEN CAMPING NEAHBY. re FELT SUDDENLY COLD 
AS HE'D CARRIED IT INSIDE ME AND DROPPED IT UPON MY 
FLOOR AND SAVAGELY HIPPED ITS CLOTHES AWAY. AND 
THEN REALIZED .I'D HEALIZED IN REVULSION 
AND DREAD AS HE'D BEGUN TO FEAST UPON THE DEAD 


THIS IE THE WAY IT /$ EACH NIGHT. THIS IS THE 
WAY it HAS BEEN ever since i came into KINS 
...EVER SINCE THAT DAY,AN ETERNITY AGO, WHEN 
MY HERMIT-CHAIWE DRAGGED HIS SOAT TO THIS 
OPEN SPOT IN THE SWAMP AND ROWED OUT AW) 
LABORIOUSLY DROVE 10M POLES DEEP DOWN INTO 
THE MUD., 


He MAS THEN AS HE IS NOW... FOUL-SMELLING ANO HIDEOUS 
...AND YET, AS I TOOK SHAPE UPON MY STILT-LEGS, 1 DID 
NOT HATE HIM. HE WAS MY CREATOR AND MY MASTER. 

HE HAD FORMED ME OUT OF LO IS AND PLANKS MO RUSTY 
NAILS AND CAST-OFF STOVE PI PIN IS AND A THOUSAND 
OTHER SALVASED ITEM9. HE WAS NY MAKER AND MY 
FATHER AND I LOVED HIM FOR BREATHING LIFE INTO ME- 

























Mv Huro woaned and my STuctfo cneakg. and 
I'D SETTLED AN INCH ON TWO INTO TWE MUD MLOV 
ME AS I'D WITNESSED THE MSSUSTING SCENE.. 
SAW HIM SLASH ANO SNANL AND HUNCH LIKE AN 
lOiOT-CNILD . STMNNtNC THE SONri CLEAN- 
OEVOUNINS TX COLD MW ALESH _ 


ALL NISHT.YOU.'T KNOW YOU'HE IN 
THESE' C'MON OUT ON III CONE A 
m IN AND SET TOU... ■ — 


WHAT THE" 


WHAT’D rou CO W/TN] 
EDDIE* WHENE IS MET l 
SO HELD WE. IK 
YOU'VE HASHED HNS. J 



QUICKSANDf 


¥*AAAA A A A AG<3H. 



















. ANO HE’O SWEPT THE SORT 
REMAINS INTO THE HUN SHY 
WAITING BOS BELOW ME... 


I'O SHUDDERED A6 THE SLIME HAD 
SWALLOWEO HIM UP.RISIKBTO HO 
CHEST,HIS NECK, HIS SHOULDERS, 
POURING INTO HIS MOUTH, CUTT1N3 
DFF Hit 1CNEAM IN A MATIN# 
CHOKING COUGH, THEN CLOSING OVER 
HIM. HOW I KNEW WHY I’D CEEN 
3UILT OVER THIS OU1CKSAND BOS. 
NOW I KNEW THE REASONWJTTYBG. 
WAS ANOTHER NEASON TOO.- At 


THE BNOUL ...MY MAKER- MY 
CREATOR HAD TUNNED IN OIGOLINtt 
SATISFACTION AND HAD WAODLED 
SACK INSIOC ME- BACK TO THE 
PARTIALLY DEVOUNEO CONPSE 
THAT LAY UPON MY FLOORBOARDS. 
AND WHEN HE'O FINISHEDJ**B* 
HE’O BAT!SKIED His CNAVIH6... 
WHEN THE FLESH WAS BONE AND 
ALL THAT WAS LEFT WERE BONES \ 
ANO OUIVENINO /HNARDS, HE’D 
OPEHEO THE TRAP POOR. 


I SOON LEARNED. 


I'O SEEN DORN OF SCRAPS AND SALYABE AND 
CAST-OFFS SY A CREATURE THAT SOCIETY HAD CART 
OFF. I WAS THE HOME or A SHOUL... A SAFE HOME-. 
A PRACTICAL HOME... PROTECT/NO HIM FROM HARM 
9Y A SURROUNOIN6 BOB OF OU/CKSANO... ANO 
HELPIHO HIM TD RIO HIMSELF OF THE EVIOEHCES 
OF HIS FIENDISH WORK BY A TRAP DOOR IN HI BASE - 
FLOORING. I WAS his SILENT COHORT..,HlS LIFE¬ 
LESS WOODEN COLLABORATOR. AND I AtaHELP- 
LESS. COULO I STOP His HIOHTLY prdwlinq?... 


Could i STOPHfS hunoer-oriven,flesh-maooened Could i STOP him from bringing 
ATTACKS?.. __ANO STIFF CORPSES BACK TO ME,. * 




tSatd 




















Afe/POR X WAS NOTHING SWT 
FLANKS AND LOCS AND BUSTED 
NAILS.. .A LIFELESS THING 
THAT COULD ONLY STAND AND WAIT 
AND SEE. ICOULO DO NOTHING. 
NOTHINGf and SO I'd stood 
BENEATH THE MOSS-HUNG CYHRE3S 
TREES AND ifc NESTLED MY VILE 


Could i stop him from DUNN¬ 
ING THE GRUESOME REMAINS OF 
HIS DISGUSTING INDULGENCES 
THROUGH THE TRAP-DOOR DOWN 
INTO THE EVIDENCE-SWALLOWING 


I FELT A MILLION YEARS OF DEGONPDSITION AND 
DECAY CARESS MY LIFELE3S LEGS.. THE SANE DECOM¬ 
POSITION AND OECAY THAT CARESSED THE LEGS OF THE 
ONCE-MI3HTY DINOSAURS EONS UPON EONS AGO. ■ 


While below me, around my stujlegs,the ouao- 
MIRE SHINNERED AND EDDIED. I FELT THE BODIES 
OF THE DEAD WHO STUMBLED INTO IT AND THE B0NE3 
OF THOSE WHO WERE DUMPED INTO IT BRUSH AGAINST 


The SANE SLIME AND MUCK THAT OOZED L.'ON A 
NEWLY “ORN PL.iNET ANO HAVE BIRTH TO ITS FIRST 
UFE^. . _ ___ —- _ _ 


And now...now i feel a STIRRING beneath the sum¬ 
mering QUICKSAND SL .IFACE,.. A SHUDDER/N* ... A NIX¬ 
ING AND A NELTING AND A CONS!NINO . I FEEL A 
HUNDRED GOOr-FARTG„XW<i~miX. OEOON OJED AND 
ROTTED \ND REDUCED TO JELLIED NOTHINGNESS.../W 


TOGETHER.. 















Mt NENMIT CHARGE SITS WITHIN MY COS- 
WEBBED WALLS,STARING STUP10LXUCK1HS HIS 
CRACKED AND FOUL-BMELLINS UPS.GIWUN* 
INTERMITTANTLY, AND WAITING FDN THE SUN 
TO SINK BEHIND THE HAW IN* CYPRESS TREE* 


While SELOW... below my green flooring *wjtted with 
DRIED OORE.. .THE QUICKSAND POOL PULS A TES AND THROBS.. 
A L IVINS THINS. .. A MASS df NAVAS ED NEMA/NS AND 
tUNIO WHOLES.. . FUSED INTO ONE . . NEACH INS .. 
NEACH/NS UPWARD AND OUTWARD AND AROUND NT 


ST/LT LESS. 


I HAVE WAITED FDR THIS DAY. I HAVE MUTED AN 
ETERNITY FDR THIS MOMENT.,. FOR SOMETHIN* TO 
HAPPEN THAT WOULD FNEE NE FROM THE DEGRAD¬ 
ING SHAMEFUL CAREER THAT HAD b€EN FORCED 
UPON ME. Z WELCOME THE STRAINING UPDN MY 
STILT LEGS,,,THE CRACKING AND SPLINTERING. . , 
THE HEAVING OF THE WEIGHT OF ME RESTINO UPON 


I WELCOME THOR FINAL COLLAPSE... AND THEN MY 
THUNDERING COLLAPSE... MY CREAK IN* .WHINING PLUNGE 
DOWN INTO THE SUCKING.OULPING,LIVING,QUIVERING POOL.. 
TRAPPING MY LOATHSOME CHARGE WITHIN ME ■ _ 


I WELCOME MY DESTRUCTION and MY FREEDOM, and I wel¬ 
come my N/DEOUS SECRET'S FINAL DESTRUCTION, TOO. . AS 
THE PULSATING PDDL THAT HAO ONCE SEEN HIS PROTECTON AND THE 

mm mm 1 1 mm » t f u i KM ) mm * 

FLESH FROM HIS SOMES AS HE HAD ONCE DONE TO OTHERS.. .TO 
THOSE WHO NOW WERE PART OF THIS AVENS/NS §00. .. _ 


HEH.HEH' WELL.THAT'3 MY SL/ME- 
SELECTION FOR THIS ISSUE OF 0.W9 
REEF- RAW/ IRVINS t re R that was 
THE SHACKS NAME) JUST RCi JED 
DOWN AFTER that. NEVER WROTE 
ANOTHER YELP-YARN FOR my 
CREEPS COLLECTION. ROTTEN 
SHAME, X say/ had a h INTEREST- 


STORY STYLEf A little WOODEN .. 
BUT.. .WELL...I GUESS IRVINS WAS 
JUST A ONE-STORY SHACK WELL 
WE'LL ALL SEE YOU NEXT IN MY HA*. 
'TALES FROM THE CRYPT." AND OCnV 
vQRGET MY NEW ^EW- 
I*SJFERI0DICAL." THECRYPT 
mPXjfcygOF TERROR "containing 
'RsHaR(Rm\ MORE of the same 
Wn^fSliNAUSEATINO NON- 

■//Kv* Jmsense like this A 
m m^sukmsrvFF here, he, M 

iJfJBflTBte, N0W “ ■ 

























.O/A^ 


uM'm -a. 


FEATURING 


THE OLD WITCH 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 
















IN MEMORIAM 1 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT: 
THE VAULT 01 HORROR: 
THE HAUNT OF FEAR: 
CRIME SUSPENSTORIES: 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES: 

Bom January 1950 
Born February 1950 
Bom February 1950 
Born August 1950 
Born December 1951 

Died November 1954 H 

Died October 1954 1 

Died October 1954 ■ 

Died October 1954 1 

Died September 1954 1 


You « never rend this marine. For that matter, mis ^ - ■ r 

minted n may never he distributed. If it n distributed, it may be kept m a bundle behind * 
counter’ and nlvcr see the light of day. But if, through some miracle, it does teach die newssta d, 
this Will probably be the last issue of this magazine you will ever read 

As a result of the hysterical, injudicious, and unfounded charges leveled at crime honor 
comics^ many retailers and wholesalers throughout die country have been inrun,dared into re- 
fusing to handle this type of magazine. 

.,. . p r , n *n hel.eve as we have m the past, that the charges against horror and 

“r“:„r rime Economically onr situation ,s Magazi*i that dono got onto the 
newsstands do not sell. We are forced to capitulate. We gwe up. WE VE HAD . 

Naturally with comic magazine censorship now a fact, we at E C. lookforward to on rmme- 
dia"n the crime and jnLde dehnquency tate of the United States. We trust there wU be 
fewer robberies, fewer murders, and fewer rapes! 

We would like » say in passing .. passing away, that is! ... that if yon have enjoyed reading 
EC’s horror and crime efforts over the past five years half as much as we hove truly enjoyed 
creating them for you, then out labors of love have not been in vain. 

But enough mush! This is not only an obituary notice; it is also a birth announcement! 

BOY... WHAT WE COT IN STORE FOR YOU! (Ya didn't think E.C. was gonna die 

with the books, did ya? We got talent we ain't even used yet! > 

EC is planning the NEW NEW TREND. In January of 1955, we hit' In fact, we hit with 
fiv!’(5 ) sensational new titles. They won't be horror magazines . they won t be crime: maga- 
zines' They'll lie utterly new and different-hut in the old tellable E.C. tradition. Natur. jr, 
wc can't tell you what they'll be YET... we can feel the hot breath of out floundering compel- 
,, . ua into horror on out necks. Whin the mags ate ready to go, they 11 be an¬ 

nounced in MAD, PANIC. WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY’, PIRACY, and TWO-FISTED 
TALES' 

We fed it's gonna be a HAPPY NEW YEAR with our NEW NEW TREND! 

Your grateful editors 


i IMblUh-d Bl-Y'i 
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On ATYPICAL, RAINY,BLUSTERX, MISERABLE MARCH DAY 
IN THE EARLY NINETEENTH CENTURY, A TYPICAL GROUP 
OF ELECTED OFFICIALS SAT IN THE COUNCIL CHAMBER OF 
TME MEETING HALL OF A TYPICAL EARLY AMERICAN TOWN 
CALLED NORTHTON,CRINGING BEHIND THEIR LONG POL¬ 
ISHED TABLE AND WINCING AT THE THUNDERING WORDS 
CITIZEN WARREN FORBISHER 















Mr MORGE KRAUS ROSE SLOWLY, 
DREW HIMSELF UP TO HIS FULL FIVE 
FEET SIX ARO CALMLY STAREO BACK 
INTO WARREN FORBlSHElYS COLD, 
PREY EYES., .f " R 

SIR, THIS COUNCIL WAS ELECTED BY 
ALL DF THE PEOPLE OF NORTHTON.,. 
NOT BY YOU AND YOUR ASSOCI¬ 
ATES/ I 00 NOT KNOW HOW THE 
OTHER COUNCIL MEMBERS FEEL, 
8UT I will. NOT BE COERCED. I 
WILL VOTE AGAINST THIS ABSURD^ 
LAW.. 


F0R8ISHER,THE SELF-APPOINTED 
OJANDIAN Of PUBLIC MORALS . THE 
PILLAR OF SOCIETY... THE RIGHT¬ 
EOUS JUDGE OF ALL .. .STAGGERED 
AT KRAUS'S REBUFF, FLUSHED DEEP 
RED,AND CHOKED OUT AN INDIGNANT 
REPLY. 

'^TsHALL SEE TO IT, MR. KRAUS, 

( THAT THE PEOPLE OF NORTHTON 
) ARE INFORMED OF YOUR OPPOSh , 
77DN TO DECENCY GOOD DAY, 
GENTLEMEN... 


Warren forbisher stormed from 
THE TOWN HALL AND CH03SE0 TO THE 
OFFICE OF THE NORTHTON TIMES... 

GOULD, r WANT YOUR PAFER TO 
START A CAMPAIGN AGAINST 

GEDRQF ERA US' te l l you R 

READERS HOWHE IS/45/4/AW MY 

EFFORTS TO NALT TNEMORAL 
DECAY OF THIS TOWN. LAY IT ON 
TNtCK GOULD 


But WARREN FOR8I3HER MET SUDDEN AND UNEX¬ 
PECTED OPPOSITION FROM ONE OF HIS OWN SUPPORT¬ 
ERS. ■ ■ l ' 

'SORRY. FOR BIS HER. THAT WOULD«!t BE 
TRU£f AFTER ALL,COUNCILMAN KRAUS 
010 SUPPORT YOUR REOUESTFOR THE 
DEATH PENALTY for AOULTERY. HE 
DID SUPFORT THE RESTOf YOUR REFORMS 
NOW THAT HE THINK9 YOU'RE GOING TOO FAR, 

HE’S STOPPEO' AND I AGREE/ 




*YES' I SINCERELY TNOUGNT YOU Y you'll &e 
WANTED TO DO GOOD FOR OUR TOWN. 1 SORRY, GOULD * < 
I SEE NOW THAT YOU’VE BECOME I I*LL BREAK I 
NOTN/NG MORE TNAN A PETTY \ YOU AN0 YOUR 
TYRANT / LAWS LIKE YOURS CAN GO J YEL LOW RAG. 
TOD FAR. THEY CAN REACH A POINT OF A ILL BREAK 

RIDICULOUSNESS, no, forbisher,i'm J KRAUS'S. 
NOT GOING TO GO ALONG WITN YOU / stand FOR 
Km BLACKENmMOHEST UAH'S J EOOD AHO 
NAME. I WON’T SACRIFICE THE GOOD MEANS 

INTEGRITY Of MY PAPER'^CmgL p < >w£f! 


And so, because he was for good, ano because he was powerful, 
THE PEOPLE OF NORTHTON LISTENED TO WARREN FORSISHER WHEN HE 

SPOKE AT THE NEXT TOWN MEETING. . . J-J-” " 

V KISSING IN PUBLIC MAY BE A SMALL MATTER.WORTHY OF f 
MORE THAN A FEW DAYS IN PILLORY.. . BUT IF COUNCILMAN KRAUS 
OPPOSES so SMALL a reform,doesn’t it FOLLOW that he v 
SET OUT TO DESTROY EVERY IMPORTANT REFORM we havi 
AGNIEVEO TO PRDTECT THIS TOWN'S DECENT PEOPLE' 


He HARANGUED HIS LISTENERS. HE 
RANTEO. HE SPOKE IN A DUAVERING VOICE, 
CH OKED WITH EMOTION . 

' YOU "mENWITNOAUGNTERS YES.N 
, EVEN YOUR WIVES DO YOU WANT THEM 
EXPOSED TO the LECNERS of this 
TOWN . TO THE I WON'T USE THE WORO 
N MtXEO COMPANY/ I BEG YOU,THEN.. I 
THROW OUT THIS CD UQILMAN.. - THIS 
KRAUS , .WHO IS THREAT¬ 
ENING THE MORALITY OF j 
BELOYEO 


























THIS IS A GREAT 
TRIUMPH FOR you, 
MR. FORBISHER' 


DOES THAT MEAR CHOKE 
THAT YOU WANT THOSE 
ALREAOY BURIED TO BE 
DUG UP MO SEPARATED' 
SURELY YOU DON’T BELIEVE 
THAT THE DEAD * - , 


f that is PRECISELY 
I WHAT I DO MEAN 
“ SERTLEMEN < WHO IS 
TO SAY WHAT G0E3 ON 
IN THE AFTERLIFE’ , 

SEPARATE THEM t 4 
* say AUDIO my i 
-3 POSSIBILITIES A 


THE PEOPLE CHEERED THEMSELVES HOARSE, AND 
COME ELECTION TIME, GEORGE KRAUS WAS RECALLED 
BY THE VOTERS . 


/ YOU'RE WROHG, WALLMAN' 
' THIS IS A TRIUMPH OF 

GOOD OVEREV/L SIR ir 

RORTHTON HAS BEEN DEALT 
n—- A DEATH-BLOW' A 


With the people's mandate, warren rose isher surged 

AHEAD IN HIS CAMPAIGN AGAIRST SIR IN HIS HOME TQWR. 
KISSING IN PUBLIC WAS OUTLAWED, THEN, HOLDING HANDS. 
THEN, COUPLES ALONE WITHOUT A CHAPERONE .THE HELP 
LESS COUNCIL WEAKLY NODDED APPROVAL AS REFORM 
AFTER REFORM WAS PROPOSED 

MO SINCE MAH TAKES HIS S/HS WITH HIM 
TO THE BRAVE, GENTLEMEN,THE BURIAL OF MEN ARD 
WOMEH IN THE SAME CEMETERY IS INDECENT... 
IMMORAL ' IT MUST BE STOPPED ' THERE MUST 
BE SEPERATE CEMETERIES foh EACH SEX.. 


Gould’s prediction had come true * the 

ANTI-IMMORALITY CAMPAIGN HAD REACHED THE POINT 
OF RIDICULOUSNESS f THE "SEPERATE CEMETERY 
LAW" WAS PASSEO. WORKMEN,PERSONALLY DIRECTED 
OPERED EVERY WOMAR'i 


REMOVED HER COFFIR AND GRAVESTONE 


ARD BURIED THE CADIES "DECENTLY" IR THEIR NEW 

















AFttR THAT, ALL THOU THAT OIED WERE BURIED 
IR THEIR RESPECTIVE CEMETERIES, AND OTTER WARREN 
PORBISHER VlSITEO THE TWO GRAVEYARDS TO MAKE 
SORE THE LAW WAS BEING OBSERVED, HOWEVER, ON 
ONE OF HIS VISITS, WHAT HE SAW TURNEO HIM LIVIO 
WITH RAPE 

WHO'S responsible™* this* this IS 
A WOMAN'S GRAVESTONE -A WOMAN'S 
GRAVE BESIOE HER NUSBANO'S ' 

ARD HERE'S ANOTNER *R° ANOTHEK 
ACL FRESNLY OUS 


Old SETH H09KIRS, THE CEMETERY CARETAKER, 
SHRUGGED., 



HE REMEMBERED IT ALL SO CLEARLY THAT AWFUL OAT 
THAT WAS THE FINAL CURTAIN TO HIS OWN SIN, 

His OWN INOISCRETIpN. . 


He NEMEMBENED HOW LAURA POOR SWEET LAURA 
HAO STARED AT HIM FOR A LONG MOMENT, THEN 
TURNEO TO HER OESK.ANO OREW OUT THE 
SHIMMERING WITH,TEARS " 


HER 



























OANCING THAT'S WHAT'S 
RUINING OUR YOUTN. DANCING 
and STAYING OUT TILL ALL 
HOURS' WE MUST HAVE A 
!*>*_. CURFEW . ,—-t_- ' 


FORBISHER IS 
r R/GNT'. 


Y like to comment on 
THE MORAL DECAY OFO\)H 
TOWN THE EVILS MO SINS 
THAT WE ARE CLOSING OUR 

EYES TO A 


He fc^hEMBERED HOW LAURA D PUT 
THE VIAL TO HER LIPS, TOSSED SACK 
HER HEAD, AND EMPTIED ITS CON- 


HE 0 RUSHED TO HER SIDE TOO 
LATE. WITH HORROR,HE OREAL- 


AND THEN HC'O CREPT FROM HER 
HOUSE IN THE DEAD OF NIGHT AND 


Hf’O NOT SEEN ABLE 

AFTERWARD HE'D BEEN TORTURED WITH GUILT. 
TORTURED WITH THE VISION OF HER GROTESQUELY 


, "3 0 SINNEDf AND SO, AT FIRST, HE'D PUN- 

ISHEO H/MSELf' HE'D TOUCHED NO LIQUOR NO WINE. HE'D 1 
PERMITTED HIMSELF NO THOUGHT OF OTHER WOMEN,, NOT 


He 'O FINALLY FOUND ESCARE 

BY CONVINCING HIMSELF THAT FATE HAD DRIVEN HIM 
TO SIN SO THAT HE MIGHT KNOW ITS TORMENT AND 
THUS SAVE OTNERS HE'D SUBCONSCIOUSLY SET ABOUT 
RIGNTING HIS OWN WRONGS B Y EXPOSING A no 
DEMANDING THE END OF THE WRONG OO/NGS OF 
OTNERS 


TOWN MEETINGS OEMAIWN* 
REFORMS OEMANOING THE END OF SIN...THEREBY ERAS* 
ING HIS OWN 













AT LEAS T, HAD GI VEN HIM A CHANCE TO COMMUNE WITH HER- 
SsEE^O AUNa"muCH GOODES COME FNDM YOUR^~T^l 

I { DEATH. YOU OlD NOT DIE (N VAIN. I HAVE j 

I LEARNED FNOM IT AND I AM TEACN/NG DTNENS II 


LAW. HE’D BECOME NORTHTON'S SYMaOL OF RI6H> 
EOUSNESS AMD GOODNESS. HE'D BECOME NORTH- 

TON^POWER^—.-Y- 

’there's only one SURE CURE /we'ne w/TN 
, FOR THAT KIND OF MORAL VyOU.FORSISHER.. 


AND 1 TOLD YOU 
I'M NOT DOIN' 
ITT YOU CAN! 

} STOP NUSSANDS 
/ AND WIVES AND 
SWEETNEARTS A 
rnnu nnu ' 


HOSKIN®, I ▼ 
WARNED you A 
WHAT WOULD i 
HAPPEN IF you 
DID TNI5 y 
AGAIN... 


> FROM BEIN' 
TOGETHER after 
THEY'NE DEAD, MR 
FORBtSHER' . 


'DON'T TRY TO FOOL ME, HOSKINS'EITHER 
THE FAMILIES OF the DEAD ARE COINS 
IT, Oft TDU’RE DOING IT FOR THEM I 

won't have it' this is my last 
WARNING * TRANSFER THOSE BODIES J 
BACK AND PUT A STOP TO THIS A 
^MON sense/ 


A SPADE' NOW HE'S LIGHTING A PIPE. VILE 
NABIT SMOPING ' MUST PUT A STOP TO IT . 


&e WARREN EON B1SHER SMILED DOW N 
AT THE GRAVESTONE THAT HAO NOT 
SEEN MOVED AND HE THOUGHT ACOuT 
THE MISTAKES OF W$ PAST AND HOW 
HE'D MORE THAN MADE UP FOR T HEM. 
^NOSNINS^QOUO'lT 
> EVERY WOMAN'S GDEFIN 
BACK NERE AND IF THIS 
HAPPENS AGAIN, I'LL HAVE 
. YOU THROWN IN PRISON 


So THE WOMEN'S COFFINS WENE 
AGAIN UPROOTED AND TRANSFERRED 
ACROSS THE ROAD IN THE IN OWN 
GRAVEYARD ALONG WITH THEIR 
GRAVESTONES AND WANREN FOR* 
BISHER WAS SATISFIED. CUT THEN, 
THE NEXT TIME HECAMETOIfi 

^GODD LORD 'J 

HOSKINS'i 


But THAT NIGHT, SUSPICIOUS OF THE OLD CARETAKER AND 
ANXIOUS TO TRAP HIM IN THE ACT, WARNEN F0R6ISHER 
RE TURNED TO THE CSMETENIES ■ f — 

THERE HE IS SITTING ON THAT BOX' HE'S GOT 
















?M U n I L D /«t Y T ut R ' iEN F0RblSME * ,EC * ME CONSCIOUS OF MOVEMENT ALL AROUNO HIM. THE BRIGHT MOONLIGHT 
t*?"* THt STRUGGLING FORMS THE ROTTING CORPSES OF MEN ANO WOMEN GIGGING THEIR WAT INTO THE 
NIGHT AIR LABORING WITH HEAVY GRAVESTONES . RFTiiNNiNn rn rwr imec nc rue. 



WHT, MF, FOPB/SHEH' 00N T YOU KNOW THERE 
ARE LAWS ABOUT THAT SORT OF THING 1 GASH 
SHAME ON YOU' 


When olo seth hOskins came to Laura Adams’ shave and looked 

DOWN INTO THE MOONLIT-ILLUMINATED PIT, HE BLUSHED TO THE ROOTS ( 
OF HIE SPARSE GREY HAIR AND HE SHOOK HIS HEAD AND HE GRINNED 

IT UiUAT Ur ^-- 


AT WHAT HE SAW 


HEE.HEE’ WELL,THAT'S THE OFEH- 
!H6 TEFFOF - TUNE FOR THIS 
SHAWL , KIDDIES. LURA FINALLY 
ORAGGED WARREN DOWN WITH HER 
AND THEY HOTTED TOSETHEN 
HAPPILY EVEN AFTEF Now THE 
YAULT-KEEFEF AWAITS WITH HIS 
MORBID-MELODY, I'LL BE BACK 
LATER WITH AHOTHEN OOIOUS 
A ORCHESTRATION IN 

THE MEANtlME./XW?' 

QWfli : BREAK ANY 

SATUNDAY HISHT , 
WK DATES , NECKS, , 
THAT !8 f . 

'BYE,,, i 


ANO THEN WARREN STOPPED AMIO THE "SINNING" 
TSPLEAU „FOR SUDDENLY WE SAW THE MOULDY, 
MAGGOT-INFESTED,ROTTING CORPSE OF LAURA ADAMS 
CD ME FROM HER GRAVE AND STUMBLE TOWARO 
CND’LA UFA, NO'eO 
HO'NO... 


Seth hoskins waited until the tremors and the 

SCRAPING AND THE DIGGING HAD DIED AWAY AND SILENCE 
HAD DHCE AGAIN DESCENDED UPON THE GRAVEYARDS. THEN 
HE PICKED UP HIS SPADE, SHRUGGED, AND BEGAN FILLING 
IN THE EMPTY, GAPING HOLES 


X SURE WISH THEY'D STAY 
PUT' I’M GETTIN 'AWFUL TIRED 
OF DOIN' THIS EVERY NIGHT AND 
THEN SW/TCH/N■ 'EM BACK 
WHEN MF. FORBISHEF finds OUT. 












m ___ 

mu mM 

foil mm 

fiiaii 

mmmu 
n m m 
sin@i* mss 


SIMS (If THE SEi, »S, PlUHDra AID 


& TiEMBi 

ammsusv 
m vms 

t 


mi 




SO SAIL DOWN TO YOUR 
LOCAL NEWSSTAND, MATES... 
PO A LITTLE EXPLORING 
THROU6H THE REST OF THE 
BILGE... ANP COMMANDEER 
YOUR COPY IF YOU'RE NOT 
THE OUTPOOR TYPE ANP 
WOULP RATHER IMPORT 
"3 i !3SifiS@'3'? YOU CAN 
SUBSCRIBE / JUST PILL OUT 
THE COUPON ANP SHIP 
OFF, TOGETHER WITH ONE 
HONORED PIECES OF CENT 
(THAT'S ONE BUCK, 
IANPLUBBFRS/) TO : 


THE SEASICK EDITORS OF 

PIRACY 

ROOM 706 

225 LAFAYETTE STREET 
N.Y.C. 12, N.Y, 

OKAY, YOU FO'C'SLE RATS/ I'M 
SHANGHAIED 1 HERE'S #1.00 FOR THE NEXT 
EIGHT ISSUES OF PIRACY/ 


NAME 





zone 





























This is the scene i view my oomAin. this is my refuge from the evil world of the most dangerous 

OF ALL SAVAGE ANIMALS. MAN THIS IS MY HOME THIS OEEP, OARK AFRICAN JUNGLE A SPACIOUS ROOM WALLED 
IN BY GIANT TROPICAL TREES WHOSE FOLIAGE FAR ABOVE MEET TO FORM A CATHEDRAL CEILING. THIS IS MY FINAL 
RETIRING-PLACf,, FAR FROM MAN AND BEING A MAN, ANO KNOWING MAN, ANO POSSESSING ALL OF THE TREACHERY 
ANO CRUELTY OF MAN, X WAS FEAREO BY MY SUBJECTS, ONCE THE BEASTS OF THIS JUNGLE YET, NOW, THEY’VE 

Learned not to feab me, but to live ano play and rear their young nearby, while x survey all with a 

BENEVOLENT SILENCE 
















AS I LOOK OUT OVER MY HOME, I 
CAN SEE MY LIKE AS IT USEO TO 
PE, WHEN I ROAMED THIS VERY JUN¬ 
GLE GLADE WTH A MADDENING DESIRE 


And when it came, i would 
SMILE IN ANTICIPATION of THE 
DELIGHTS THAT AWAITED ME .SNATCH 
UP MY RIFLE A NO WOODEN CASE. AND 


I 5EE MY LIFE THEM AS SELF- 
MADE MONARCH OF THIS JUNGLE 
WAITING BY MY TENT FOR THE 
FRIGHTFUL SHRIEK TO STILL 



SwiFTlTV.I WOULD HURRY FROM trap TO TRAP, A 
PLEASURABLE TIMGLE COURSING THROUGH MY BOOT, 
IN A WILO EXPLOSIVE THRILL WHEN I 


It woulo be a L/CH or a PANTHER or SOME 
OTHER INNOCENT CREATURE OF THE OVERGROWTH BUT 
TO ME. IT WAS THE PERSONIFICATION OF EVERY¬ 
ONE Z EVER HATED..MY OLD BUSINESS FARTHER 
WHO'O MILKED ME DRY MY WIFE WHO’D CHEATED. MY 
X woulo 



_ AND I WOULO HAVE Mr REVENCE' 1 WOULD draw 
FORTH THE INSTRUMENTS OF TORTURE .THE CON¬ 
TRIVANCES OF PAIR ANO 
USE THEM ON THOSE I 
WEIGHTED KNIVES 


One AFTER THE OTHER, I WOULO FLIND THEM INTO THE 
SHRIEKING BEAST'S TAWNY HIOE„ EACH SCREAM. 

OF 








Of ALL the jungle beasts,none 
GAVE ME GREATER SATISFACTION 
THAN THE APE, FDR WHAT ANIMAL 

IS MORE LIKE 

DIG MT PIT-TRJ 


One day, after :'d finished one 

OF MY APE TRAPS AND WAS RETURN- 
ENRAGED 


My EIRST INSTINCT WAS TO SMASH 
THE HIDEOUS CRAWLERS INTO JELIT, 
BUT X THOUGHT OF A BETTER 
REVENGE. X FOLLOWED TT-EMAS 
PRIZE TO 




The hill shook blig*tly with a dull blast sheets 

OF FLAME SHOT UPWARDS I WAB DRIVEN OFF BY THE 


I COULD HEAR THE CRACKLING DF THEIR BODIES AS THEY 
FRIED IN THEIR BLAZING HILL. ONE HUGE ANT MANAGED 
TO CRAWL FRCJM THE HOLE AND ESCAPE, FLEEING IN « 
WILQ ZIBZAG COURSE. CARRYING THE FIRE WITH IT, . 


I WATCHED THEM SHRED THE RUMP AND CARRY IT IMTO 
THEIR NEST LITTLE BY LITTLE. WHEN THE LAST OF 
THEM HAD VANISHED INTO THE HOLE ATOP THE HILL, 

I HURRIED BACK TO CAMP AND RETURNED WITH A LANGE 
CAN OF 
IT 


Then, i struck a match 









I DREW MY PISTOL .WAITED TOR JT. IT SAW ME. 
HESITATED. THEN BACKED OFF, ITS 
I WOULD HAVE BLOWN IT TO BITS 
DENLY A 



It WAS an ape, all right it's 

ARMS PINIONED TO ITS SIDES BY THE 
SHEER WALLS OF THE PIT,! APPROACHED,' 
LEERING, STUDYING THE SNARLING 


I TOOK MY INSTRUMENTS OF TDfi- 
TURE PLIERS. HAMMER AND NAILS, 
■BRACE,SAW, AX, AND A ODZEN 
OTHER CRUEL PAIN- INFLICTING 
ARTICLES .FROM MY CASE AND 


The EYES' THAT'S WHAT WAS SO 
SPECIAL ABOUT TORMENTING AN 
APE. THE EYES WERE ALMOST 
HUMAN. THEY PLEADED. THEY 
SHOWED THE EMOTIONS OF 



I 8AVON ED EACH LOOK OF TERROR, EACH FLASH 
Of PAIN IN THOSE EYES AS X USED MY INSTRUMENTS 


And when the ape was DEAD, the people i 










Day after oay, there were OPPORTUNITIES 
FOR ME TD WREAK MY YEN8ENCE UPON MY HATED 
ENEMIES THERE WAS THE BLACF PANTHERI'O 
CAUGHT IN ONE OF MY MANY PITS... A SHADOW IMAGE 


There was the hyena noted fdr its hioious laugh¬ 
ter THAT I'D SNARED IN A ROPE LDOP TIED TO A SAF- 



But NO animal gave me AS GREAT a feel¬ 
ing DF COMPLETE SATISFACTION AS 
THE ALMOST-HUMAN 


And then, late one day, about a month ago, i was crossing 

THIS VERY GLADE, RETURNING TO, CAMP. I WAS TIRED „NDT ALERT. 



I'O PLUNGED ODWNWARO, SCREAMING, AS SO MANY 
DF MY APE-VICTIMS HAO DONE BEFORE ME. I'D 


And then THEY'D come out of the JUNGLE.F he UON 
AND THE PANTNER. THE HYENA AND THE APE ... THE 





And as it came closer , z'o 
RECOGNtZFO IT SAW THE HOR - 
BIBLE SCABS UPON ITS SLEEK 


I'D waited 
HELPLESS 


And then i'd heard the rustling, 
and seen THE St ANT ANT push 
THROUGH THE HIGH GRASS AT THE 



Then, SUDDENLY IT WAS UPON ME, 
[TB STARVING ARMY AFTER IT, RIP- 


ANP AFTER THEY'D FIN¬ 
ISHED, THEY’D RETURNED 


The echoes of my screams have long 

SINCE FADED AWAY INTO MY JUNGLE DOMAIN 
NOW, AND X CAN ONLY SIT HERE IN DEATH 
AND S URVEY IT ALL WITH A BENEVOLENT 
SILENCE WHILE THE ANIMALS THAT ONCE 
FEARED ME COME NEAR AND LIVE AND 




F0«5 WHiW DO THEY HAVE TO FEAR FROM A HUMAN SKULL, STRIPPEO 


HEH.HEHf L/KE MY PICNIC YARN, 

• KIDDIES? I TQR7UBE WOULD' NOW 
IT'S TIME TO CLOSE THE VERMIN- 
INFESTED VAULT OF HORROR 
AND TOSS YOU BACK TO THE OLD 
WITCH WHO'S WAITING WITH A 
MORff/O MUSICAL MASTERPIECE 
THAT SHOULD DRIVE you NOTESf 
IT'S ABOUT A SAL WHO WANTS TO 
PLAY REAL BAIL,. 
MUSIC, that IB f 
THEN, SHE LEARNS 
THE SCOREf H E H, 
HEHf MY THOUBHT 
FOR TODAY IS A 
STITCH IN TIME... 
MAKES FRANKEN¬ 
STEINf B YE,NOW 









A COLLECTOR S E.C. CHECK LIST 

— ---- - - * * •*•>«* .' I ' <( nr 


Dim tv frequent enquires from avid collectors of 
E.C. type literature, we ere herewith publishing e 
complete checklist of EC's "New Trend' crime 
and horror mags. 


THE CRYPT OF TERROR 

No 17—Apr -May, 1950 No. 18-Jun-JuL, 1950 
No 19—Aug -Sept, 1950 
(title changa to) 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT 

No. 20—Occ -Nov, 1950 No. 33-Dec-Jan., 1953 
No. 21—Dec-Jan ,1951 *Na 34-Feb-Mar., 1953 
No 2?—Feb -Mir, 1951 No 35-Apr -May, 1953 
No 23—Apr -May, 1951 No 36—Jua-July, 1953 
No 24—Jun-JuL, 1951 No 37—Aug -Sept., 1953 

No.2^-Aug-Sept, 1951 No 38-Oct.-Nov, 1953 
No 26-Oa-Nov., 1951 No 39-Dec-Jan., J 954 
No 27—Dec -Jan., 1952 No. 40—Feb -Mar., 1954 
No 28—Feb Mir, 1952 No 41-Apr May, 1954 
No 29—Apr May, 1952 No 42-June-Ju!, 1954 
No. 30-Jun -Ju!, 1952 No 43—Aug -Sept, 1954 
No. 31—Aug -Sept, 1952 No 44-Oct Nov, 1954 
No 32—Oct Nov, 1952 No 45-Dec Jan, 1955 
No 46—Feb -Mar, 1955 

THE VAULT OF HORROR 
No 12—Apr -May, 1950 No 26-Aug -Sept ,1952 
NO. 13—June-Jul, 1950 No, 27-Oct-Nov., 1952 
No. 14—Aug -Sept, 1950 No 28—Dec -Jan, 1953 

• No. 15—Oct -Nov,, 1950 No 29-Feb. Mar ,1953 
No. 16—Dec -Jan, 1951 No 30—Apr -May, 1953 
No 17—Feb -Mar ,1951 No. 3l-Junc-July, 195 3 
No. 18—Apr -May, 1951 No. 32—Aug -Sept, 1953 
No 19—Jun -JuL, 1951 No 33—Oct -Nov, 1953 
No 20-Aug.-Sept., 1951 No 34-Dec -Jan., 1954 
No. 21—Oct -Nov, 1951 No 35-Feb Mar, 1954 
No. 22-Dec.-Jan, 1952 No 36-Apr -May, 1954 
No 23—Feb -Mar, 1952 No. 37-June-July, 1954 
" No. 24—Apr ■ May, 1952 No. 38-Aug, Sept ,1954 
No. 25—June-JuL 1952 No 39-Oct Nov, 1954 
No. 40—Dec, Jan, 1955 


TOE HAUNT OF FEAR 


No 15-May June, 1950 
No 16— July-Aug, 1950 
No. 17—Sepr-Oct, 1950 
No 4-Nov-Dec, 1950 
No. 5 —Jan -Feb ,1951 
No. 6—Mar, Apr, 1951 
No 7—May-June, 1951 
No 8-July-Aug, 1951 
No. 9-Sept -Oct, 195 J 
No 10—Nov-Dec, 1951 
No 1 1—Jan -Feb . 1952 
No 12—Mar-Apr, 1952 
No 13—May-June, 1952 
No. 14—July-Aug, 1952 


No. 15-Sept,Occ, 1952 
No. 16—Nov.-Dec, 1952 
No 17—J«n.-Feb, 1953 
No 18-Mar-Apr, 1953 
No 19—May-June. 1953 
No 20-Jttly-Aug, 1953 
No 21-Sept.Oct, 1953 
No. 22»-Nov -Dec, 1953 
No. 23-Jan-Feb, 1954 
No 24-Mar - Apr, 1954 
No. 25—May-June, 1954 
No. 26—July-Aug, 1954 
No 27-Scpt Oct , 1954 
No 28—Nov.-Dee, 1954 


CRIME SUSPENSTOR1ES 


No 1-Oct -Nov, 1950 
No 2—Dec-Jim, 1951 
No 3-Feb-M*r, 1951 
No 4—Apr -May, 1951 
No .5—June-July, 1951 
No 6—Aug -Sept, 1951 
No 7—Oct -Nov, 1951 
No. g-Dec-Jan, 1952 
No 9-Feb-Mar, 1952 
No. 10—Apr.-May, 1952 
No 11—June-July, 1952 
No. 12—Aug -Sept, 1952 
No. 13—Occ Nov, 1952 
No 27—Feb 


No 14—Dec Jan, 1953 
No 15-Feb Mar, 1953 
No 16—Apt-May, 1953 
No 17—June-July, 1953 
No. 18-Aug-Sept, 1953 
No 19-Oct Nov, 1953 
No 20-Dec -Jan-, 1954 
No 21—Feb Mar, 1954 
No: 22—Apr -May, 1954 
No. 23—June-July, 1954 
No 24—Aug-Sept, 1954 
No.25-Oct-Nov.1954 
No 26—Dec -Jan, 1955 
-Mar. 1955 


SHOCK SUSPENSTOR1ES 


No. 1—Feb -Mm, 1952 
No. 2—Apr-May, 1952 
No 3—June-July, 1952 
No 4—Aug -Sept, 1952 
No. 5—Oct -Nov, 1952 
No 6—Dec-Jan, 1953 
No 7-Feb-Mar, 1953 
No 8—Apr-May, 1953 
No 9—June-July, 1953 


No 10—Aug - Sept, 1953 
No. 11—Oct-Nov „ 195$ 
No 12-Dec-Jan,, 1954 
No 13-Feb-Mar., 1954 
No 14—Apr -May, 1954 
No 15—June-July, 1954 
No 16—Aug -Sept, 1954 
No 17—Oct Nov 1954 
No 18-Dec-Jan, 1955 


If you’re missing any of the above, and you pant to 
complete your collection . sorry’ Absolutely no hank 
issues! You'll have to obtain them tlseu hare.—ad. 


















f-VEKSIBLE - UT 


MADE Of FUXTON - SERVICE GAUGE ELASTIC 




RUSH 

ILWIMim'H 


■ Woterpioof Easy to otiach to writs for good Fil Roomy rind 
neat Elastic shirrmg and remforced overlap side grips msure 
over all seat coverage Will dress up your cor s inlenor and 
g ye protect on to seel uphclsteiy Whisk of! mud oil sand 
gr me with o damp rag for bright os new appearance Sewn 
with nylon thread for long weor end durobilily 

™tmi.w,».-,i i? inffli'i, u;y i’tieus 

Cho.cc of -pin 0' fro"' «oi styles only « 96 
noch Complete set for Front & Rear only ?5 00. 
Speedy moke of cor and seat style with eoch order 
Sove Money ond buy o set lodoy 


TERRACE SALES”. dTpiTacToo” * 1 * 

. EAST ROCKAWAY. NEW YORK I 

I Pieose send me scot tn,e s hove I 
m#r*ri t con try for 10 'oys i"d return 

I to.' ipfund *t purtnjse puce t I om net I 
sot st ed ■ 

Ze»r*.SnMf Dps jn HeiersrOle , 

I " 3 Lropord Cowh dp Dpsi|a kews klf 1 

- spirt spot s? o n soi d Spot i; !« • 

, Set f'ontt kroniSOO > 

| 1 enclose voyment C Send COD | 



This SnutiMol Oita 
Void After 60 Days 


FILL OUT ANO MAIL 
TOOAY 

Sind $1 DS Cull fir 
rjcti 3 Piece Set erdirod 
• ml wl piy postoco If 

errr zone state c n d , ustsy is **ir* 
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HERE'S AN OFFBEAT OPUS SURE 
TO DRIVE YOU NOTES? I CALL IT... 



A SINGLE LARGE NAKED BULB ATOP THE IRON STARD ON THE STAGE PROJECTED IT5 PALE LIGHT ACRDSS THE VAST 

DF THE THEATER. WHERE ROW UPON ROW DF GAPING SEATS WAITED IR LDNELY ANTICIPATION. A YOUNG 
EMERGED SHYLY AND HESITANTLY FRDM THE WINGS, HER CLARIRET UNDER HER ARM. SHE,TOO, FELT THE SAD- 
(VSFRTFD SHOWFLACE. THEN. FROM NOWHERE SEEMINGLY, CAME A 5UDOEN SCRAPING DF CHAIRS, A VBRANT 

STYGIAN ORCHESTRA PIT, 























Phil VITALE WINCED, OROPPED HIS 

ARMS AND STARED ICILY AT THE 
INTRUPEB,,. 


AS THE «IRL, ETHEL STARK... SD 
OBVIOUSLY IN HER TEENS-FUMBLED 
WITH H£R CLARINET <JASE,BLURTING 
FORTH HER WELL-REHEARSED STORY 
VITALE'S ANGER SUBSIDED, HE WINCED 
SLYLY AT HIS BAND 


Though the bandleader wore an 

AMUSED SMILE, ETHEL CDULD SENSE 
HIS GROWING IMPATIENCE, SHE FELL 
SILENT, EXTRICATED HER CLARINET, 
AND RAISED HER EYEBROWS DUES- 
TIQNINGLY _ _ 


AND... JUST WHAT 
DO YOU WANT, V 

V miss? 'Wms 


WELL, GO AHEAO 
AND PLAY BUT 
PLEASE MANE 
T~r /r SHORT ' Jjj 


■ AND EVEN WHILE I WAS PLAYING 
WITH THE H/GH SCHOOL ORCH¬ 
ESTRA, I KEPT TAKING LESSONS. 
AND X VE NEVER MISSED A DAY'G 
PRACTISE for EIGHT WHOLE 
YEARS. AND 


YOU PLAY VERY WELL ,MISS 


I'LL WORK HARO' I LL 

BE GOOD f YOU'LL __ 

■r SEE' i -y- — 


IT‘5 NO USE, miss' 
YOU JUST CAN’T BE 
IN MY ORCHESTRA ' 


BUT. I'm 
SORRY' 


R . VITALE GLANCED AT BELINDA, HIS VIOLINIST. SHE 
REPLIED WITH AN ALMDST IMPERCEPTIBLE SHAKE OF HER 
HEAD. HE LOOKED BACK AT ETHEL AT HER SHAPELY 
FIGURE HER LOVELY FACE. AND HE SHRUGGEDf. 


WHY, MR VITALE? YOU 
SAIO YOU LIKED my 
n PLAYIN8 'WHY* . 


THE BANDLEADER ABRUPTLY TURNED HlS SACK ON 
ETHEL AND STRODE AWAY. SHE FOLLOWED HIM . 
PLEADING. 


(ETHEL LAUNCHED INTO AN IMPROMPTU ORIG INAL MEL- 

lODY OM HER LICORICE STICK ..SWEET AND HAUNTING AT 
[FIRBT .THEN HOT, WILDLY AfiANDDNEO. VITALE DRANK 


[Silence greeted her spirited performance, ethel 

[looked FROM THE LEADER TO HIS STONY-FACED BAND- 




















































The young clarinetist left the theater in a 


Ethel persisted, ano he whirled on her suddenly. 

HIS EYES FLASH INS IN FURY. 


J WHY, YOU ASK’ ALL RIGHT < I'LL TELL YOU WHYf 

YDU'RE TOO YOUNG TO BE IN MY 6AN0' YOU'RE 
STILL A CH/LOf -NOW, TAKE MY AO VICE ' SO 
T HOME . GROW UP, FIN d so me NICE EEL LOW.. 
[MARRY HIM AND SETTLE OOWN' 


I TOLO you' YOU'RE 
y TOO YOUNG' 


i'll WORK for you for 
NOTHING, MR VITALE' 
f JUST GIVE ME THE CHANCE. 


She met him again in front 


r I CAN'T, Miss 

STARK' I WONT.' 
--7 NOT )—- 


IT'S my AMBITION 
FOR YEARS TO BE 
rf IN YOUR 


NO, MISS 
STAR Kf NO 1 


She invapeo his frivacy 


YOU'VE GOT 


■ EVEN HIS PRESSING R00> 


VITALE ^PLEASE* 
» IT YOU WON'T 
] LET ME BE IN 
YOUR BAND , 

. t LL .I'LL 
KILL NYSELFf 


A NER ^COMING L' 
IN HERE’ 'suppose^ 
I WASN'T DRESSEO?) 











































Pnilvitale sighed, his bhdulders 

SAGGED RE5IBNEPLY 


With no further word.the bandleader took ethel by 
her hand and led her td the large room beneath the 

STAGE WHERE HIS 0<RLS WERE STARTING TO FILE ONTO THE 
PLATFORM THAT WOULD CARRY THEM UR INTO THE EMPTY 


OH, YES YES... 
PLEASE, MR VITALE' 

»— r PLEASE* ' t— 


YOU WANT TD BE IN 
MY BAND THAT JH 

~r &AOLy. f ’ 


I . I CAH'T DD ANYTHING W/TN HER. 
SHE’S HO UNO INS ME' NOW, SHE'S 
THREATENING TO KILL HERSELF' SHE 
WANTS TO BE IH TNE BAND' \ 


He led her to a locker and took 

OUT A SMALL LEATHER CASE. FROM 
THIS, HE REMOVED A HYPODERMIC 
NEEDLE AND A TINY BOTTLE OF GREEN 1 
ISH LIQUID. A SINISTER SMILE CROSSED 
HIS FACE AS HE FILLED THE HYPO' 
OERMIC 


Joyfully she started toward 

THE PLATFORM BUT VITALE STOPPED 


Phil vitale looked at hib 

VIOLINIST, BELINDA, WITH A 
BLIBHT LIFT OF HIB EYEBROWS, 
SHE GLANCED AT ETHEL AND 
MOPPED..■ SMILING. 


fNOLO IT, YOUNG LADY' 

YOU CAN'T BE IN MY 
BAND LIKE TNAT' \ 

’ PIP ST .YOU'LL HAVE i 
TD BE NAOE READY'S 


OKAY, MISS STARK' / W,THANK 

IT’S ALL RIGHT ( YOU,.THANK 
f WITH MY 6/RLS' W YOU 


] YOU WANT TO BE 
J IN MY BAHO, DON’T 
YOU? WELL, THIS 
'will PREPARE YOU. 


FA WAVE OF ICY FEAR GRIPPED ETHEL, A NUMBNESS 

CAME OVER HER, 9TARTING FROM HER FEET, MOVING UP, 
POSSESSING HER ENTIRE BEING. SHE SAW, YET COULD . 
NOT FEEL, THAT VITALE WAS TAKING HER PULSE 


Before she could object, the bandleader had! 

THRUST THE NEEDLE INTO ETHEL'S ARM AND EMPTIEC 
THE JAPE FLUID- 


NO NEED TO BE AFP A/D ANY 
LONSER, MISS STARK'YOU are 

L —\ outre DEAD' r— 


YOU OAN'T BE IN MY BAND 
AS YOU ARE' THIS WILL 
--{ MAKE YOU READY' y> 

^ X SOB I .. 1 

isgf I'm AFRAID' U 




» 










































He LEO HER FROM THE PLATTORM TO THE STA9E 


Ethel followeo vitale to the pit*platform, and 
AS IT HUMMEO IN SLOW-ASCENT, SHE BEGAN TO UNDER- 
STAND ._J 1 ' | ~ 

DEAD? MR VITALE SAID I'M ^ 

DEAD'YET I CAN WALK'in } 

I'M A ZOMBIE' THAT'S what 
HE’S MADE ME INTO.'> ZOMBIE.' 

DNE OF THE LIVIHG DEAD ' 


WHERE THE 8AND SAT. WAITING. 


I SEE IT ALL . NOW.' THEY BE/ ALTHOUGH I 

ALL ZOMBIES' THE BE ALLY FELT that 

WHOLE BAND ' ^ YOU were A BIT TOO 

rDUHG TOD UNDER- . 

SQBv DEVELOPED tafll 


AND YOU'VE 
SOT TO BE DEAD 
TO BE IN MY 
BAND, MISS 
^ STARK' 


As IF THE ANNOUNCEMENT WAS A SIGNAL,THE GIRLS' BROKE 
FROM THE BANDSTAND IN A WILO STAMPEOE- 


SHE STARED BLANKLY HE* FACE PALLIO . HER EYES 
FIXED. BUT INSIDE, HAPPINESS SURGED THROUGH 
ETHEL . — w 

£THATS WHAT he MEANT , 

| WHEN HE SAID I WAS TDD J 
YOUHS' TDD YOUNG TO 
I DIEf BUT I DON'T CARE' 
hg I DON'T CARE' ~ -{ 


NOW, nr AMBITION is FINALLY REALIZED'A 

HOW LONG X ve WAITED and DREAMED and X 
PRAYED FOR THIS MOMENT' SEE NOW THEY'RE 
4 RUSHING TO WELCOME ME' 


A WELL, GIRLS.' 
sue WANTED to 
BE IN MY BAND' 
NERESNE IS.' 
> SHE'S DEAD' 


[But ETHEL WAS wrongAhey WEREN'T RUSHING TO GREET her FOR 

WHEN THEY REACHED HER THEY WERE DROOL INS SPITTLE AND 
\SISGLINB IDIOTICALLY. and they WILDLY TORE HER APART. 


HEH.HEH' NO,THEY WEREN'T RUSHING 
TO GREET ETHEL THEY WERE RUSH IN9 
TO^T'HER. sd the poor GIRL GOT 
HER WISH ... SHE ENDED UP IN THE 
band AFTER ALL- INSIDE TNEIR 
TUMMIES, THAT IS' "ALL GHOUL " 
ORCHESTRA ' OH, MURDER' SAY THOSE 
GIRLS ARE STR/CTLYFROM HUHGER, 
EH? HEH.HEH.' WELL—AS THE STARVING 
TROMBONIST said .I'D BETTER 
BLOW. TVS. CRYPT-KEEPERS READY TO 
HORN IN with HIS MORBID MUSIC. 

OH 

IF YOU SEE A 

MUSICIAN-VICTIM 

BTTSKyBf (I OF A MANIAC 

B AX-KILLER, make 

W. txjjll .70] THIS CLEVER 

WriW, COMMENT■. GEE.' 

K virj CLEFT'-BYE..new 4 


, YOU SEE, MISS STARK YOU'VE GOT TO BE 

DEAD TO BE !H MY ORCHESTRA PHIL 
VITALE’S ALL GHDUL ORCHESTRA.. 






























The window slid open easily, his gloved hands 
grasping the sill, Villani swung lightly into 
the room. As his feet pressed down upon thick 
carpet, he turned and lowered the window, 
snapping the lock shut. No sense m advertis¬ 
ing the fart that he was busting into the dump 
... there'd be plenty of talk later, when the 
robbery was reported to the cops. 

A strange sound made Viliam whirl in sur¬ 
prise: a swarm of tiny dogs had hurtled into 
the room and were frantically nuzzling his 
trousers, sniffing at his shoes, licking his 
gloved fingers. Villani’s eyes widened with 
fear as he counted a dozen creatures hemming 
him in... then a smile of relief creased his 
Anxious face. Miniature Doberman Pinschers! 
Same kind of pooches he'd seen in the pet shop 
window on the way over. Their full-size big 
brothers were ferocious when riled, but 
THESE little critters looked friendly enough. 
Like romping puppies 

Kneeling down amidst die horde of tiny 
dogs, Viliam chuckled as the sqOirming crea¬ 
tures slithered joyfully unto his arms, their 
tongues slobbering frenziedly against his face 
and neck. "How's about showing me where 
the family jewels're hidden?" Viliam chortled. 
Straightening up, he shrugged off the clamor¬ 
ing animals. "Some watchdogs YOU haif- 
pintsmake!” 

With the spindly-legged little dogs frolick¬ 
ing ar his heels, Viliam moved quickly up the 
staircase and into the lavish roaster bedroom. 
It took him a moment to locate the safe, be¬ 
hind a wall bracket... a few exploratory twists 
of the dial and the door slid open. The dogs 
sat watchfully as Viliam pulled a tray of glit¬ 
tering gems from the vault and dumped the 
stones into bis coat pocket With a broad grin. 


after lie had shut the vault and replaced die 
wall bracket, Viliam chirped at the dogs, who 
swarmed toward him, whining for attention. 

“Thinks for your help, pooches!" Villani 
laughed. "You've welcomed me like a friend 
of the family. . done everything but pour me 
a cup of coffee' I'd hate to have the likes of 
YOU guarding MY valuables'’* 

The dogs frisked down the stairs ahead of 
Viliam, blocking him as b$ moved toward the 
escape window.. their puny bodies spilling 
over one another in their violent game At the 
bottom of the steps Villani tripped over one of 
the squealing animals ... his smile faded and 
his foot lashed out in sudden anger. "Time to 
stop being so palsy-walsy," Villani rasped. "I 
gotta get outa here before..." 

His foot struck another dog, he lost his 
balance and sprawled headlong onto the thick 
carpet. Viliam's hands jerked to his face to 
protect himself from the slobbering tongues 
... instead, he felt the sharp impact of teeth 
slashing at his flesh, heard enraged snarls deep 
in a dozen furry throats. 

Thrashing wildly, to free himself from the 
savage attack on his clothes and skin, Villani 
was engulfed by the horde of writhing bodies 
pressing in upon him Gleaming fangs tore at 
Villani's throat; a gush of blood splattered his 
shirt and flowed over his ferocious tormentors. 
The room began to whirl for Villarp, as he* 
realized that the skin of his face had been tom 
down to the bone ... his fingers were shredded 
... he felt his tortured body being buried ... 
buried. . 

"They . . . tricked , . . me . . . !” Villani 
gasped m his death spasm. "Five hundred ... 
tricked by a dozen killers with... with five 
hundred teeth!” 










WEH.HEHr AND NOW IT'S TIME FOF TOUR CRYPT- KEE PER, NO ST OF THE DRYPT DF TERROR, TO 
SERT IN this MORBID FOUR-COARSE MOLD MEAL, ano WIND-UP REACTIVITIES FOR THE OLD W/TCHS 
MUCK-MA3. SO crawl INTO THE CREEPY CAVERNS OF CADAVEROUS CAVORT!N9S and suffer a COFFIN 
SPELL AS I NARRATE THIS NAUSEAT/NS NOVELETTE of ECCENTRICEMSALM/NS. lf« A FAVORITE OF 



I don't APPROVE of ELOPEMENTS, 
MR. tully/ I'M DLD FASH/DNED y 
ENDU6H to HAVE EXPECTEO YOU 7 
TO ASK ME FOR MY OAUGHTER'S 1 
HAND IN MARRIAGE.. teraj# Af 


MINE CALLED. . . 

A WORK OF ARfr 


The air of jarvis Edward’s laboratory was 

HEAVY WIT>J THE SHARP JUFFOCATINO OOOR OF 
FORMALDEHYDE, THE YEARS SHOWED THEM 
SELVES ON TflE AGING MORTICIAN... HlS NEARLY 
HAIRLESS HEAD.. .THE TREMDLING OF HIS 
VEINED HANDS. YET JARVIS EDWARDS WORKED 
WITH SUCH DEFT, '.ORE HIMSELF WITH SUCH 
DIGNITY, THAT THE CORPSE ON THE WHITE WAD¬ 
DLE TASLE LOOKED, AS THEY SAY, 90 NATURAL.. . 
AS IF IN PEACEFUL SLUMBER. FOR THIS WAS 
JARVIS EDWARDS' PRIDE.. . A DEEP PRIDE IN HI* 
ART. AND WHEN HE'D FINISHED THE J05, HE 
TURNED WITH THAT SAME PRIDE AND OKNITY TO 
FACE HIS DAUGHTER.EL AINE, AND HER NEW HUB- 
BAND, 


^ APPROVED, 
FATHER YOU 
SEE .ANDREW 
ISN'T WORKING'. 
























LET'S FACE IT, FATHER ' YOU 

NEED ME TO LOOK AFTER YOU, 
AND ANDREW NEEDS A PROFES¬ 
SION ' TEACH HIM EMBALMING 
AND WE'LL STAY HERE..LIVE 
WITH YOU. ANO I CAN 60 
HOUSE FOR YOU. 


The OLO MAN CONSIDERED FOR A MOMENT, 


YES, 

.I'LL 
I ONLY NOPE AND 
BECOME ONE 













































YOU'LL SEE THEM 
IT'S A OUESTION OF 
PROFESSIONAL 
PR/OE* A HEAT 
INCISION SHOULO 


WHO'LL SEE THE 
incisions ANYWAYff 


X TELL TOU IT'S CRAZY OPERATING ON J FATHER IS 


' STOP IT... 
ROTH OF YOU! 

MUST YOU BE 

ALWAYS 
BICKER IN 6? 


I KNEW nf 
YOU'VE SOT 
THE SOUL OF A 

BUTCNER *1 


Though they stood at opposite ends of the pole where embalm¬ 
ing WAS CONCERNED, ANOREW TOLLY TRIED HARD TO LEARN ALL 
, THAT HIS STUBBORN FATHER-IN-LAW TAUGHT HIM. AND, AT LAST, 
THE YOUNG MA N WAS GIVEN A CADAVER OF HIS OWN.^ 

'"OH. SOWNAT'9 


no'NO/ ANDREW, THAT ‘SNOT THE 
WAY X SNOWEO YOU TO HOLD A 
SCAPEL? USNf IT GRATES ME TO 
SEE SUCH CRUDENESS, 


I KNOW A 
WORK Of ART* 
WELL, I'M NOT 
INTERESTED 
N ART* I HAVE 
TO EARN A 
k UVtNSf 


Often during his months of apprenticeship 
ANDREW WOULD RETURN TO THE APARTMENT OVER 
THE MORTUARY AND HE'D COMPLAIN TO ELAINE.. . 


N/SHLY 
RESPECTED 
in his FtELO, 


OEAD PEOPLE, ELAINE? I CAN T 
SEEM TO GET MY HANDS SCRUBBEO 
EROUSHf IT SICKENS me? nor can 
I FIGURE OUT WHAT YOUR FATHER HAi 
AGAINST HA KINS MONEY/ M 


Jarvis coward s stood m the doorway, grim-faced. 
ANOREW FLUSHEO WITH EMBARRASSMENT. .L 


I'M J ORRY, SIR? I DIDN'T SEE YOU T.. BURY TNEM 
S TAN DINS THERE? BEL /EYE ME , J FA ST RA KE IN 
there's HOMAN I'D FATHER j TNE PROFITS . 
WORK FOR? IT'S JUST that -m QUICK JOBS . 
THERE'S so MUCH MONEY 1 EH, ANOREW * 

TO BC MADE IF YOU'D ONLY. } WELL , I DON'T 
HAVE IT /N ME f 
PEOPLE AREN'T 
CATTLE! how 
WOULD YOU FEEL 


I WOULDN'T FEEL' 
ANYTH!NS* TO 
•E DEAD f I 
WOULDN'T CARE 
HOW they 
BURIED 


HE CALLS THEM ALL “BUTCHERS ' j YOU Rf AT 
HE THINKS I’M out, TOO* WELL,/ /LIBERTY TO FIND 
JUST BELIEVE IN MAKING A CORPSE / EMPLOYMENT 
PRESENTABLE ENOUGH FOR XwiTH ANY OTHER 
THE MOURNERS TO TAKE THEIR } MORTICIAN WHO'LL 
LAST LOOK AT IT, and. HAVE YOU IF YOU 

DON’T LIKE IT 

wwn U I HERE\ and re W ? 






































SUOPENLY, JARVIS'S EYES FILLED WITH HORROR 


I AW VIS EDWARDS STARED OFF INTO SPACE 


NO f NO f YOU'VE GOT TO 
PROMISE ME, ELAINE 
PROMISE ME YOU WON'T 
LET ANOREW EMBALM 
ME* DON'T LET HIM LAY A 
HANO ON ME * PROMISE 
ME* PROMISE * A 


r THERE, NOW AREN'T 
) VOU <3LAO YOU 
I 7AUSHT me, mr. 
EDWARDS. WHY, I'LL 
TARE CARE OP TOO 


Before long, Andrew received his license to 

PRACTISE UNDERTAKING YET JARVIS, ON MORE THAN 
ONE OCCASION, SHOWEO HIS CONTEMPT EOR HIS SON-IN- 
LAW'S ABILITY. 

AH, I SEE YOU ARE "T' A CLEAVER f VERY 
BUSY WITH ANOTHER ) TUNNY* WELL, X DON'T 
VICTIM, ANDREW. HEREf / APPRECIATE YOUR 
I BROUGHT YOU THIS /HUMOR ,MR EDWARDS. BY 


Jarvis continued to disapprove of Andrew's 

clumsy efforts as a mortician and the years 
PASSED. ONE DAY,JARVIS SUFFERED A SLIGHT HEART 
ATTACK AND WAS CONFINED TO HIS BED. HE BECAME 
GLUM AND MOROSE AND DEPRESSED ■ lp ==^=5^S| 
f X MUSTN'T '/ HOW, FATHER DR PARRIS SAYS 
DIE, ELAINE' / ALL YOU NEED IS A WEEK OR TWO 
OF REST ANO YOU'LL BE GOOD AS 


y YOUR STANDARDS. X MAY 
SE A BUTCHER L BUT MY 
PRIME CONCERN IS To SUP¬ 
PORT MY WIFE YOUR 
W DAUGHTER 


I’LL BE*ALL RIGHT THIS TIME, 
YES, BUT in A EEW MONTHS. 
A TEAR, PERHAPS I'LL HAVE 
ANOTHER ATTACK.. A FATAL , 
ONE* THEN choke WHAT 
WILL HAPPEN TO MY BODY? 
WHO'LL BE MY MORTICIAIi 


r ALL RIGHT, father ' 
I PROMISE* CALM 
YOUffSELF'OR. PARRIS 
WARNEO YOU AGAINST 
BECOMING EXC/TEO. . 


His face ashen witH terror, jarvis bolted 


Although jarvis cowards recovered fully from 

HIS ATTACK, HE NEVERTHELESS REMAINED SOMBER AND 
DEPRESSED. ONE TOPIC WAS FOREMOST IN HIS MORBID J 
THOUGHTS ...EVEN AT DINNERTIME l i mm **' 

I WON T HAVE MY BODY T OKAY, MR EDWARDS ' Mm 
MUTILATED BY ANY OF J OKAY THEN WE'LL 
THOSE FUMBLING "4 HAVE YOUR BODY . 
BUTCHERS, x WON’T. V CREMATED* ANDREW 


CREMATED* OH,GOD, \ ANDREW, 
NEVER /ID BE NOTHING J THAT 
MORE THAN AN URN / WAS 
o F ASHES 'NO* KORUEL f 
NOBODY'S GOING TO 
DO THAT TO ME? I: t tf., 1 
NOf NO* 


\ I CAN'T TAKE 
MUCH MORE OF 
/this, elaine' 

I TELL YOU, IF 
THIS KEEPS UK 
I'LL EXRLOOE' 























































Tension in the montician's household mounteo 

INS WITH JARVIS BECAME UNSEARABL£ FOR ANDREW, 


LISTEN, A NDAEW' ALL THROUGH 
LIFE NAN suffers INDIGNITIES, 
AT LEAST, IN OEATN, HE DESERVES 
THE SIMPLE MARK OF RESPECT , 

A DECENT EMBALMING. . 


r THAT'S LIKE 

| GIVING HIM 

FLOWERS 
1 AT HIS 
FUNERALf 
WNYT HE 
CAN'T SMELL 
THEM * 


MY LORO, SHE ISN'T A FOOTBALL /TTHAT'S ALL TOl 

SEW HER UP. , DON'T LACE HER* 1 TALK ABOUT ' 
OH.HOW I OREAD THE TIME WHEN < TOUR BODY* 
ONE OF YOU MEATCUTTERS turns \what's so a 
M r BODY IN TO A N ANIMAL CARCASS' j SPECIAL ^ 
y ABOUT YOUR J 

tomfWTi gTrr ~~ r '. sooYf A 


Andrew rose from the table, 
FUMING , , ... 

LET ME TELL YOU SOMETHING, MR 
EDWARDS' NOBOOY IE GOING TO 
CUT YOUUP r L!RE it or NOT, 
THEY’LL FILL YOU WITH FORMAL¬ 
DEHYDE. SLAP SOME ROUSE ON 
ON YOUR FACE, NAIL THE LID ON 
YOUR COFFIN, OROP YOU INTO THE 
BROUNO, AND SEND ELAINE AND 
ME the BILL/ )- 


Usually it was Elaine 
WHO PREVENTEO A VIOLENT 
ARGUMENT FROM DEVELOPING 
BETWEEN HER HUSBAND AND 
FATHER _J , . ~ 


j YOU WONT 
' CATCH ME 

GOING THERE 
ITOOn'T WANT 
/ ANY OF THOSE 
MEAT- 
PACKERS 
NEAR ME. . 
NOT NOW. 
NOR WHEN 
I DIE! 


NOW THAT YOU'RE OUIETLY 
SEATED, THIS LETTER , 
CAME IN THE MAIL. IT'S ' 
from THE UNITED UNDER¬ 
TAKERS ASSOCIATION. 

THEY'RE HAVING THEIR > 

ANUAL CONVENTION, r \ 
THINK ONE OF YOU J 
OUGHT TO BO. IT'D DO / 
YOU 6000 TO GET .j® 
AWAT FROM EACH 
OTHER FOR A WHIL E 


ARE YOU two STILL AT IT 
DOWN THERE'S for HEAVEN’S 
SAKE, STOP THE NONSENSE 
AND COME UP FOR OINNER' 


Elaine broke in angri 


Jarvis edwards shuddered at Andrew s cold - 
BLOODED MATTER-OF-FACTNESS, AND HE LOOKED PLEAD- 
INOLV AT HIS DAUGHTER.. | T~ ^ - | pi -Yl| 


ELAINE, YOU'RE R/BNTf 
I’VE GOT TO GET AWAY, 
I'LL GO TO THAT UNDER- , 
TAKER'S CONVENTION? A 


STOP IT/ BOTH 
OF YOU' STOP.. 


YOU YOU WON T 
LET THEM DO > 
THAT TO ME. J 
WILL YOU, i ■ 
ELAINE? 


■ Y WHO'S GOING TO SHOW THEM THE 
J RIGHT WAY , MR. EDWARDS? YOU'VE 
ALWAYS SAID YOU'RE THE ONLY ONE 
THAT REALLY KNOWS NOW TO 
_- EMBALM... ^A 














































FATHER, IT'S 

LATE' YOU 
SHOULD BE 
ASLEEP' . 


just A FEW MOPE MINUTES, 
ELAINE NOW, BE A 6000 61PL AND 
CLOSE TNE OOOP and LEAVE 

ME ALONE' ^■iS 


*AM I, dear’ PERHAPS' 
YOU SEE, I'VE JUST 
SOL YEO MY PROBLEM' 


WHAT IS IT, 

FATHER? YOU-RE " 
rov'RE CNUCKL/NG' 


Then JARVIS BEGAN TO WRITE LETTERS AND 

ENCLOSE CHECKS IN THEM 
WHAT ARE YOU YOU'LL SEE 1 ^ 

WRIT!NS FOR, YOU'LL SEE' M 


r I OON'T KNOW' WHENEVER A 

] PACKAGE ARRIVES, HE TAKES 
< IT INTO THE LABORATORY WITHOUT 
OPENING IT. HE'S THERE NOW. 
HE'S ALWAYS THERE , HAMMERING 
AND PUTTERING T HAVE TO CALL 
HIM THREE And POUR TIMES a 
for SUPPER' T*r- - 


N { HE'S BEEN OROERING | 

J THINGS THINGS IN MAG- I 
JAEINES. I WOULDN'T J 
^HAVE TNOUGNT ANYTHING 
ABOUT IT EXCEPT THAT HE'S 
BEEN SO SECRETIVE.. 


’ OROE RING " 

THINGS’* WHAT 
KINGS OF 
k THINGS’ / 


I ONt STILL GRIPING 

ABOUT WHAT’S GOING TO 
HAPPEN TO HIM AFTER 
I— HE O/ES? w 


And SO, ANDREW TULLV WENT OFF TO JOIN HIS 
UNDERTAKERS AT THE CONVENTION IN CHICAGO. 
MEANWHILE, JARVIS EDWARDS BECAME MORE AND 
MORE MOODY. ONE NIGHT, HE AND ELAINE WERE 
SITTING QUIETLY IN THE LIVING ROOM ELAINE , 
WAS EMBROIDERING AND JARVIS WAS THUMBING 
ABSENTLY THROUGH A MAGAZINE. SUDDENLY 


In THE DAYS THAT FOLLOWED, JARVIS BROUGHT MANY 
MORE MAGAZINES INTO THE HOUSE, BUNDLING THEM DFFTO 
THE PRIVACY OF HIS BEDROOM. THERE, FOR HOURS UPON 
HOURS, HE WOULD PORE OVER THEM READING NOTING 
PLANNING 


WHAT ARE YOU 
WRITING FOR, 
FATHER? 


Andrew tully came home from the undertaker's 

CONVENTION A WISER AND MORE EAGER MAN. HE'D 
LEARNED MANY TRADE SECRETS WHILE HE WAS THERE., 
SHORT CUTS TOWARD RUNNING A MORE PROFITABLE 
OPERATION. HE SPOKE GLOWINGLY OF HIS FELLOW MOR- 
TICIANS TO ELAINE... 

a GREAT BUNCH, HONEY. I TE LI 
YOU, THEY MADE ME PROUO TO BE A 
MEMBER OF the PROFESSION. 

AND SNARP'9 YJAOY, WHAT t 
LEARNED IN CHICAGO IS GOING_^ 

TO MAKE US RICHf \ 


I'M BLAO, 
ANDY, BUT 
WELL ,TM 
WORR/EO 
ABOUT 
FATNER' 











































ORDERS? WNATY NOW, NOW'THIS 


AnOREW FOUNO HIS FATHER-IN-LAW WORKING ON A "CUSTOMER" IN 
THE LABORATORY THE OLD MAN'S MOOD SEEMED LIGHT ANO GAY IN 
CONTRAST TO THE GLOOM OF THE SURROUNDINGS. HlS OUICK,EFFICIENT 
LABORS ON THE SLUIStf CORPSE UNDER THE OVERHEAD LIGHT WERE 
IN THE MANNER OF A SEASONED PERFORMER ON A STAGE. HE 
SON-IN- LAW ENTERED. 


ORDERS 9 WE'VE DOESN'T CONCERN 
GOT ALL THE / YOU,MY SOY 
SUPPLIES WE MBL not r£T 
l NEEO 


LOOKED UP WITH A QUICK SMILE AS 


AH., ANOY, M'bCftf YOU'RE BACK 
JUSTIN TIME TARE OYER ON THIS 
FELLOW, WILL YOU? I’VE GOT TO GO 
OUT AND MAIL A FEW ORDERS 


I'M GLAD TO SEE YOU 
LOOKING so well, 
MR. EDWARDS' J 


That night after supper, jarvis 

EXCUSED HIMSELF ANO HURRIED TO 
THE LABORATORY SOON THE 
SOUNDS OF HAMMERING ANO 
SAWING OR IF TCP UP»TAIRB. 


Andrew descended to the labor¬ 
atory. THE DOOR WAS CLOSED, HE 
TRIEO THE KNOB. HE SHOUTED 
ABOVE THE CLATTER WITHIN. . . 


YOU'RE RIG NT, DEAR 
HE IS WORKING ON 
SOMETHING' I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT IT IS 
BUT I'M GOING TO L 

PINO OUT'^A 


SO AWAY/90 


' MR EO WARDST' 

OPEN UP' A 


away MbLEARE 
ME ALONEt 


I'M GOING OOWN /MO ' 
SEE WHAT HE'S UP TOf 


AnO WHEN THE LABORATORY HAD NO "CUSTOMERS," 


Day after day, packages arriveo. night after 


JARVIS WOULD LOCK HIMSELF IN ALL MY.. .TINKERING, 
CLANKINB...BUZZ INC... r r -■ 


THE LABOR■ 


NIGHT. JARVIS WOULO LOCK HIMSELF 
ATOPY. 


ANORE W’3 CURIOSITY BREW , _ 

ET, MR Y you STAY OUT OF THAT 
HY IS IT / CLOSET, ANDREW ' MIND 
TO ? A YOUR OWN BUSINESS ' 
JUST TENO TO YOUR . 
OH BUTCNERING' / 


I LET HIM PLAY 
AROUNO down 
| THEREf I'M NOT 
LETTING MY 
DINNER BET COLO' 


FATHER./ PLEASE COME UP 
FOR OINNERf OH.THIS IS < 
GETTING TO BE UNBEARABLE.. 




























































BOOIES'CORPSES* 
CAOAVERS *1» -/ 

SICK OF IT * SICK \ 
OF EVERTTNINS * \ 
FATHER IF YOU 1 
DON'T COME UP I 
THIS MINUTE, / 
- ILL. J/f 


/CHOKE 

'ELAINE* 
LISTEN 
TO THIS' 
| IT’S AN 
OBIT'j. 


Elaine shot a ouick glance at the kitchen 
CLOCK ■ SWAY CP MOMENTARILY , THEN WHISPERED 
r FATNER . IT IT'S SOME SORT y 

8k BASP OF JOKE* IT M. 


ON, LORO' 


ELAINE ' 


OON'T LOOK* 


The humming from the laboratory droned on and on. 

ELAINE GAVE A LITTLE WHIMPERING CRY ANO DARTED 
DOWN THE STAIRS ANDREW CLOSE AT HER HEEL3. THEY 
FLUNG OPEN THE LAB DOOR ANO STOPPED .FROZEN STATUE¬ 
LIKE IN GRANITE HORROR AT WHAT THEY SAW . 


One NlGHt, JUST BEFORE SUPPER.THE APARTMENT 

ABOVE THE MORTUARY WAS SUDDENLY FILLED WITH A 
HUMMING SOUND COMING FROM THE LAB. ELAINE 
STAMPED ANGRILY,, 


FATHER*COME?YOU'RE telling ME* LOOK AT 
UR/ TOUR SUP- \ THESE OBITUARY NOTICES 
PEN'S BETTIN3 james crock funeral home.., 
COLO* HONESTLY, I SI x, SEVE N , , .NINE BOOIES 
ANDREW.. .SOME- I THEY HANDLED TOOAY. THEY 
TIMES I THINK / KNOW THE SCORE* WE don't 
FATNER IS m \ handle nine a WEEK / 

W 5 DOTAGE * i 


Anorew's face 

DRAINED WHITE. HM 
HANDS SHOOK. .. 
"ME JARVIS EDWARDS 
REGRETFULLY 
ANNOUNCES HIS 
DEATH AT 6 30 PM 
THIS EVENING SUR¬ 
VIVING IS HIS DAUGH¬ 
TER,ELAINE TULLY 
BURIAL WILL BE 
FROM THE JARVIS 
EDWARDS MORTUARY." 



'The jloooless corpse of jarvis eowards lay on the cold v..rble 

TABLE. AND OVER HIM, THE WEIRO MACHINE WITH THE METAL ARMS AND 
THE SPINNING SCALPEL AND THE CLUTCHING CLAWS AND THE HOSES ANO 
JARS AND PUMPS AND NEEDLES HUMMED ANO CLICKED AND FINISHED OFF 
- HAD STARTED AT i'30 r M A JOB THAT JARVIS 



HEH.HEH' SO THE OLD BOY BUILT 
HIMSELF his OWN MORTICIAN, 

EH? WELL, THAT'S ONE WAY OF 
UNOERTAKINB ONE'S OWN 
UNOERTAKINS WELL, TNAT 
about EMBALMS OH'S MAS 
FOR THIS ISSUE. 
WELL. I'LL SEE YOU 
ALL AGAIN iH MY 
mag .TALES FROM 
r cryft*th.\. 

THEN,THIS IS YOUR 
CRYPT-KEEPER 
HOPING YOU’LL 
e A NOR- 
R/BLE SHEWN 
END.* ’BYE, 















































SENSATIONAL OFFER OF HARD-TOGET STAMPS I 

\ t > \ ALL-DIFFERENT 


GUARANTEED $ 6 73 'value® 
SPECIAL mourn COLLECTION 
INCLUDES THCSC milABLl STAMPS S SITS; 


MONACO NlifiCS - 

«et of I include 
Nymph Salmocla : 


0 HRVATSKA 


NII0GE1 ENCYCLOPEDIA 


OF STANIPS 


Our v.ry 

of stomp" <tell* V 

lifter ("how* you 

thousand* of !«« 
included FREE"! 1 


| ZENITH CO., D«pt. LB-T 
I 81 Willoughby St./ Brooklyn 1, H. T. 

? Hero's my 25# S*nd me enliro coll* 
I scribed in thio ad-31 9 «U difforeiit etoi 
| FREE "Midget Encyclopedia of Star 
_ elude, for free examination, your laical 
R Approval*. 


tl wm*u 9 M»y *t. 

»'**klyn %, N. t. 


ZENITH CO. 














CAR BURNING OIL? 


Engineer’s Discovery Stops it Quick 

Without A Cent For Mechanical Repairsi 





j is nb ing ton i inch ml if Ti is .sluggish haid 

_low on pickup Jutkv pep and pimt-r—>uu art 

paying good mtinev for ml (h« s horning up in yout 
engine instead of prodding fuhriMHtm Wht ' Because 
your engine is leakings Fncticin has worn a gap between 
pistons and cylinder wail Oil is pumping up inn. the 
combustidn Chamber fouling yciut friend' wirh carman 
Gas js «tpiudm«(do* t> through this gap going in waste 
«VC 150 TO $1*0 IEPAIR *111 

i'sjirtQre you spend Ssfl 00 to $ 150 00 for 
an engine overhaul read how soman hx 
th« leaR^'cngine yuurselt m jusi a few- 
its .without BWiOl? a single He* 

hi airport *s easy as squeezing 
J toothpaste !»» shoving cream oui of a 
rube thanks' to the- discovery of a new 
-rjutacie substance called Power Seal Thrs 
revolutionary new compound combines 
the iubnoiiif qualities of Mol) ri}e greasy ’ wonder 
rtrial, with the leak scaling properties of VetmicuuV. i her 
mineral product whose particles expand under heat (Up 
to 50 times origrriil sue ; 

just squeeze Powet Seal out of the mbe into ytiui mown s 
cylinders through the spark plug openings It will spread 
over pistons, piston tings and cylinder Wills as your engine 
runs and it will PLATE eyeiy surface with a smooth sHini 
. metallic film ik^uX** comt oft’ No amount of ptetsure 
cah scrape it pff No amount of hem tin break it down 
ft tilll the cracks scratches *nd scorings caused by engine . 
west Tt closes the gap between worn piston rings and ' 
cylinders wiih an automatic self-expanding seal that slops 
oil pumping stops ggs blow by and restores compression 
No mote piston slipping- no mote engine knocks You 
get more power, speed mileage 

This genuine plating is self-lubricating ioo fot Mol) the 
greasy metal lubricant, reduces friction is nothing cite can 1 
It is the only lubricant indestructible enough to be used 
m U S atomic energy plants and jet engines It nevet 
drums down nevet leaves yout engine dty Even after youi 
cat has been standing- for weeks even in coldest weather, 
you can start n in a flash because the lubrication it in the 
metal itself That s why you II need amazingly little oil 
you 11 get hundreds even thousands of more miles pet qdart 
THY IT FREE! 



You don r tisk a penny Prove to yourself that 
Power Seal will make yout cat tun like new Put it 
in yout engine on 30 days Free Trial If you ate not 
getting better petfotmunce out of yout cai than you 
thought possible—if you have not stopped oil burn¬ 
ing and have not increased gas mileage—remtn the 
empty tube and get yout money back in full 
Power-Seal is absolutely harmless it CMinoi hurt the 
finest cat in any way It can only ptcsetve and pro 

HUDSON AUTOMOTIVE INDUSUMS 

Otpf.ECS 400 MADISON AW-. H.T. IT, N.T. 











America’s Fast Growing Industry Offers 
You Good Pay-B right Future-Security 

~”' Training plus opportunity is the 
PERFECT COMBINATION for 
joh security, good pay, advance¬ 
ment In good times, the trained 
man makes the BETTER PAY, 
GETS PROMOTED When yobs 
are scarce, the trained man enjoys 
GREATER SECURITY. NRI 
training can help assure >ou more 
„of the better things ot life 

Start Soon to Make $ 10, *15 
a Week Extra Fixing Sets 

Keep your job while training. I 
start sending you special booklets 
that show you how to fix sets the 
day yon enrolL Multitester built 
with part* I send helps yon make 
«3 » trti* fixing sets 

while training Many start their 

spare fame i ummgs. 

My Training Is Up-To-Date 

Yon benefit h> my 40 year#’ expen 
enee training men at home. Well 
illustrated lesson* give yon basic 
principles yon need, Skillfully de¬ 
veloped kits of parts I send (see 
below) "bring to life" things you 
learn from lessons. 


trennsyiv 


Learn by Practicing 
with Parts I Sent 

:al experieni 

in LEARNING 


bmlt C.jod TV jobs opening fcf every week Get a ,ob or haveyeur own 
Teehmeisns, Oreratrrs, e« huane«s wiling msUlhnx, wrviemx 

RadioIV tens Mai of Action— Mail Coupon 

Act now to get more of the good things of life. Actual 
lesson proves my training is practical, thorough 64-page 
book shows good job opportunities for you in many fields 
Take NRI trai n i n g tor an little as $5 a month Many 
graduates make more than total cost of training an two 
weeks. Mail coupon now J E SMITH, President, 
National Radio Institute, DeiH .4M.QI Washington 9, D. 0. 
R WTH YEAR _ 


Thais w 
DOING 




dent* make 310, *15 week 
extra fixing oeighbora acts 
in spare time while train 
me Coupon below will 
bring book (bowing other 
equipment you build It’* 


TRAINED 
THESE MEN 





















Can Make YOU a New Mon, Too 
in Only 15 Minutes a Doy! 



jHiiCtlUBi 

In iMu 1J 

1 *fet^ 00K - J0E - let's\(aw< COM E 0 tT 

LJLt SEE IF YOU CAN </ LET'S SEE 
H MAKE IT RING,TOO' TH£ ? £ST 

■jr- - Ajhefair^ 

1 

» —. • //JrWBt 

r IEY,SUGAR WHY SEE HERE, ^ 

DON'T YOU OUITTHAT'/YOU BETTER 
HUMAN SKELETON J) SHUT UP > 
AND GET A ~ (OR I'LL_ \ 

4qu'LL WHAT—\/cm,UOE, WHEN 

rYOUPOOR CHUMP?, AH£ Y0U GOING 
, TO GROW UP AND 
■ T ' , - '■ BE A MAN/ 

Y DOGGONE < I’M PED UP WITH "V 
BEING A WEAKLING-I'LL / 
GET CHARLES ATLAS'S FREE \ 

L BOOK AND FIND OUT WHAT / 
HE CAN DO FOR ME / y 

^ GOLLY, ATLAS BUILDS 

| MUSCLES FAST/JUST > 

" WATOH MY SMOKE NOW ! , 

‘ v s. r 

jg*|Ittk 

f§k it 



T w II Yk 


^ONE HAND IS AS \fTH£RE GOES ' 

GOOD A5 TWO WHEN, THE BELL — < 
.YOU'RE AN ATLAS // JOE, YOU'RE 
£^ AM ) '.WONDERFUL 

OUT OF THE V10-OH,JOE,TOU'HE 




































